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The ear that is always attentive to God, never hears a voic: 
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bcit beloved. Cadha. 
[ Let us begia with God; all things are full of God, Hesied. 


Some angel guide my pencil, while I draw 

What nothing leſs than angel can exceed; 

A man on earth devoted to the ſkies; 

He ſees with other eyes than ours; where we 

Diſcern a ſun, he ſpies a Deity : 
What makes avotter ſmile, makes him adore, Youngs 
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PREFACE: 


' be ſpiritually minded, — to be habitually dif- 
| poſed, with pleaſure and attention, to think 
of, and deſire after ſpiritual objects, zs life and peace. 
It implies an intereſt in the life-giving covenant of 
Peace, which cannot be broken; a purification of con- 
ſicience with Jeſus* guzeting blood ; and an inward 
poſſeſſion of his quickening and peaceful Spirit. Ic 
promotes habitual ſerenity and meekneſs; it render- 
eth us adive and lively in the ſervice of God: By it 
we hve as angels on earth, and are fitted to join 
them in heaven: By it we improve the whole um- 
verſe as the temple of a preſent Godhead. In our 
_ deepeſt plunges of trouble and want we converſe, 
we walk with the © high and loſty One who in- 
| habiteth eternity, and dwell in the high and holy 
place.” Every vitible object commenceth preacher, 
concerning things which do. not appear: in every 
creature we diſcern a Maker, a Saviour's perfec- 
tions; we hear his voice, that our ſoul may live.— 
Deteſting the romantic, the too faſhionable amuſe- 
ment of folly, of lewdneſs, and blaſphemy, we re- 
create ourſelves with contemplations, which neither 
defile for the preſent, nor ſting for the ſutyge ; and 
and have our converſation in heaven from whence 
we look for the Saviour.” : ; 


To promote this happy attainment, this delight- 
ful temper of mind, is the ſacred page crowded witli 
emblems : to promote this is the deſign of the fol- 
lowing attempt. Let not the natural ers 
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be accornted too mean for the ſuperſtructure. A re 
not all thin 75 Mean 2? nav, equally mean if compared 
eich the Most Hon? But if he made them, if he 
preferve and Ts them for his own glary; is it 
Llow us, the offspring of duſt, to improve them to 
his honour, anch our eternal 2 advantag e? Doth not 
ie dieine Spirit, in his invaluable oracles, conſtitute 
the puny 10 the lazy cur, the wallowing ſow, the 
_ troubled fea, with its mire and dirt, our ſpiritual 
 inftrutors ? Doth not Jeſus, the Wiſdom of God, 
draw his inſtrudive, his ineſtimable parables, dan 
ſparrows, hihes, nets, bottles, grains of —_— 
| feed, dough and other common objects? Why m 
not we, though at infinite Cifance; follow his Iefied 
example; and, with the ſkilful chyruſt, extract a2 
precious ſpirit from tha lis OL utwardly beie and con- 
temptible? 5 5 


To ex hübit in every journal, not the exerciſe of a 
{fnzle. day, but a particular form of the Cbriſtian 
ſe; and to adapt the ſtile to the traveller's vary mg 
frame, hath keen Ac eh An To have quoted every, 
EVCn Tacred antkoritv, would have crowded the 
Marc in: a-troutuvd inſpired phraſes are therefore 
folety marx:t in Talie: a thouſand more left to 
the mere obſervil of tlie atteniive reader, Fell in- 
Rructed (C1 dlie ozacles ol Ctrilt, 


parts on foot; n out, p. 13, 


THE 
„„ 


Of the Same nb . 


OUNG traveller half awab es; dreams; not 
fully recovered; hears the clock and bell; riſes; 
hard bed ; puts on cites ; ; reads; prays ; views 
himſelf in a mirror; breakfaſt; family- worſhip; de- 
20. Dew; 
worms; ſnails; mole ; ſow ; aſs; coal- loads; ſmoak- 
ing houſe; ſhambles ; thief; ſepulchre ; crooked 

path; burning heath; moor fowl ; potter, 21,—29. 
Sow; labouring men; mad. man; galloping-horſe; 
duck ; turkies ; plowing ; feed-fowing ; harrowing ;. 
Tpringing ; weeds ; reviving vegetables; inſe&s ; 
doves ; two-ways; angry cur; danger; ruſher docks; 


cCourtier, 29,— 44. Bleach-field ;' mills ; kilns ; nar- 


row way; birds; iarm-houſe; hows: ; COLLAES 3 flocks; ; 
ſea ſhell filhes ; ſalt-pans ; mine; quarry ; engines; 
rivulet; dam, 45,—57- Exchange; furnace; ſcholars; 
vaſtime; boorer; hunger; inn; garden; wall; door; 
gra. ts; trees; er well; wofegey; bowlers, 58, 
68. Sun clouded ; ; Shhiog ; i llopping hill; thunder; 
reſt ; deſart; burying-place ; houle ; ſpider ; relapſe 
into the fever ; phyſician ; danger; rave? hope of 
recovery ; flux ; inflamation, 70,.— 80. | 


Of the SUMMER- Jounxar. 


TRAVELLER awakes; riſes; ſhifts; ſtands; clothes; 
waſhes ; mirror; ſceret and family-worſhip ; break- 
laſt, 90,—9g7. Stable horſe ; way; turn-pike; lark; 
crows; ſun. dew ; rain: warmth.; fall; improved 
Ads; way changed; way deſerted ; - inheritance, 

. 98. 
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98, — tog. Beggar; blind man; ſoldiers ; coal- loads; 
young gentry: burial; ſtately houſe ; ; cottage ; 
colliers ; drunk woman; lame man; carnal company 3 
flocks ; well: river: green carth; godly friends, 
111,.— 120. Inn; account ſtated ; Sinner : wicked 
converſe ; beggar ſitting ; garden; plants; peaſe; 


trees: nettles; wood; birds 3 hunting; fowler; 


wedding, 122,—133- Clouds; thunder; ſwcllen 


"Car; 175, 


brook; fine view, alley: robbery ; indolent and 
active farmer; corn; fed horle ; graſs-hoppers ; 
glow-worms; birds; for; palace; flocks: ſhepherds: 
ſtones, 134,—144. Hill-top : view of the world: 
Portugal, Spain, France, Navarre, Italy, Savoy. 
Switzerland, Germany. Flanders, Holland, Scan- 
dinavia, Poland, Hungary, Ruſſia, Mengrelia. Tar- 
tary, Japan, China, India, Perſia, Armenia, Turkey, 
Arabia, Paleſtine, Africa, America, Polar regions, - 
Iles, 143,—159. Declining fun: deſcent of the 
hill: comely thiſtles: great river: ſhips: ferry 
boat: ſetting off: blind muſician: ſtorm : danger: 
_ deliverance : friends meeting: dried: warmed : ſup- 
per: library ſurveyed : devotion': bedding : ro, 
160,—17 3. 


Of the Hanvesr: JoURNAL. 


AWAKENING noiſe: clothes put on: chuldren put 
to prayer: family worſhup : departure : runridge: 
rain corn rank, good, withered, weedy, ripe: old 
ſoldier : young friend: poſt- boy: reapers hired: 
reaping: gleaners: idle talk: dangerous toads: 
unequal reaping: breakfaſt : ſcattered apples: bad 
194. Guns diſcharged : .mad-dog : 
roup: exchange: faithful cur : ſwine: vermine : poul- 
try: ripening fields: clergymen: carcaſe: apprentice: 
wall: maſon: ſigns: run-away ſervant and child: 
oven; laboratory an diſtillery : printing-houſe : en- 
raver: 


r we ew: Wo we 


ſtamp- office. 261- 
ments; veſſels; ſieves and riddles; ſmith; founder; 
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graver: college: copperer: tobaceoniſt: play-houſe 


194,.— 208. Flatterer : flies: impriſoned debtor * 


ſhameleſs beggar : election of magiſtrates : hanged 
criminal : garden : fruit; beans : cabbage : worm 


eaten greens : golf: levelling: oaks: riding for ſea 


air : paſlage of birds: ſpaw: race: glaſs work: law- 


yer: bridges: bee hive : waſp-neſt : ant-hill: conies: 
moles, 209,—223- Dead lamb : lying-cattle : heath : 
hard reaping : reapers paid: crop brought home : 


late corn: winnowing : warm valley : travelling mer- 
chant, 224.—227. Kindled furze : worldly grandeur : 


caſk : rolling ſtone: freſh fiſh: proud man: mixture 


of grain: loſs of an eye: bankrupt : waggoner : gal- 


lopping horſe : pupet-ſhow : baſtard ſon : neighbours 


| CGifagree : covetous man: miry path: dying friend: 
runs field, 228,—239. Sctting-ſun : appearing ſtars : 
lodging ſeen, and come to: leaven : family-worſhip : 
_ Zoing to bed chamber: ſhining lamp: loud noiſe : 
 lecret devotion : undreſſing: candle put out: tying 
own: noiſe: dream, 249—245- 


Of the WiSTER-JOURNAL. 
 F&IGnTFUL dream; cock crows; new year; ſevere 


pains ; ; morning ſtar ; ſecret prayer ; bad break- 


faſt ; hard bed; ſtaff; cold; miſt ; wild-fire ; ſwollen 


 r:vulet ; almoſt drowned ; reſcued ; havock by the 


rain ; miſt returns ; ſun riſen, but lowering ; birds 
chirp ; fun clouded; many travelling ; labouring 
men, 247,.— 259. Frcezing cold; no vermine; 
cattle leap ; field of battle; houſes unlike ; fick family; 
various churches ; judicatory ; cruel ; parent ; abu- 
five wife; kind mother; new year's gift ; ſurgeon ; 
270. Market; cloth; orna- 


carthen ware; ſweet-meats ; ſboes; corn; toys; 
deceitſul buyer; diſline account; a thief caught ; 
2 . . priſon ; 1 


vii be CONTENTS. 


priſon ; judge; drunkards, 2% 1, 
inn; pictures; parrot ; reckoning; nobleman's burial; 
farmer. ſeaſt; ſtorm ; flocks and ſhepherds; way loſt ; 
old houſe; petty inn; machines ; a calm; white 
ſuow; ſun ſets ; ſtars, 283, ——293. Furze; fall 
into acoal pit; reſcue ; wonte 4 friend ; reſt ; moon; 
ſtars; comets ; lightnings ; ; ky; bear ens; clock 
ſtrikes: burying place; bridge; grows ſaint; a 
light, and fervant ; to carry it; enters his Father” 8 
RT and dies, 294.— 353. 


| | Of the SABBATH- JOURNAL. 

AwAKENING : ſecret and family worſhip: dreſ- 
ſing viewing in a glaſs; barber ; fine houſe: idle 
talk; riding: about civil buſineſs, &c ; laſt bell 


prayer: ſermon: baptiſm, 395,——323. Lord's 
{upper : debarring : invitation: approach : view of 
1 the ſacramental actions and words: partaking : 
H prayer : bleſſing : interval: reſreſhment : exerciſe : 
ll goſpel-preaching : goes home: carnal. recreation ; 


| tea-viſits : idle talk: ſupper : family-worſhip : re- 
view of the day: contraſt of Chriſt's work, 324, 


355. 


282. Hunger; 


rings collection; entrance to church ; pſalms: 


—— ern nr 
” 
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or A 


SPRING-DAY. 


« inclination, to {leep.” Alas! my flug 
giſh ſoul ; how — foik thou fleep in thy fins ? 


How often hath God rouſed my conſcience by ſharp 
trouble, ſtinging conviction, and alarming terrors of 
his law ? How often hath he half. awakened my af- 
fections by the pleaſant gales of his ſpiritual influ- 
ence ? but have not my ſloth, my ſtupidity, ſtifled 


and checked thoſe impreſſions ? Have not IL, times 


without number, cried out,“ Lord have PATIENCE 
with me, and I will pay thee all: yet a little ſleep, a 


little lumber, a little folding of the hands to ſleep?” 
How long have I ſtaid in the place of the break- 
ing forth of children ? How often have I, like Za- 


| rah, put forth my hand toward a ſpiritual birth, and 


then drawn it back? What numerous convictions _ 


have I ſtifled by childiſh paſtimes, carnal buſineſs, 


preſumptuous ſinning, or by legal prayers, vows, and 


attempts towards duty ? How often have Paſſing | 


concern for eternal ſalvation, inward raviſhment in 
prayer, in reading or hearing Gods word f, and 
fearful returns to wallow in ſinful praQtices, alter- 
nately prevetied. with me! 


| 7 la. wül. 2. Matth. viii. 20. 


TRE & AGAIN | 


OW I am half awakened ; but feel a wo HE. 
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7 « AGAIN fallen allcep, I have rented the moſt 
* unſubſtantial and incoherent fancies.” Nay, alas! 
my life, my religion, my hopes of heaven, are but 
an empty dream ! Quickly ſhall this world, which I 
make my portion, my ALL, be as a dream which 
Paſſeth away; and theſe eternal things, which I have 
_ reckoned unſubſtantial dreams, become ſad earneſt, 
One calls me to ariſe.” Ah! how often! how 
| loudly hath God called to my ſoul, © What m—_— 
thou, O ſleeper? ariſe and call upon thy God: 
may be he will think upon thee, that thou. — | 
not. It is high time for thee to awake out of \!leep; 
ſor now is thy damnation or ſalvation nearer,” much 
. nearer, than at thy birth. Now is the accepted 
time; now is the day of ſalvation. To- day if thou 
wilt hear his voice, harden not thy heart ; boaſt not 
of to-morrow ; ſor thou knowelt not what a my may 
bring forth. 5 | 
« My firength i is not yet fully recovered : ſince 
my late fever, I find my body is never fo freſh 
e and vigorous, as once it was.“ And feel I not the 
weakneſs of my ſoul, that ſhe is no way recovered 
from the ſinſul, the dangerous fever, which I con- 
tracted in my mother's belly? More than twelve 
years have I lien in the fever of outrageous luſt, and 
flaming -enmity againſt the Moſt High : even now, 
that quinteſſence of hell reigns and rageth within 
me. Lord, was not I in baptiſm early,—deeply, 
Tworn to be wholly and only thine f Haſt thou not, 
all my life, loaded me with thy benefits! And do TI 


pus fooliſhly, thus wickedly requite thee, with trea- 


chery and hatred for thy love? Of thy mercy, my 
late dangerous ſickneſs was not unto death : and if it 
had, where had my ſoul now dwelt ? Certainly 
« with devouring fire, —with everlaſting burnings.“ 
But what am 1 better of either trouble or delive- 
| rance 
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rance ! > Have not I ke bleſſed and chaſtiſed, ſmit- 
ten and ſiniled upon, by providence; and yet ſtill an 
outrageous enemy to God, a (lagrant rebel, ſtill? 

Have not I hardened myſelf, both by mercies and 


_ judgments ; made my heart, my * face, harder than 
a rock, and refuſed to return?“ What droſs have I 


gathered even in the hot furnace of my late afflie- 
tion! What a precious ſeaſon of grace, a concur- 


rent time of youth, trouble, and of the ſtriving of 
God's — have 1 e loſt! 


„Tur clock ſtrikes five.” It is the knell of my 
departed hours; it informs me, that ſixty more mi- 
nutes of my time are departed ſrom me; gone to the 
judgment-ſeat of God, to bear witnefs againit my 
tloth and wickednels : Alas! how many millions had 
before poſted thither, on the fame errand ? Now my 
time is ſhorter; and yet my work of preparation tor 


eternity is, by my countleſs crimes, larger than ever. 
| + Though the ſlumbers of the night have ſtopt my 


hearing of the hours, yet neither the clock, nor 


time her foundation, have a moment retarded their 


e courſe.” Are there no midnight ſlumbers of time? 


Alas! in this ſtate, whether I {lept, or waked, now : 
of a long time my judgment lingereth not, and my 


damnation ſlumbereth not 7. Hark, the morning 
« bell rings, to rouſe mortals from their lazy couch.“ 
Preſage this, to me, of the mighty angel's uttering 
his awſul voice, and {ſwearing * that time {ſhall be 
no longer :” memorial to me, of the great archangel's 


ſummoning me up from the grave, to receive the juſt 


ſentence of my eternal damnation. Make it, my 


ſoul, a preſent alarm, to cauſe me haſten to eſcape 


for my life ; and tarry no where in the plain of a 

natural ſtate, leſt I be conſumed. Oh that I knew 
what to do to be ſaved: 8 

1 2 Pet. ii. 3. = | 

A2 - « Now - 
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| No I have got up from my bed; hard and un- 
. eaſy have I lien om it.“ Is this a prelude of an un- 
| eaſy, an eternal bed of flaming fire in hell for me; 
who, initead of lying with Jeſus, in his bed of ever- 
laſting love, on his green bed of the well-ordered, e- 
| | ver-pleaſant, and flouriſhing new covenant, have all 
1 my life hen in the arms of a fiery law, and a decei- 
I ving devil ? How unwillingly doth this polluted, 
{ this natural bed, ſo long bear her corrupt burden, — 
| an enemy to God ! How often would ſhe have glad- 
ly cleit in twain, to drop me quick into infernal 
flames! How aſtoniſhing, that the patience, of an 
buſed, an angry God, thould ſo long bear with me! 
„ New the ſclcs of my feet, and no more ſtand upon, 
» or touch the ground.” But, woes me, the earth, 
the world, fills my heart and is fixed in it; there it 
Alis touched, loved, choſen, and deligbted in, as my 
Sad and portion f— The Spirit of liſe from God 
never entered into me, to make me ſtand on my feet, 
ready to walk in his way; never made me fand on 
Jeſus' righteouſueſs, that /e Sap mingled ro. th fon, 
beſore the throne of God. 


j Mv clothes are put on, and the nakedneſs th m 
bl body is covered.“ But the filthy nakedneſs of my 
| ſoul ſtill appears: never did I put on the Lord Jeſus 
for righteouſneſs and ſtrength ; never did I put on the 
neu man of a holy nature; never was I clothed with 
Bumility, but am wrapt in filthy rags of lelfrighteouſ- 
nes, abominable corruptions, and fearful curſes, 
| Who knows, how ſoon I may be dragged out of life; 


| dragged from the grave to the judgment-ſeat of Chriſt 
in this condition; and driven from his bar clothed 
with ſhame, confuſion, and curſes ; to be ſet up an 

7 everlaſimng tpeRacle of wickedneſs and o, to angels 
ad men! Oh! it is heartleſs work to adorn a dung- 


| Song i. 16, and ili, 7, 8. {1 Jobn v. 19. 


hill 
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hill body and deck it for eternal fire ! Clothes, you | 
monuments of my fin, had I never tranſgreſſed a- 


gainſt God, I had never needed, never worn you: 
memorials of my meanneſs, w hat are you, but the 


offspring of the dung-hill, the old caſtings of the 
fiock, or the excrements of the ſilk-worm? Why then 


' ſhould I be proud of you? Why adore you, as my 
God? Why make you my great” care and honour ? 
How often, within theſe twelve years, have I chan- 
ged my clothes! but never * ſins, my curſed evil 


heart of unbelief! 


Now 1 have 2 a portion of God's word, and 
« ſaid my prayers.” Alas! I have but sA1D, not 
from the heart poured forth, my prayer: and ſince 


I regard iniquity in my heazt, the Lord will not 


hear me: my ſacrifice is an abomination to him; 
how much more when I bring it with this — LA : 


heart ? I have ſet up the flambling block of beloved 
luſts zu my heart, and of monſtrous deeds in my life; 


therefore ſhall the Lord wrathfully anſwer me by Bim 


elf. 1 waſh myſelf. Unhappy hands, and head; to 
little purpoſe, and with ſmall pleaſure, do I waſh 


you, for unceaſing wo, for endleſs fire; while my in- 
ward parts remain filled with all unrighteoufneſs, 
uncleanneſs, pride, deceit, debate, malignity, hatred 
of God, and every ther abominable luſt ! C orrupt 


rar t thou not be made clean* when ſhall it once 


be? How long, by attempts to ſelf-righteouſneſs, 
ſhall L waſh myſelf into deeper ſtains, greater filth ! 
I can neither perſorm ſelf-righteouſheſs, nor flee © 
from it. Oh! Jeſus, canſt thou not waſh me in thy 

blood, that _—__ from all ne” 


« My mirror, thou theved me a a youthful counte- 


5M nance, ſparkling eyes, and roſy cheeks.” But 


! 7s warn : quickly fllall theſe eye-holes be the 
43 deaten 
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beaten path of noiſome vermine : quickly ſhall the 
lochſome worm crawl, lodge, and feed upon theſe 
lovely cheess : then ſhall my comelineſs. be turn- 
ed into corruption.” — Unhappy face! how have 1 
eſteemed and looked at thee more than at 1 
Van's countenance, and the brightneſs of bis glory ;— 
and as my reward, mult the abominable inſect, the 
flames of Tophet, and the inward anguiſh of my ſoul, 
hereafter deform thee? © My countenance falls. * 
No wonder: I am condemned to have my everlaſt- 
ing portion with the devil and his angels; © He that 
believeth not, is condemned already ; and the wrath 
of God abideth on him.” Already I feel myſelf in 
the caſe of Cain; the Lord hath no reſpe& to me, 
or to mine offs prings: already I am under his curſe, 
driven out from the preſence of the Lord. How 
„ often have I examined the ſkin of my face, and 
„ adjuſted my hair and mine apparel, in this glaſs.“ 
But have I ever examined the ſtate and frame of my 
heart, and the courſe of my life, and adjuſted theſe 
by the mirror of the divine word ; the holy law of 
the moſt high God? If I had, ah! what an awful 
and abominable appearance ſhould I make to myſelf? 
— Alas! I never beheld the glory of the Lord Jeſus, 
in the goſpel-glaſs, to be changed into the ſame image, 
from glory to glory, as by the Spirit of the Lord.” 
Ah! how death and hell will bring down my well- 
dreſſed head, and ſtain all my raiment. This me- 
dicinal juice of herbs, I drink for my health; how 
bitter; but uſeful !? Happy they, who drink the- 
dittereſt convictions, the bittereſt cups of tribulation, 
ſor the healing of their ſoul! But woes me, I never 
drank the healing juice of the Plaut of Renown, to 
make me whole unto ſalvation. —If I remain in this 
curſed, this Chriſtleſs ſtate, what avails it, whether 
my body die or live ? The ſooner I go to hell, I ſhall 
go with the leſs guilt ; and the more quickly know 
: the 
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the extent of my future miſery : If my days are 


lengthened, I but ripen myſelf for deeper damnation. 


—Alas! © is mine iniquity greater than it can be 


_ forgiven ?” Doth my unparalleled guilt conline thie 
choice of God !—of inxixntITE Love, to wratn a- 


lone? Better I had never been born; or had becn 


formed a toad, or a ſerpent ; that I might have been 
huddled up in everlaſting forgetfulneſs. But I have 
been made for the day of evil. Ah top, my rack- 


ed, my grieved foul ! righteous is the Lord, and 
righteous are his judgments, though this mement I 
ſhould deſcend to the pit. — Oh! may not I, with 


the ſorcerer, © pray God, F PERHAPS the thoughts 
of my heart may be forgiven me:—IT MAY BE the 
Lord will be gracious.” 


« T fit down to breakfaſt. „ 3 has God 


gives me a crumb of bread to eat, or a drop of wa- 
ter to quench my thurſt | But, alas! though it is a 


bleſſing in itſelf, it is curſed already, becauſe I lay not 


to heart the one thing needful: my proviſion is but 


the food of the condemned; it fattens me for the 
{laughter of eternal wrath. How often, how plenti- 


fully, have I nouriſhed my body, but never, never 


taſted of the bread which came down from heaven ? 


Is not this to live as a beaſt ; a devil? 


« Now the worſhip of our family hath been ef- 


e ſayed.” But how can they proſper, how can their 


prayers be heard, while ſuch an Achan, a Bcelze- 


bub, is among them? Alas! I am an offence to 
God, a curſe, a plague to all around me! 


« WrrnouT ſtaff, or horſe, I depart from this 


« houſe.” Oh hank! ſo often polluted with my 
filth! fo often witneſs to my guilt ! how gladly _ 
vouldſt thou cru me in thy . and — rh : 
| , © Re 
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forth into damnation! O earth, ſo often defiled un- 
der me, how gladly wouldſt thou be delivered from 
the bonds age of corruption, and eaſed of thy ſinſul 
Load! Infernal lake, how art thou moved' to meet 
me at my coming! Already, with horror, methinks 


1 hear the FER. angels welcoming my ſoul, and 


in cruel deriſion ajking me, Art thou allo become 


like one of us? art thou become wretched as we? 
Is this the fruit of all the inſtructive pains taken for 
thee by men? Is this the effect of all the favours of 
God of all the offers of Chriſt ! of all the ſtrivings 


_ of lus Spirit with thee ?—Wretch that I am, I ne- 
ver made the Lord my refuge, the Moſt High my 


habitation ! While I ruth forward into eternity, no 


ftaff, no rod of God, is to comfort me: not one ſen- 


tence of inſpiration dare I claim, as the ground of 


my hope of eternal life. Theſe twelve years have 1 
run with footmen, and contended with horſes, in 


polting towards IS ruin. 


« No ow that I look out to the open wn ” every 
thing obvious flaſheth confuſion and terror into my 


conſeience: every creature ſeems ready to appear 


before God, as a witneſs againſt me. How whole- 


ſome and pleaſant is the morning!” What a loſs for 


health do thoſe ſuſtain, who lie ſumbering on their 
beds? Thrice more awful loſs hath my foul ſu— 
ſtained, by ſleeping away the morning of life in Sa- 
tan's boſom, amidſt ſtupidity and unconcern ! Oh 
dreadful ! to live twelve years without God, with- 


out Chriſt, and without hope in the world! How 
impoſſible to recover theſe countleſs moments, ſo 
vilely caſt away in the ſervice of fin ! Of what pre- 
cious experiences of fetlowſhip with God have I loft 
the ſeaſon! What opportunities of ſerving God have 
I waited ! Curſed paſtimes, which detained and 
dre me from prayer, from reading of God's word! 


Never 
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Never hath Jeſus, © the day-ſpring from on high, 
viſited” my foul, with his enlightening, his reſreſn- 
ing, his heart-captivating influence : but how ſhock- 


ing a viſit do I expect from him, in | the 1 of 


the lat my. 


How W cantly the dew falls !” Lad * 


canſt thou not be as the dew to my ſoul! canſt thou 
not make me one of thy young converts, who are 
like © the dew from the womb of-the morning ?” 
Curſed unbelief, how haſt thou reſiſted the power 
of this divine promiſe ! and robbed Jeſus of the ho- 
nour of accompliſhing /it ! „Here the worms creep 


out of the earth, to acknowledge their debt to 


* him that waters it, and to fip this early dew.” 
When, my ſoul, wilt thou creep forth from thine 
eartlilinels and carnality, to thank the divine Father 
of the dew, for all his kindneſs towards thee * When 
wilt thou deſire and feed on Jeſus, who is as the dew 


of Iſrael, and relive thy felt with the influences of . 


his gr ace! | 


Laws, tw lor;g ſhall I deſire, ſhall I fip up eve- 
Ty thing but thyſelf ! how long {hall T remain more 


brutiſh than the baſeſt inſeas ! * Heedleſsly 1 have 
troden out the bowels of one of theſe innocents.” 


Rather, think my ſoul, Irhovan became a worm, 


and no man, that he might purchaſe and offer an e- 


verlaſting ſalvation to me, his enemy; yet, through 


wretched careleſſneſs, have I, times without number, 


trampled him under my feet, troden on the bowels 


of his infinite compaſſion. What guilt ! what un- 
paralleled guilt is this! “ Yonder creeps the ſlow- 


<« paced ſnail, with her ſhell, her priſon, on her back: 
&* how ſweetly ſhe ſeeds on the moiſtened product of 


the earth!“ Far, far lower, is the motion of my 


ſoul towards Gat: in twelve years I am not an hair- 
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| breadth nearer bim; nay, mine evil heart of unbe- 

lief makes me daily depart from him. Not ſo much 

with the priſon of a frail body, as with the entang- 
ling load, the unſupportable burden of iniquity, and 

law 8 am I retarded, or rather ſtopped from 
every good motion. Oh! could I, under this awful 

_ preſſure, creep towards Jeſus Chr iſt, for refreſhment 

. and relief! 


0 Gr in this early hour, the mole caſts up 
© the earth: it is in purſuit of a poor worm, which 
„ yonder bird awaits to devour as ſoon as it appears 

* on the ſurface.” Ah! what a buſtle hath my foul 
made, for that which is more inſignificant than a 
worm! and how often, like this worm, am I purſu- 
ed on the one haud, and waited for on the other? 
From below, Satan hunts for my precious life ; from 
about, the world waits to devour me: from within, 
unnatural luſts promote my ruin; from above, God 
is angry with me every day, he watcheth for the evil 
to bring it upon me, and is ready to © tear me in 
pieces, "while there is no deliverer 2 from below, 
hell is moved to meet me at my coming; and from 
above, the heavens wait to reveal mine iniquity, and 
pour deſtructive vengeance on mine head. Whe- 
ther ſhall I flee for help? and where ſhall I leave 


my glory!“ 


« YoxpeR ſow returns to > ber altering in the 

% mire.” And when I was in a fair way to * ef- 
cape the pollutions of this works, through the know · 
ledge of Jeſus Chriſt,” how often have I returned to 
the vile courſes, which once occaſioned deep remorſe 
to my conſcience? How this ſtanding pool ſwarms 
«© with the vernal fry of toads, frogs, and like abo- 
4 minable beaſts !” How like my heart! It is © of 
old, as a nn g pool of water,” never hath it been 
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« emptied from veſſel to veſſel.” Some early out- 
ward proſperity I have enjoyed; and it ſwarms with 
luſts and their offspring, which Satan hath engender- 
ed in my bowels. Oh wnclean thing that I am! 
ſpring-tides of youth, and goſpel-opportunities, have 
but increaſed and nouriſhed my abominations, and the 
ſpawn of hell within me!“ Yonder crawls the high 
« ſwollen toad ; her ugly aſpe&t I cannot behold.” 
If I cannot- behold her, as ſhe came from her Maker's 
glorious hand; how ſhall Jenovan look on me, 
ten thouſand times more lothſome in his ſight, how 
full of abomination, and yet ſwollen big with ſelf. 
conceit ! Vain heart, flattering friends, why puff me 


up, with the poiſon of pride? -The e proud the Lord 


knoweth afar ol.” _— 


“HERE comes the dull, the hay aſs.” O that 
condeſcending Son of God, who came, meck and 
lowly, having falvation, riding on an aſs, a colt the 
foal of an aſs!” O my aſtoniſhing ſtupidity and dul- 


neſs! „the ox knoweth his owner, and the afs his 


maſter's crib ;”” but I do not know; I do not conſi- 
der; I think not © whoſe I am, nor whom I ſerve,” 
nor where I may reſt and feed; nor can I, a wild aſs, 
drink my fill of the ſpiritual life, the [zving waters 


which run h the hills of divine ordinances. 


2 Hans paſs me ye numerous loads of coal: al. 
ready, perhaps, they provide for the winter cold: 


perhaps ſome drive home the fuel, which ſhall 


* conſume their dwelling, and burn their flef1.” 
But, what have I laid up for death and eternity ? No- 


thing but fuel of curſes and corruption, to conſume _ 


me for ever in hell. How is the way broken with 
„ the wheels of carriages ! ?” Rather think, my ſoul, 
how the Almighty is preſſed under me! how he is 
© broken with my whoriſh * and ſinful life ! 


how Y 
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how he is abuſed by millions every day! by millions 


whom he formed, preſerves, and feeds! O his ſtu. 


pendous patience, * and long ſuffering, towards even 


veſſels of wrath fitted for deſtruQion !”? Here the 
e weary beaſt falls under his load: his body is weak, 


* his back galled, his way had, his burden heavy; 
yet how cruelly the driver laſheth him, becauſe he 


cannot ariſe !?? Behold a 1 of myſelf! how 
_ am I fallen by mine iniquity ! devoid of 7 codec 
perform what is good! how often galled wit 


con- 
viction and trouble! how laden with guilt and cor- 
ruption! how laſhed by Satan and my luſts into ſin- 


ful courſes! how laſhed by conſcience, becauſe I am 


unwilling and unable to obey the law ! how quickly 


hall devils drive me, under mountainous weights of 


guilt, where 1 hall be tormented for ever and 


„ er 


3 houſe ſmokes ! doubtleſs it is on 


f fire.” No ſmoky pillars of love to a Saviour ap- 
pear in my life ; but ſinful practices teſtify, that 


the fire of corrupt luſts rageth and burns within me ! 


and that the fire of eternal wrath is kindling, and 


prepared for me f. *© One of this family hath been 
© burnt with the houſe.” How ealily can God 
make our created comforts our eroſſes, our torments! 
When my heart is inflamed with the hatred gf God, 
how danz gerous Is my cafe ! who knows, How ſoon 


I may awaken in everlaſting fire! how foon death 
may burn me out of this world! how quickly, a- 


midſt raging flames, I :nay riſe from the grave to 


: enter into everlaſting burmngs : ? Lord Jeſus, if it be 


poſſible, pluck me as a brand out Wi the FR and 
quench me in thy blood. 


8 Here is a 1 ; congenled, abuſed blood : 


I Jong ii. 6. | } Iſa. Xxx. 33. 
8 | | | lieth 
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| lieth every where.” What is my liſe, but a © field 
of blood? deſtruction and miſery are in all my 
ways.” — What, but a field of blood, is my whole at- 
tendance on religious dutics ? what have I done, but 
murdered the Son of God, and trampled his blood 
under my feet? What terrors ſeize my heart !—Can 
ſuch crimſon erimes be forgiven? © The tender 
e lamb is ſtretched for the {laughter ; yet opens not 
« his mouth.” With what thoughtleſs unconcern 
doth my foul lie bound with cords of wickedneſs, EL 
ready for the killing ſtroke of divine wrath !=— 
Without gainſaying, Jeſus, the Lamb of God, ſub- 
mitted to all the bands of guilt, all the ſtabs of inſi- 
nite indignation : he was led as a lamb to the 
ſlaughter” to ſave me! and yet, more than any, have 
1 deſpiſed and rejefted him: he was © deſpiſed and re- 
| jeQed of men, and I eſteemed him not,” Hark 
how yonder ſlaughtered bullock roars !” Smitten 
with the ſtroke, pierced to the heart with the ſword 
of his Father's juſtice, how did Jeſus, the fatted calf 
pour forth ſtrong cries and tears to him that was a- 
ble to ſave from cnn! « My God, my God ; why 
haſt thou forſaken me? why art thou ſo far from the 
words of my rRoarinG?” If I die without him, how 
muſt I for ever roar in hell ?—Lord, give me — 
er elſe { die. 


5 Now the buteher vs es the neck of yonder 
e ſow, that he may give her the killing ſtab.” 80 
| Satan tickles and flatters my ſoul, that he may mur- 
der her; and hurry me into the 3 death ; into 
endleſs damnation. 


by Hear enters one, I ſuſp oe, with flolen or ſmug- 


* gled goods.” Still the eye bet the adulterer, and of 
- the thief waits for the twilight ; ; they are in the ter- 


rors * death, if morning overtake, or men know 
. B them: 
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this: but doth not the Lord know ? doth not the 
God of Jacob conſider? What avails it, that my fins 
are moſtly hid from men? the Lord is entirely ac- 
guainted with all my ways: what am 1 before * lo. 
much am I, and no more. 


* ; Youwen ſtands, a whited, a ne /e ho 
te gutwardly beautiful, but inwardly filled with rot- 
e tenneſs and dead mens bones.” Ah whited wall, 
painted hypocrite, that I am! with ſome outward 
| ſhadows of early piety, but inwardly ſwarming with 
_ devils and filthy luſts. Was ever heart fo vile! fo 
dead! ſo rotten, as mine !—* _ if thou wilt, 


thou canſt make me clean.“ 


How crooked is this path !” And, how have I 
gadded about to change the way of my life ! and 
whether do all the turns of my practice lead me, 
but to the lake which burns with fire an] brim- 
| None !—*Them that turn aſide to crooked ways, 
ſhall the Lord lead forth with the workers of 1 ini- 


quity.“ 


Voxprx burns the old, the withered, moory 


« heath, that freſh paſture may ſpring for the flocks.” 


To make way for the new heavens and the new 


earth, at Jeſus? ſecond coming, ſhall the © elements 
melt wich fervent heat, and the earth and the works 


—_— be burnt up. Thrice awful conflagration 

me ! When I with multitudes, who, like old 
« Heath in the deſart, know not when good cometh ; 
wie have been unprofitable, and unto every good work 
reprobate,” ſhall flee from the kindled world ; and 


the flaming pit fhall receive us ; © there ſhall be g 


weeping, and wailing, and gnaſhing of teeth.“ But 
was not the bleſſed Jeſus burnt with bis Father's 


wrath, that ſweet nouriſhment might ſpring up in 


him 
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him for his choſen flock : Cannot he give me the 
« ſpirit of judgment, and the ſpirit of — 
conſume my old luſts, that a new growth of 

may ſpring up in their ſtead? But why ſhould l 
thus till flatter God, and he unto him with my 


falſe tongue? An awakered conſcience, and raiſed 
 affeQtions, indite good words; but my heart is not 


right with him: my taſting of his good word, and 
of the powers of the world to eome ; my being eu- 
lightened, and receiving the word with joy ; my de- 
light in approaching to God; my requeſts for the 
deftruQion of ſin, are attended with the ſuperlative 

love of it 7. Self-love is the ſource of all with me. 
I ſupplicate for grace, juſt becauſe I cannot be ſaved 
without it; I beg deliverance from ſin, juſt becauſe 
it diſquiets my conſcience, and condemns me to e- 

ternal fire. Woes me! If I reſtrain prayer, my 
conſcience rageth, and aſſures me of damnation; 
if I perform it. 1 * compaſs God about with lies 

and deceit.” My religious exerciſe, if uus con- 


tinned in, will Breab out into a viper; ſhould I xow 


fall away from it, it will be impoſfille to renew me 
again ta repentance. Lord, to what a fearful crifis 
is my ſoul brought ? Oh ! make haſte to help me! 


0 God, make no tarrying ? © Probably ſome com- 


+ paſſionate moor-fowl fits amidft the fire, Protect- 
ing her young, till herſelf be conſumed.” So my 
heart cleaveth to my luſts, her-accurſed brood, that 
though the fiery law, entering' my conſcience, threa- 
tens me with certain ruin on their account, yet I 

cannot, I will not leave them, nor forſake them. 

Mine ends is therefore to be burned ;—with them to 
ſuffer the venzeance of eternal fire. —But did not Jeſus, 
like her, for the protection and ſafety of his choſen 

ſeed, ſuffer the flames of his Father's wrath ?—-O 

were I the meaneſt of their number, to waſh the feet 

t 1a. 1 2. Matth. xiii. 20, 22, Heb. vi. S3 3. 
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of his ſervants! Lord Jeſus, hide me under the ſhadow 
of thy wings cover me with the feathers of thy al- 
mighty love: let thy faithful promite be my /hie/d and 


buckler ; ſpread the flirt of thy bleeding 2 ſneſs 


over me, for thou art a near tinſman.—Was it not for 
nul men alone, thy blood was ſhed ? Is it not 41 


men alone, whom thy ſalvation, thy goſpel, ſuits? Is 


it not to their eternal life, that grace muſt for ever 


reign through righteouſneſs ? 1s it not Jinful men alone, 


whom the Father ſent thee to fave ? Is it not nul 
men alone, whoſe ſalvation is thy meat and drink? 
Why then not ſave me? Am not I ful to a 
name ? am I not the chef of /inners Can ever any 
have a fuller, a clearer warrant to claim the ſalvation, 
__—the goodneſs prepared for /nful men! = Lhrice 
marvellous ! that the greatneſs of my ſin ſhould prove 
my full right to apply the Savicur !\—— What if I 


am appointed to wrath ; 2 what if my inability to be- 


lieve proceed kenee? No; it * from my own 
- wickedneſs. 


2M Hens the EY makes out of the ſame Te 
veel to honour, and others to diſbonour. Never fret, 


my accurſed heart, at the predeſtining purpoſe of- 


God: hath not God power to make of the fame hu- 


man nature, ſorng veſſels prepared to glory, and others 
Fitted for defiruftion ? The deepeſt ruin in hell is my 


due reward: if I receive it, God can do me no wrong: 


if he beſtow undeſerved happineſs on others, do I 
well to be angry! Is mine eye evil, becauſe his is 
good ? may not a ſovereign God distribute his fa- 
vours as he pleaſeth !—But decrees apart; fecret things 
Belang wato the Lord. — Oh! Jeſus, cannot. thy merey' | 
make an uncommon ſtretch to ſave me? It I am the 
greateſt ſinner that ever breathed, O let not mercy 


flip the opportunity. of creſang an unparelleled mo- 
nument of her . in ME ? Mercy, Lord, is all 
1 


CI 


Q 


24A -, — — — 4, FAS bugs © ,, -»H 


— 


= Lay 


— A — „ . % . „ e . | moi ___ 


or A SPRING-DAY. | 29 


1 vant: merey is all that I crave : What wy is in 


my blood, though I ſhould go down to the pit? ? 


« DouBTLE ss the ſun is riſen, though ankeed by 
me.” And if the go/þel of Chriſt, the Sun of Righte- 
ouſneſs, * be hid, it is hid to them that are loſt; in 
whom the god of this world hath blinded the minds 
of them who believe not, leſt the light of the glori- 


ous goſpel ſhould ſhine into their hearts.” Alas! am 
I Grill one of theſe who Believe not? a mad refuſer of 


the great ſalvation ! a wicked rejecter of the divine 
Saviour? a faithleſs diſereditor of the goſpel repore 
concerning Jelus, that in Bim there is eternal life for 
ſinful men, and even for we, the worſt ? a vile blaſ- 
phemer, who have; times without number, made the 
God of truth a liar? an. outrageous and malicious 
enemy of the God of love? a murderous trampler 


on, and crucifier of the Son of God; a defpitefat 


quencher, and reſiſter of the Spirit of .grace.—Be 
— you heavens ! - We ere ever ſins like mine? 


0 Now at laſt the fn appears: how beautiful 
© and charming his aſpect! how enlightening, quick- 
* ening, refrefſhful, and fructilying his inſtuence? 
Thrice more glorious Sun of Righteouſneſs ; now I 
ice thee clearly in the promiſe of the goſpel! It 
pleaſed God to reveal his Son in me.” O what 2 
light! a Saviour dreſſed in divinity and bloed! a 
beln; enough to melt a rock, and make an * 
of iron move! Bleed Jeſus, how tranſcendently 
ſweet to behold thee! aſſume my guilt, and take 
my chains! to ſee thee, who knew no ſin, made, 
ſn” for me, that I, who knew nothing but ſin, 
might. be made tlis righteouſneſs of God in“? 
thee ! to behold thee, ** God bleſſed for ever, made 
* a curſe” for me, © that the bleifing of Abraham 
be might come” on curſed me ! to ſee thee rifing a- 
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gain, aſcending up on high, to © receive Lifts for 
men, even for the rebellious, that God the Lord 
might dwell among them!“ to behold thee, © ex- 
alted to be a Prince and Saviour, to give repentance 
and remiſſion of fins! ſent to bleſs us, in turning 
every one of us from our intquities !” given of God, 
for a covenant to the people, a light to lighten 
the Gentiles, and the ſalvation of God to all the 
ends of the earth!” How ſweet to behold thee, 


made of God to me ** wiſdom, righteouſneſs, ſanc- 


_ tification, and redemption !”—How my heart melts 
to hear thy powerful voice! ** My ſon, give me 
_ thine heart. Open to me, my love, my dove, my 
undefiled; for my head is filled with the dew, and 
my locks with the drops of the night. I will be- 

trothe thee unto me for ever; yea, I will betrothe 
_ thee unto me in righteouſneſs, and in judgment, 
and in loving kindneſs, and in tender mercies. I 
will even betrothe thee unto me in faithfulneſs, 
and thou ſhalt know the Lord.” — Amen, Lord; a- 
men, ſo be it.— Was ever rebellious ſinner ſo court- 
ed, in ſighs, in groans, in blood, of an expiring 
God? Did ever pity thus ſtoop, to gain the heart 
of ſuch a devil ?!—How my ſoul is melted ! how it 
yields to thine almighty love ! how much ſweeter 
thy promiſes, than honey, to my taſte! Oh! how 
they fink to the very centre of my heart! CONTENT, 
a thouſand times content, to be an everlaſting mira- 
cle of thy redeeming grace; content, that God, in 
ſaving me, ſhew forth, to the ages to come, what 
is the exceeding riches of his grace,” and virtue of 
his righteouſneſs. Bleſſed, O Jeſus, be thy mae. 
that thou never ſaidſt, Give me a ſincere, a pure, a 
holy, humble heart; dn requireſt me to give it as 
it is! I am aſhamed, confounded, and affrighted at 
the view of my heart; but at thy call, ſuch as it is, 
J give it n 1 * myſtery, tn the great, the 


| mother 
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mother of harlots, and abeminatiqns in the earth; 
a habitation of devils, and cage of every unclean and 
hateful f.. Lord, accept the monſtrous preſent ; 
waſh in thy blood, and transform into thine image, 
a heart © deceitful above all things, and deſperate- 
ly wicked. —But will God indeed dwell” in it, and 
make it a fit habitation tor himſelf, through the Spirit? 
—Aſtoniſhing condeſcenſion ! ſtupendous love! but, 
let his © will be done on earth, as it is in heaven.” 
My very heart and fleſh cry out, Come in, thou 
bleſſed of the Lord, why ſtandeſt thou without! 
How ſweetly a fiery law, dreadful juſtice, a guilty 
conſcience, an acculing devil, at once, are all ſilen- 
| ced by one draught of bleeding love! Love-touched, 
| captivated, all-awed, all-ecſtaſied, all loſt in trem- 
bling wonder! I meet my dread, my dear Bridegroom ; 
8 my life, my lover, my ſweetneſs, and my ALL. 0 
wonder! wonder! an eſpouſing God, and I the worth- 
| leſs bride! Be wholly his that heart, that * that 
5 lite, his * his pity ſaved. 


«© How quickly doth gazing « on this e ſun 
% dazzle mine eyes! how it renders ſublunary things 
to me without form or comelineſs !” Sweet Jeſus, 
how baſe, worthleſs, and deformed, this pathng 
blink of thy glory, renders all things beſides. thee !— 
You world, what loſs and dung * thy honours, 
profits, and pleaſures, now ſeem to my ſoul ! all on 
earth is ſhadow ; all beyond, all my Chriſt, is ſub- 
ſtance.—Too long I claſped created phantoms, and 
I found them air.— Oh, had I weighed them, ere my 
fond embrace! what darts of agony had miſſed my 
heart! O ſin, ſelf, ſelf-righteouſnefs, once darlings 4 
of my ſoul, how lothſome, vile, and abominable you 
now appear! Whom have I in heaven but Chrift? 
there is none upon earth that I deſire beſides him.” 
What am I, n he loved me, and gave ar 
h 
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ſelf for me! ! 


into my Redeemer's boſom, and ſurrender alt my 
Powers, all my paſſions, all my enjoyments, all my 
gifts and endowments to him: “ My beloved is 
mine, and I am his.“ Bear witneſs, ye ſurrounding 


fields, ye warbling birds, ye liſtening angels, ye sA- 


CRED THREE, that my Chriſt “is mine, and I am 


his,“ henceforth and for ever: my © Maker is my 


| huſband, the Lord of hoſts is his name; the God of 
the whole earth ſhall he be called. The Lord J=- 


HOVAH is my ſtrength and long, and he alſo is be- 
come my 3 


40 Hene 1 men 1 go forth: to their whey ; wa the | 


_* cattle are driven from the ſtall to the plough.””— 


Now my ſoul hath been ſeaſted as a calf * in the 
ſtall;“ let me go forth to my © labour until the e- 
vening” of death: let my light ſo ſhine © before 


men, that they ſecing my good works, may glorify 
my Father which is in heaven.” Truly, O Jeſus, 


I am thy ſervant, I am thy ſervant, thou haſt 


looſed my bonds.” May 1 henceforth know my 


owner, hear his n tate oh wy croſs, and _ 


low him. 


£0 Vonben runs & madmen! ah ! how he hath 
© cut and mangled his fleſh ! perhaps he can neither 
be tamed nor bound: perhaps he hath been of- 
ten chained and fettered, but has broken through 
0" all. —Lct me eſcape out of his way.” What a 
mercy is the exerciſe of reaſon! how mad, how 


wieked, vilely to proſtitute it, to oppofe its Maker, 
and ſerve our ſinſul lufts! How often, ye children 


of = do y thus abuſe it! Till now, what a 


madman 


—Stop here : admire Jenovan's' 
kimdnels ! Let me folemnly embrace the promiſes ; © 
the whole of the new covenant, as all my ſalvation, 
and all my detire.” Let me pour out my heart 


as Py —_ — 2 1 Mili. tt. 
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madman wis II what a deſtroyer of my wretched 
ſelf! how, by every thing, Chriſt crucified, and his 
ſalvation, not excepted, did I cut, wound, and man- 
gle my immortal ſoul ! how untameable and unre- 
firainable ! how often bound by the laws and fear 
of men; by ſolemn vows; by awful commands ; 

by piercing convictions; by raviſhing influence; 
by galling afflictions from God ! But all were bro- 
ken through, as threads of tow, tilt Jeſus brought 
me to myſelf, bound and drew me with cords of 
love, and cauſed me fit down at his men en and 
in = rages mind, 


« Heap a 12505 gallops off with his ridev. 20 1 
impetnoully have my mighty luſts, to the endanger 
ing of my liſe, carried me whitherſoever they plea- 
ſed! Into how much concupiſcence, how many vile a- 
bominations, have they violently hurried me! Deep- 
ly convinced, that their end would be death, I nei- 
ther could, nor would, reſtrain them. To vanquiſh 
ſelf, how divine; how laborious an art! nor can we 
feel a more dangerous plague, than reigning paſ- 
ſions, and a * mind. 


'« Yourer feed u flock of g ©; a 3 of 


* ducks.” Let me never reſemble the firſt, in being 


heady and high-minded; nor the laſt, in ſpeaking 
much and doing little; in walking (low. —Chriſt doth 
not aſk what I /ay, but what I do more than others # 
Into what odd ſhapes do theſe angry turkeys fi- 
„ gure themſelves!” Into what ſtrange ſhapes do 
men of violent paſſions often form themſelves ! What 
enraged furies do they appear !—My ſoul, into 
what outrageous enmity againſt God, have thy paſ- 
ſions oſten tranſported thee! how oſten haſt theu 
madly juſtiſied thy being angry with his word, his 
truth, his N his providences! how * 

| e 
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like a fury, have TI belched forth angry Garde? ! how 
often have I been concerned in angry conteſts 


«Ty yonder fietd what number of cattle is yoked! 
ho harmonieully they walk, and draw in yonder 
„ ploughs !” So, let Jeſus? Jaw and goſpel concur, 
in breaking up, and ſoftening the fallow-ground of my 
heart: fo, let my inward powers concur with his in- 
fluence : fo, let me, with all ſaints, diligently draw 
in the pleaſant, __ and love-lined yoke of his law, 
which is holy, juft, and good. How the plough o- 
pens this hard earth! © tears up the roots of the 
weeds ! So, Lord Jeſus, while I live, may the migh- 
ty conviRtions of thy word, the powerful operations 
of thy grace, open and break my hard and tony 
heart. So, may they cut up the deep-rooted luſts 
and corruptions within me. © How hard to plough 
this ridge on the way fide, which for many years 
( hath been troden upon as a common path!” Ah! 
how long have Satan, and my luſts, made my ſoul 
an high way, a treden path for evil thoughts, 
murders, adulteries, fornications, theſts, falſe wit- 
nels, blaſphemies !—what a ſtretch hath omnipotent 
grace made to fave me! Here the plough ſtarts ; 
it refuſeth ; it cannot enter the rock.” But bleſs 
the Lord, O my ſoul, and all that is within me, Je- 
ſus can plough, can melt, the flinty rock, the ada- 
mantine heart ; his word is quick and powerful, 
ſnarper than a two edged ſword, piereing to the di- 
viding aſunder of joints and marrow, and is a diſ- 
cerner of the thoughts and intents of the heart: 
Ber rocks and mountains melt before the Lord God 
of Ifracl.” Even at the entrance of the God of Ja- 
cob, the flinty rock ts turned into a water-ſpring of 
godly ſorrow. * Here the unſkilful ploughman, or 
the unruly cattle, have male a multitude of balks, 
* the furrows are out and in; * ground not. 
| EE broken.“ 
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broken.” True image of my ſoul! through igno- 


rante of ſpiritual exerciſe, through the rage of yn- 


ruly paſſions and luſts, what hardneſs and unbro- 


kenneſs remain in my heart! Not one ſtep can [I 
go ſtraight forward in the paths of holineſs.— Lord, 
plough me fully, and let thy grace ſufficiently direct 
me, while I live. „Here the deluging rains, ſuc- 


ceeded by ſcorching drought, and attended with 


„much treading down, have made the once plough- 
« ed field, almoſt as hard as ever.” Alas! how 


many, after deep convictions, become more hardened 
in fin! how often do men add drunkenneſs to thirſt ! 


How often, by remaining corruptions, by with- 
drawment of divine influence, by down-treading 
temptations, from Satan and the world, do ſaints 


| loſe much ſoftneſs of heart, — much fitneſs t to receive 
2 word of God: * | 


11 Feen "EY 2 bag of ſeed, 3 for caſting 


* into the earth. No doubt it is choice grain; per- 
4 © haps 1 it bath been carcfully ſteeped, to encourage. 


its growth; and to preſerve it from the hov ering 


| © fowl, or crawling vermine.” Lord, how preci- 


ous |! how fit ly choſen are all the words of truth! 
how fully ſteeped in Jeſus? blood! Are they not the 
new covenant in his blood; and ze Bim all yea and 
amen, to the glory of God? May the miniſter whom 
I hear, may every miniſter, thoroughly ſteep it in 
earneſt prayer, and ſerious meditation, before he 
preach it. Lord, fave us from ſermons, which are 
chiefly the product of human learning, and common 
ſtudy. + Yonder the ſower, with heedful ſtep and 
« ſkilful hand, caſts abroad his ſeed.” So let mini- 
gers; fo let every one, in his ſtation, with labour 
and care, ſpread abroad the ſavour of Chriſt's name. 
So let them ſow inſpired inſtructions, on all under 
their care, as to, win ſouls to him, So, Jeſus, caſt 
| abroad 
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cauſe thy word to dwell richly in us. 


' profeſſed people are deſtroyed for lack of knowledge. 


abroad. the influences of thy truth into our ſoul, and 
_ © Without 
ſeed, we cannot expect inercate.” And how can 
we expect the ſalvation of thoſe, who grow up deſ- 
titute of the knowledge of divine truth ? Without 
this, how apt are ſummer-{caſons of goſpel ordi- 
nances to be altogether in vain! how many, through 


want of early inſtruction, live wicked and barren, 


and at laſt deſeend to the darkneſs of 'Tophet _ 
There is no ſalvation in any other but Chriſt 
eternal life, without the knowledge of the only — 


God, and Jeſus Chrift whom he hath ſent Who» 


ſoever abideth not in the doctrine of Chrift, hath not 


God. If any man have not the Spirit of Chriſt, 


which leadeth into all truth, he is none of his. God's 


o a people of no underſtanding, be will fhew no 
favour. All Hall be damned who believe not the 


truth. Where no viſion is the people periſh. ble 
men continue in Beat heniſh ignorance, they are at that 
time without Chriſt, being aliens to the common- 
wealth of Ifrael, and ſtrangers from the covenants of 


promiſe, having no hope, and without God in the 
world.” Rarely do we find any pleading for. the 
ſalvation of heathens, groſs Hereties, or groſsly igno- 
rant perſons, but ſuch as are practically of that num- 
ber f. But, O the kindneſs of God! the kindneſs 
of parents to me! the very truths which were inſtil- 


led by them into my childiſh mind, have to-day been 


made ſeed which ſhall remain; a well of water that 
flall ſpring up to everlaſting life. * Perhaps this grain 
« was pretty neceſſary fot its owner's ſummer pre- 
« viſion: but he caſts it into the earth, that it may 
e bring forth an abundent increaſe, may produag 


food to the eater, and ſeed to the fower for an 


f Ac * 12, John xvii. 3. 2 ſohn 9. 2 Theſf. i it, 11. 
Pr ov. xxix, 18. Eph. ii, 12. 


after 


are not 75 en, which are eternal, 


Land thuts the ſcene : were not the ſown field im- 
% mediately harrawed, how would the fowls devour 


row Loth this tough, hard ſoil require!“ O what 
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« after ſcaſon.” Let me chiefly lay up for the fu 
ture, the eternal period: be carthly eravings ever ſo 
urgent, it is preparation for eternity that will wm 
duce the true, the abundant, the happy increaſe: a 
handful of this hall ſhake with fruit like trees : let me 
therefore hearken and hear for the time to come.—A 
dread; a ſweet eternity ; how ſurely mine !—and if 
eternity belong to me, a poor penſioner on the boun- 
ty of an hour; let me not look at the things which 
are ſcen, which are temporal, but at the things — 


„ Tukicz uſeful fields; the ſupport; the ex- 
© hauſtleſs granary of a world! Thrice more uſe- 
ful God ! thrice more uſeful Jeſus! thrice more uſe- 
ful new covenant ! thrice more uſeful ſcripture |— _ 
the exhauſtleſs granary of eternal worlds.—Even 
the ranſomed kings are for ever ſerved by this field. 
On what but Godhead ſhall I for ever live! - Lord, 
if T loſe thy love, 1 loſe my all. 


* Herr the harrow follows harſh, kides the ſeed, 


<* or the froſt deſtroy the ſeed, and prevent the in- 
* creaſe!” And if thou, Lord, do not, with thy gra- 
cious influence, hide in my heart, that ſeed which 1 
receive in reading and hearing thy word; if thou 
enable me not, quickly to cover it by earneſt prayer, 
and ſerious thought; quickly thall Satan and his a- 
gents rob me of it; quickly ſhall wy blaſting eor- 
ruptions rot it to my ſoul ; and make it the © favour 
of death unto death.” ——How often have I gone 
from public ordinances, without one ſentence im- 
preſſed on my heart, and with ſcarce one retained 
by my memory! What numerous ſtrckes of the har- 
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a hard, a u tough, an uncommon ſoil is my heart ! 
Lord, never leave me, nor forſake me ; never take 
thy holy Spirit away: never ceaſe to ſtrive with 


me: — And never weary, my ſoul, of pondering and 


praying over JEHovan's truths : thy hardneſs, thy 
— will require ten thouſand turns. 


"> Vans the dads are broken ; ; hs ſurface 1 


„ velled with the roller.” By the hammer of thy 


word, the influence of thy Spirit, and the roller of 
neceſſary trouble, O Jeſus, bring down my pride, 
and ſoften my heart : without this, how unſightly 
will be my aſpect! how barren my life! 


„HERE the ſeed dies under the clod, that it may 


ſpring up to a glorious increaſe,” In his incar- 
nation, Jeſus, the great corn of wheat, fell into the 


ground: on Calvary he died, that, in his reſurrec- 


Lon, he might ſpring forth, the joyful parent of in- 


numerable ſaints, the root of countleſs and unbound- 


ed mercies.— In natural death, the ranſomed die, 


that, at the reſurrection, they may ſpring forth in 


endleſs glory. © In how thick ; how heautiful a 
„ breard, the ſeed here ſprings up!” So let inſpired 
truth, the ſced of heaven, received into my heart, 
| ſpring forth abundantly, in holy thoughts, gracious 
words, and . works. 


« BuT, here the weeds evertep. and deli co- 
& yer wh corny breard.” Lord, how often do thick 
and high-ſprung weeds of corruption in my heart 
and practice, hide, even from myſelf, every proper 
appearance of grace! how often do the numerous, 


and active, naughty profeflors of Chriſtianity over- 


top, and bury in obſurity, thy true witneſſes and 
ſincere friends! Here, with filthy, but uſeful dung, 
* they fatten the land.” 4s 0 to count all things but 
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bj and dung to win Chriſt !—My filthy dung of ſin- 
ſul corruption, is only evil, tends only to hurt and 

ruin: but Bed for ever * the God and Father of our 
Lord Jeſus Chriſt, that, in his infinite wiſdom and 
knowledge, he hath made it the occaſion, not the 
cauſe, of a moſt aſtoniſhing inereaſe of glory to God 
himſelf, honour to his Son, and happineſs to me; 
and that he makes it the frequent mean of driving 
me to the all-cleanſing fountain of Jeſus' blood and 
grace 3 ; and of humbling me in the duſt before him. 


T Wires the warmth of the 3 and moiſture : = 
„ of the clouds, the care of the huſbandman could 


« produce nothing.” Without the concurrence of 
Jeſus” blood and Spirit, no human labours could con- 
vert a ſoul, produce a good work, or procure a grain 


of tclicity. Nay, he muſt do all, and we nothing; 


but ſtand ſtill, and ſee Bis —— « How ſweetly, 


„in this vernal rain, the clouds conſign their trea- 


& fares to the field ! God's paths drop down futneſs. 


Ye ſons of men, muſe, praiſe; and look forth lively 
gratitude : In lovely ſpring, and her ſoft ſcenes, I 
ſee my ſmiling God; I feel a preſent Deity, and taſte 
his joy, to fee a happy world. Sweet vernal fields! 


Thrice ſweeter ſacred word! How Jenovan pours 


his ſtores of love, his melted heart, into thy darling 
page, that meſſenger of grace, —where rapture flows 
on rapture ; every line with riſing wonders: filled! 
how from its rainy pools, my ſoul enraptured, drank 
the ſpirit of eternal joy of that unutterable hap- 
pineſs which Love alone beſtows upon her favoured 
few ! How ſoars my mind beyond the blooming 
earth | On ſwollen thought, my heart flies to the 
boſom of her diſtant, her ErenvaL Fa n; my Lord 
and mp Ges 


* Norwrrus FANDING the winter-ſtorms, is not 
0 2 8 „„ * aan 
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©. his geld of wheat the moſt beautiful of all a- 
« round ?” Is not Jeſus, that ſweet ſubſtantial corn 
of wheat, after all his winter-ſcenes of woe, fairer 
than the ſons of men, chief among ten thouſand, al- 
together lovely?“ How beautiful and eomely 
the ſaints, who get clean, through great tribulation, 


into the {pring- . of everlaſting 2 and 
blits ! 


Lo the vegetables, which fad FRET in the 
_ E winter, revive in their order: their lately wither- 
ed roots bloſſom abundantly ; the glory of Leba- 

6 non, the excellency of Carmel and Sharon, is g1- 


ven to them.” When the Sun of righteouſneſs | 
draws nigh to his church, and makes the truEifying | 


wind of his Spirit to blow upon her, how do her 
.. withered, nay, her dead members, © revive as the 
corn, grow as the lily, and caſt forth their roots as 
| Lebanon!” When he liſts up on me the light of his 
_ countenance, and ſheds abroad lis love in my heart, 
by the Holy Ghoſt; how doth every dying remain 
of my languiſhing grace recover freſh life, vigaur, 
and beauty And into what glorious bodies ſhall 
the duſt, the rotten carcaſes of ſaints, hereaſter ſpring 
up ! © This corruption ſhall put on incorruption, 
and this mortal ſhall put on immortality ; Ben ſhall 
he change my vile body, and make it like unto has 
glorious body. 
be ſwallowed up in viery. 


© Now, ds inſeQs, . on myriads 
t creep from parental eggs. O feeble race! but of- 
ten the ſacred ſons of vengeance againſt men! how 


« often, at God's command, they waſte our fields, 


and ſtrip our trees! Bear witneſs, Zoan's field, 
and you land of Ham.” What am I, the prey of 
inſets, to reſiſt God! Rather what am I, an inſect 


— . — / A AW ht Wes a 


Ten, then, ball winter and death” 


of 


« - at Py e 2 


5 or A SPRING-DAY. 4 
of an atom world, that God ſhould love me and give 
HIMSELF for me / How can ever the ſinful inſe& 
pay the mighty debt of love, which I owe to Chriſt | 
my God! Had I ten thouſand lives, gladly ſhould I 
pay them, in hourly tributes, at his feet. O how 
my nothing-ſoul is overwhelmed with his greatneſs ! 
What am I, to conceive the nature of an infinite 
God! to poſſeſs the eternat ALL! Alas! I cannot 
begin to think of him, but my thoughts are confound- 
ed ; my heart is perplexed ; my mind amazed ; my 
ſoul i is quite unhinged within me: His mercy cxalts- 
me; his juſtice depreſſeth me; his wiſdom aſtoniſh- 


eth me; his power affrights me; his glory dazzleth 
mine eye: the leaſt glimpſe of him makes me abhor 
> myſelf. When I behold his ſmiling face, —how 
g beams divine break from his eye !—how unuſual 
; light wraps me, at once, in glory and ſurpriſe ! how 
, I adivre, embrace, and bow, till I am loſt in him! 
s Thrice bleſſed! loſt in my con, MINE ALL! How 
bs often, with ſweet reflection on the peaceſul croſs, all 
x in his blood and anguiſh groaning, deep gralping, 8 
7 and dying, have, inſect I, my Saviour ſeen! But 
1 did Jenovan die for the deviliſh inſect me 
5 What ſhall J more ſay !-—O that melting choaghs,.. 
. —FOR MEH! O Chriſt! my great beginning! and my 
end! my head! my God!. -my glory! e A 
* in all. 
How ſweetly yonder PIE feed on the news 

* ſown grain! they need to eat a plenteous meal. 
s The ſummer, which Pours fulneſs on other ani- 
. mals, will prove a time of ſcarcity for them.“ 
You ſaints, while favoured with influences and ordi- + 
\ nances, feed with unreſtrained appetite on the hea- _ 
, venly ſeed of truth. You know not what ſeaſons of! 
2 famine await yo. Summers of outward proſperity 


5 to all around, may prove times of ſcareity and wandt 
. Ga Ne: to 
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to your ſoul. But rejoice, ve ranſomed doves, your 
| harveſt of eternal plenty ſhall more than balance your 
preſent ſtraits. © Yonder is the pigeon-houle, where 
„ theſe feathered animals lodge, and to which they 
« fly for refuge.” So, in every ſtrait, let my ſoul 
fly to Jeſus, and lodge for ever in his love, that tho 
J have lien among the pots of corruption and trouble, 
I may be as © a dove, whoſe wings are covered with 
ſilver, and her feathers with yellow gold ;”—that 
1 may reſemble theſe birds in ſimplicity, mceknels, 
Innocence, fruitfulneſs, and chaſte affection towards 
my huſband Chriſt. © Perhaps the crafty thiet, or 
„ ſavage beaſt, lately pillaged this pigeon- houſe.” 
Lord, how often is thy church robbed and ruined by 
carnal politicians, proud ſchiſmatics, and erroneous 
men! how are the ſouls of young profeſſors wound- 

ed and ſlain! how often is my heart pillaged by Sa- 
tan, the world, and my laſts! But let us rejoice and 
be glad, that in our houle eternal in the heavens, 
no pillage, no violence, nor deftrutiion, thall be in 
all our borders. | | 


HERE two o ways meet ; certainly one is a bye- 
path: but both are ſo alike, that I cannot diſtin- 
% guiſh which is the high-way. Let me aik at yon- 
der houſe.” How often do the ſons of men; how 
often doth my ſoul, walk in bye-paths, in ways which 
lead to deſtration ! How many things have the ap 
pPearance, but not the ſubſtance of true godlinels ! 
How often, by the various aſpect of things, and the 
_ unhappy diviſions in the church, am I brought to 
my wit's end, not knowing what to do, or whether 
tq go? Lord, ſhew me the good old way; © ſend 
forth thy ligut and thy truth, let them lead me, let 
them bring me to thine holy hill.” O lead the blind 


in the way which he knows not. © How fiereely 


” - this watchful c cur barks at ms and warns the fa- 
ns 5 0 mily 
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emily of my approach!“ Oh, were my conſcience 


but as faithful to her truſt ! Alas, how many temp— 
tations ; how many ſtrangers, have entered my heart, 
without the leaſt alarm or angry frown from her?“ 
How many pattors are but dumb dogs, /ying down lov- 
ing to ſlumber, and encouraging others to ſleep in 
their ſins! yea, greedy dogs, that can never have enough 
of this world's enjoyments, and that prepare war a- 
| gainſt him who putteth not into their mouth / ** How fu- 
« rioully the raging cur aſſaulted, and threatened to 
« devour me! How often have Satan and his a. 
gents, aſſaulted my ſoul ? how often have my ſinful 

paſſions, theſe unnurtured dogs, torn me to pieces ? 
Lord, deliver my darling from the power of the dogs. 


lav the way pointed out by my friend 


here, I muſt attend to his direction.“ Lord, let 
me always live up to my light, leſt darkneſs come 
upon me: © To him that hath, ſhall be given: mp 
eye be ſingle, my whole body ſhall be full of light.“ 
© How eaſily might the benighted traveller ſlide in- 


to this ditch!” To how many near and dangerous 


ſnares is my ſoul expoſed! When I © walk or fit in 
darkneſs, Lord, be a light unto me.” © Here grows 
the ruſh! but not wathout mire; how freſh her green- 
* neſs! how quick her growth ! but how naughty 
her inward ſubſtance, fit almoſt only for the fire? 
So grows the hypocrite, by carnal motives and en- 
couragements : his appearance of grace 1s often tall 
and flouriſhing ; but his heart is unſubſtantial and 


naughty, only meet for eternal flames. Oh, my ſoul, 


Judge thyſelf, that thou be not judged. © Here docks, 
* nettles, wormwood, and other medicinal herbs, 
„grow by the way-ſide : but, being free and com- 


Mo mon, few prize them.” Bleſſed Jeſus, thou Plant 


of Renown, chief of all medicine, and of every thing 
elſe, how mear ! how free! how common! but, ah! 
J how 
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how * deſpiſed and rejected of men !” © Here the 


* {cabby, naked ſheep,.is fallen into the ditch : if a- 
live, pity bids me draw her out.” Lord, how late- 
ly didit thou find me, lying naked, leprous, and vile, 


dead, and dying in the ditch of treſpaſſes and ſins; 
and at the expence. of bearing my fin, my punith-. 
ment, and finking in deep mire, where there was no 

fla ading, drew me out, laid me in thy boſom, quick- 1 
ened my heart, and ſaid to me, LIVE! O continue. 


* W to one who knows it! 
„HERE comes my friend the courtier: I ſuppoſe 
he intends to viſit his miſtreſs.” Bleſſed be the 
Lord, that my courtſhip, my. marriage, is begun with 
_ Chriſt. — Courted with groans, with bloody tears of an 
incarnate God, my heart ſhall yield to death for love 
of him. God forbid I ſhould indulge a meaner flame, 
till I have loved the Lord. If there be any paſhons 


in my breaſt I give them all away, to him. K new 
I the nerve about my heart, which did refuſe to 


beat with defire for. him, I walks gladly curſe and 


tear it out? All nature's art ſhall never cure my 
_ heavenly pains of love; and it is beyond the power 


ol created beauty to make a ſimilar wound. Jeſus 
is, he muſt be mine: he is the great object of my 
waking thoughts, his lovely form meets every dream. 
Stilt IJ find him at my heart:—dwell there; for ever 
dwell; my Lord, my Lov: thou art my huſband ; 
thou my ocean of pleaſure ; thou my God. In thee, 
all the paſſions of my mind exult, and ſpread their 
wers. Not all the glittering things above, 
could make my heaven, if thou depart. ——Life is 
my pain ; heaven is my hell; immortality my curſe, 


without thy love. Remembereſt thou, my foul, the- 


place where I was waſhed in his dear blood? where 


| fin, with all her ghaſtly train, fled-to the depths of 


dab! 4 where 5 inflamed by love divine, was all 
devotion, 


; 
4 
' 
L 


devetion, all delight ?— 
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| —where I enjoyed a viſit 
half a- day from my deſcending God; and, with en- 


raptured heart, heard him declare his love? Away 
Fou viſits, modes, and forms: away you flatteries 


paid to ſinful worms : away ye vain amours ; you 
empty ſtuff: but, Lord, thou life of all my joys, I 
can never enjoy enough of thee.. With thee I 


could fit a w inter-night, a month, on ay ground; 
nor think the viſit long, ſnouldſt thou but tell thy 
love.- 


O! when he begins, my car, my heart, is 
the w — captive of his tongue! When he counts 


over that heavy load, the ſins he bore upon the 
tree, inward J love, I weep, I bluſh for ſhame when 


he talks over his bloody paſſion ; how my heart is 
enraptured ! and how drowned in. tears ! when he 
ſhews his pierced hands, and melted heart ; how it 
ſets my ſoul on fire! with what wiſhful eyes I pry 


into the ſight! When he * — his victories; how _ 
my heart heaves with joy ! nor can my tongue re- 


frain from praiſe. No charming fair one of erea- 
tion wounds mv n I breathe a purer flame: I 


pant for the cternal Lovk, the INFINITE unknown: 


my God, my Chriſt my heart-ſirings break with love 


to cham. 


„ Waar cloth is laid * to ws on this 


« bleachfield !”” Lord, I lay down my pelluted ſelf, 
by thy river of life, which runs in the goſpel- chan - 
nel, that in due time thou mayeſt preſent me with- 


out ſpot or wrinkle, or any fuch thing. © By ſteeping, 
_ © watering, beating, and lying in the ſun, ſhall this 


« cloth be gradually whitened.” And by bathing 
me in thy blood, watering me every moment with 


thy Spirit, warming me-with the rays of thy love, 
and beating me with divers afflictions, ſhalt thou, O 


Jeſus, at laſt make me whiter than the ſnow : all fair, 
no ſpot in me, © Some of this cloth, and eſpecially _ 
ey 3 chat 


46 THE CHRISTIAN JOURNAL 


« that which hath been newly ſteeped, appears more 
« filthy than when firſt laid down.”* And ſince God 
began to ſanctiſy me, I am become more lothſome 
in mine own eyes > every new application of Jeſus? 
blood, every intimation of redeeming love to my 
heart, renders me viler in my own fight. —Nay, how 
often do my corruptions work more outrageouſſy 
than before! how often do they far proceed, to ren- 
der my outward life more abominable ! O n 
* when God ſhall root them „ 1 


N. et Br hy, es — $$ Wy — — 


„Hank two mills, the one for grinding corn, 

te the other for thwacking cloth, are driven by the 
fame ſtream.” And when God's Spirit comes 
down as floods, it ſets all the powers of my ſoul a 2 
going in their proper order: then my faith, love, 2 
repentance, and new obedience, roll on with eaſe; T 
whereas, at another time, it is beyond my power to t 
make them move. How quickly theſe wheels go D 
round !” Such, my ſoul, is the outward lot of men 2 
how often are the uppermoſt, the great, the noble, 4 
quickly degraded to be the offscouring of all things ; 2 
while men of low degree are exalted to fill their t 
place? Let me never' take up my reſt, where ſuch * 
uncertainty prevails. Why ſhould I dream of joys t 
perpetual, in perpetual change; of ſtable pleaſures, t 
on the toſſing wave; of endleſs ſunſhine, in the ſtorms k 
_ of life ! Why mould a vain faney hang my morning, f 
or my ngeon-tde trances, with gorgeous tapeſtries 
of pictured joys : joy behind joy, an endleſs per- 
| ſpective ? Who ever truſted to the world, and 
was not diſappointed ? If Jeſus was bruiſed, was 
beaten with ſtrokes of wrath, that he might be my 
food and raiment ; having this, let me therewith be 
content. - 


cc 


— 


Eren 


3 Yoxpzn are two kilns, © one bor drying . 
| | e | 
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malt; another for burning bricks.” Think, my 
ſoul, how JEenovan's Son was dried, roaſted, and 
burnt amidſt his Father's indignation, that his fleſh 
might be meat indeed, and his blood drink indeed; and 
that he might be the corner. tone, the whole ſub- 
ſtance of the building of mercy for me And 
how muſt I be faſhioned by free grace ; inwardly 
fired with divine love, and outwardly fired in a fur- 
nace of afflition ; that I may be to him a joy and 
rejoicing, and he made a fixed — in the _ of 


bes God. 


0 Tur part of my way is ſo narrow, | that two 
© could ſcarce go a-breaſt : and ſs dangerous, I 
e could hardly ſtumble off it, without falling into 
« the horrid deep below.” «Strait is the gate, and 
narrow 1s the way which leadeth unto life, and few 
there be that find it :” but without walking in it, we 
muſt ſtumble into the bottomleſs pit, and be for ever 
prerced through with many ſorrows. Let us therefore 
keep our heart with all diligence, for out of it are the 
i ſſues of lie; take heed to our ſpirit, that we deal not 
treacheroully againſt the Lord; Zeep our feet when 
we go to the houſe of God; and take heed to our ways, 
that we fin not with our tongue.—Bleſſed be Jeſus, 
that all his ſaints are in his hand; and that he 
keepeth their ſect, and will not ſuffer them to ide 
from their new. covenant ſtate. 


„ Wyar a Randes ſound, theſe feathered crides 
„make!“ Lord, flocks, herds, birds, inſects, trees, 
plants, flowers, all Nature's birth praiſe thy good- 
neſs ; all but thankleſs-man ; man moſt ungrateful, 
yet molt obliged of all! O, haſt thou tuned theſe 
birds to ſing frth thy honour, in their warbling 
notes! and wilt thou not put a new ſong in my 
r mouth ; ; even : Hoſannas unto him who loved me, and 


gave 


J T 
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gave himſelf for me? © How fect their morni 
oriſions! how common their wide fields of air, 
« whils man parcels out his little ſpeck of earth!“ 
How pleaſant to obſerve God perfecting praiſe from 
the mouth of babes and ſucklings ! O how pleaſant 
the ſounds above, where ranſomed millions, and e- 
ſtabliſhed angels, pour forth their harmonious notes 
of higheſt praiſe ! How common our wide fields of 
heaven! our immenſe ſalvation : our all-containing 
_ Chriſt! © Is not this wood the peopled rookery of 
my God! on him thefe winged tribes depend; 


aby him they are nouriſhed ; to his praiſe they 


« rear, they teach, their riſing brood.” Education 
for God, Are thy bett laws ſolely expelled from the 


1 hearts of parental man! Are theſe u? or are they 


FIEN DS, wlio rear, who train their babes Tot to 
know, not to praiſe ; but to contemn, to blaſpheme, 
our all-ſupporting Lord? “ How curioully theſe 
© pretty birds fix and faſhion their neſts ! how ten- 
_« derly they bring forth their young!” How wiſe 
their teacher, God ! What but almighty breath in- 
ſtructs theſe fowls of heaven! what but an all-in- 
ſpiring/God ! Learn, my ſoul, te make Chriſt, the 
buſh burning and not conſumed ; Chriſt, the munition 
of rocks ; Chriſt the tree of life; Chritt ah ſecret place 
of the Mojt Higb, thy habitation ; where thou mayſt 
reſt, and fafely bring forth thy offspring of good 
works « With what inceſſant clamour do their 

young helpleſs families demand their food? and, 
„O what paſſions! what melting ſentiments of 
% kindly care, ſcize on the new parents!“ Cry, cry, 
my foul, for che ſupply of all thy needs; thy parent 
is the God of love. How his heart turns! his bowels 
yearn towards me! nor while he lives ſhall J die, 
_ unleſs to live; nor while he is rich, can I be poor. 
How exactly each knows its neſt! Lord, give me 


ſpiritual ſagaciry, to  Gicern where I may find thee :: 


let 
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tet my admiſſion into thy preſence be ſo ſrequent, 
that I may not forget where to fly for reſt and re- 
lief. © Here is a neſt with young: how curious and 
« ftrong its contexture ! how theſe hungry pullets 
« cry ! how wide they open their mouth for food !”” 
And is not my neſt of the new covenant well order- 


ed in all things and ſure O the manifold power and 


witdom of God that ſhine in it! “ This is my reſt; 


here I will ſtay: for I have defired it.” Here let 


my heart and fleſh cry out, O liuing God, for thee; 
let me open my mouth wide ; enlarge my deſire, that 
thou mayſt fill it. One of theſe feathered nations, 
am told, in caſe of neceſlity, feed their young 
with their own blood.” Sure I am, Jeſus feeds 
his helpleſs ſeed with his ſacrifice, his blood; and 
food indeed it hath been to my ſoul. © How high 
6+ thele. pinioned people ſoar ! At God's command, 
their eagle empreſs mounteth up; makes her neſt 


on high: from thence the ſeeks her prey; her 


eyes behold afar off: and where the ſlain are, 
„there is ſhe.” On wings of faith, love, holy de- 


fire, and heavenly meditation, mount up, my ſoul, 5 
as the eagle: ſet thine “ affections on things above, 


where Chriſt is at the right hand of God; vzew the 
King in his beauty, and the land that is very far 
off:“ where thy ain Ry is, there be thou; 
and, by a, life of faith on him, renew thy youth as 
the eagle. O happy period, when I ſhall return to 
more than dnys of youth! * Now the birds which 
++ flept in winter, are revived and wakened : the 
* travelling tribes, who removed into warmer cli- 
mates, are returned.” When God grants deli- 
verance to Zion, ſaints ſhall revive, and ſinners be 


converted : when he beſtows a ſpring-tide on my 


ſoul, he quickens my dormant grace, reſtores my 
heart, and cauſeth me return to my reſt, even to the 


Lord, who dealeth bountifully with me. Now the 


D 3 cuckow 


a 
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© cuckow bids the huſbandman dif pateh the labours 
* of the ſpring.” How ſolemnly do all things in- 


vite me to haſten to the day of God! remembering | 


that the ſpring· leaſon of goſpel-opportunities, ſhall 
quickly be ended! © Yonder the ſparrow chirps.” 
Petty bird, but JeEnovan's care; my Father's charge. 
Am not I much more ſo ? though, when forſaken of 
him I mourn, yet let me ads 1 to his houle ; - ncitle 
in the walls of divine perſections and promiſes, and 
in the covering of Jeſus? righteouſneſs. ** How of- 
ten have noiſy birds decoyed me from their neſt !” 
Alas, how often hath Satan, by a noiſy world, de- 
coyed me from obſerving his haunts in my ſoul ! 

how often, by manifold deluſion, hath he decoyed 
me from Shy my true, my everlaſti ung reſt * ' 


„ HERE is a farmer” 5 dwelling: how Lol l | 


« poultry fullow after one, who at laſt ſhuts them 
% out!“ But, bleſſed Lord, him that cometh unto 


thee, thou wilt i no wiſe caſt out.—Follow him, my 


foul, though he hide, though he threaten to exclude 
thee : knock, and it ſhall be opened. —Ix, Lord, I 
muſt be; 1x I will be: though thou lay me, yet 


will I truſt in thee. © Yonder another calls them 
to the hungry feaſt of a few corns, or crumbs :— 


« how they run! how they flighter to it!“ And 


when Jeſus inviteth me to feaſt on all his fulneſs, 


ihall not I bgſtir myſelf? Without a moment's delay, 
ſhall not IT run! ſhall not I fly to him? ſhall not my 
foul long, yea, faint for God, and heart and fleſh cry 
out for him? © Here the ſcathered dam ſearee nou- 
__ & riſheth herſelf, but prepares f:.od for her young: 
„ how kindly ſhe invites them to eat !— Anon ic 
e will call them to hide themſelves un ler her wings.“ 
Jefus ++ became poor, that we thro ;gh h's poverty 


mig become rich :” be himſelf was hun: 21y, to pre- 
Far ſcod ſor us; his morſel he will not eat alone; 


but 
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but helpleſs, fatberle 5, ſinful men, muſt eat Mo — 
How often would he gather us, as a hen gathereth ber 


ehickens under her wings, and we will not f! How 


« fiercely ſhe flieth upon every one who attempts to 
hurt her young; and expoleth her own life in 
their defence !” Ye ſavage _ learn Ber ways, 
and be wiſe. But, O Jeſus, how didſt thou expoie 
thyſelf to the wrath of devils, and men, nay, to the 
vengeance of Heaven, that thou mighteſt fave and 
protect me! But why do this feathered tribe lift 
* up their heads when they have drunk? is it to 
* render thanks to their heavenly BenefaQor :” 
Sharp rebuke to theſe, worſe than brutal men, who 
feed, who live without acknowledging their Maker : 
ſharp rebuke to my ingratitude ; "what mercies do 1 
receive from God, without rendering unto him ac- 
cording to the benefits done me ?—Aſk now, my 
ſoul, * What ſhall J render to him for all his gifts? 
I will take the cup of ſalvation, and will call on the 
dame of the Lord: now will I pay my vows to him 
in the preſence of all his people. - 


'« Yoxpes appear the demoliſhed and falling cot- 
* tages of the poor.” Alas, how our farmers add 
houſe to houſe, and field to field, till there be no place for 


others; but themſelves /e# alone in the midſt of the 


land ! Read they no Bible, to inform them that ſuch 
conduct is accurfed of God? Know they not, that 
he that oppreſſeth and driveth out the poor, re- 

proacheth his Maker, their guardian, and brings 


vengeance on himſelf f? But bleſſed be the Lord, 


that none can demoliſh the everlaſting covenant, 
our houſe eternal in the heavens ; our God, who i 
our dwelling place in all generations :” none ſhall | 
deprive us of our poſſeſſion.— Ve children of po- 


t Match. xxiii, 37, "36. v. 8, 9, 10. Prov un i6, 
and xxiii. 10, 1. 
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verty, fear the Lord, and he will make you 
houlcs. 9 | b 


„ Hers, in the adjacent field, the ewes bring 
forth their young, and lick them into comelineſs.“ 
O y parent Chriſt, am I not the travail of thy 
toul ? Kindly % me with the kiſſes of thy mouth, and 
make me clean through the word thou haft ſpoken 
to me. Polluted monſter I am ; but let thy time be 
a time of love; let me be walked ; let me be /auntt:. 
fred ; tet me be juſtzfied; in thy name, O Lord Je- 
lusy and by the Spirit of our God. Love me, and 
waſh me from my ſins in thy blood. © Theſe lambs 
Lare brought forth in good licking, and moſt are 
N immediately able to follow their dam.” No crea- 
ture is born ſo helpleſs as man: let therefore my 
help and my fufety come from the Lord, who made hea- 
wen and earth. *© Here the tender ſhepherd carries 
«a weak lamb in his arms.” Sweet memorial of 
5 adored Redeemer! he carries weak and infirm 
ſaints, nay, alt his /amds in his boſom of inconceivable 
love. God is their refuge, and underneath them are 
the everlaſt ing arms of his power and grace. Sweet- 
« ly theſe lambs browſe on the bloſſoms and tender 
5 « buds of this prickly furze.” How much more 

profitably doth Jeſus feed his Pk with his afflict- 

ing rod! How ſweetly he nouriſheth them by the 
ordinances of his grace, which are but deſpicable 

and troubleſome to carnal men“ By theſe _ 
do men live, and in them is the life of my ſoul: 
day in thy courts is better than a thouſand.” 

Vonder lie the remains of ſome menber of the 

% flock, which died of itſelf, or was torn to pieces 
by the -ravenous beaſt.” How many profeſſed 
_ Chriſtians doth a hard winter of adverſity kill, and 
make them caſt off all pretences to holineſs ! How 

often the kurt which we do ourſelves in trouble, 
cleaves. 


5 3 
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cleaves to us afterwards ; and bringeth us to the 
gates of death! How often, in the ſpring- ſeaſon of 
deliverance, doth Satan tear and (lay ſuch as had no- 
bly ſuſtained the winter blaſts of affſiction! How 
often is a ſpring. of divine influence attended with 
murderous perſecution | © Here is a tender lamb, 

© whoſe mother is either dead or deſtitute of — | 
«Either another muſt ſuckle it, or it muſt be carried, 
home for nouriſhment.” Lord when one friend, 
one outward comfort, fails me, provide me anether:- 
an{ when all fail, receive me home to thy gtory ;. 
that where thou art, I may be allo ; that tbe Lamb in 

the midſt of the throne may feed me, and lead me unto 
living fountains of water. But are not the flocks. 
and herds, many of them, now lean.” Ales! how 
many are the worle of the winters of trouble! But 
let them only waſte the fleſh of my old man ; Lord,. 
when ſhall he war /ean and his fuce grow pale ?- 
In this ſpring-tide of youth, of goſpel- opportunity, 
and of divine influence, how great is my leannels, . 
my leanneſs !—Oh! when ſhall I be fat and flouriſh 45 
iag ſtrong as David, as the angel of the Lord 
While [ enjoy a vernal refre{/hment of Jeſusꝰ love, I. 
feel my leanneſs end weakne[s more and morc.---O/ 


ſtrengthen me in the Lord my God, 


FF Wu 4 WM a d Ed bes code 


” 
* 


« Now I have a e of the fea.” How faſt. 
approacheth that ſolemn period, when I ſhall ſtand 
on the ſhore, and ſee nothing before me but the ſea, - 
the ocean of eternity ! Let Telus? everlaſting rigbte- 
eue be mine; and ETERNITY ſhall be my glory 


a FF 


Www 
a 


12 and joy. O ETERNITY, it is thine to crown the: 
es Joys above, to knit the bundle of life together, «<Yon-- 
ed der lies a ſhipwrecked veſſel.” What if in youth: 
ad J, lige her, ſet fair out, and carry well, till a ſtormy 
"W rial overtake me, and then make * ſhipwreck off 


le, fan h, ard a good conſcience | Wh My ſoul, be not high 
ey. 5 f windel, 


— 
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minded, but fear. How faſt wonder roaring bile. 


« lows kils the ſhore, and die!“ And what do men, 
even the moſt noily, that © cauſe their terror in the 


land of the living,“ but ſalute the ſhore of life, and. 


die? One generation cometh and another goeth a- 
way ; human life affords little more than to look a- 
bout us and die.—Do not I, Lord, « deſire to depart: 


and to be with thee, which is far better!“ What. 


excellent manure for the field, or uſeful. ingredi- 
* ent for graſs, are theſe {ea-weeds !” Solid thoughts, 


fetched from the occean of eternity, are an excellent 


means to fructify our heart, and give us a juſt pro- 


ſpect of the vanity ana emptineſs of outward _ 


ments. | 


* Hen, within the watery mark, crawls the. 


60 awkward, catching crab.“ How like the covetous. 
heart, that deſireth, that catcheth at every thing it 
feels or ſees! How like the heart which holds faſt 
dceeit, and refuſes to let it go! May I earneſtly covet 

Jeſus, the beſt thing ; may I hold him faſt, and refuſe 
to let him go. What a multitude of muſſels, wilks, 


and like thell-fiſhes, abound on this there ! how 


& nicely their weak bodies are protected by their 


« ſhelly manſions !” Since I have no might, hide 


thyſelf, my foul, in Jeſus Chriſt : let him as my co- 


vering, .my lodging, deſend me from wy — 


; of hell or earth. 


7:5: Hema hs a ſalt work ; juſt now thi x PANS are go- 
„ ing.“ What hot labour is liere, to get our food 

ſeaſoned | But ten thouſand times hotter work was 
required to eſtabliſh the new the everlaſting cove- 
venant of ſalt, and to render it © well ordered in all 
things, and ſure ;” and to provide an infinite grana- 
ry, filled with the /t of grace, to ſeaſon our heart, 
our ſpeech, and converſation. May all my facrifices 
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2 


be ſalted with this falt of my God i O what dili- 

ence and care it requires, to keep this “ falt in 
ourſelves, and be at peace with one another!“ 
And how terrible to be — with fire in hell for 
wer ? 


„HERE is a deep nh Oh infinitely . | 


Oh unfathomed mine of Jeſus? love! of his grace 


and truth !—* In him it pleaſed the Father that all 
fulneſs ſhould dwell. In him dwells all the fulneſs 
of the Godhead bodily.” —Can I be poor when all 
is mine! Oh enrich me for ever out of thy bottoin- 
leſs trealures ; thy unſearcbable riebes: out of. thy 


fullneſs les me receive, and grace for grace. 


8 Here i is a quarry of hard ſtone: what labour, 
« what digging is here: O the ten thouſandfold 


labour! the ſweet, the tremendous labour, where- 
with God digs up hard-hearted ſinners from the - 


pit of corruption“ Look, my foul, to the flinty rock 


whence thou waſt hewn, and to the horrible pit 
v hence thou waſt digged.— Prize, O prize the little 
* ſtone Chriſt, that ſure foundation, that tried Cor- 


nerſtone, which was. ** cut out of the mountain f 
mankind without hands. May he quickly ſubdue 
and break in pieces every oppoſition, and become a 
great mountain, filling the whole earth. with his 


glory |! 


„What curious engines, moved ſome by water, | 
« others by fire, for extracting the moiſture, or me- 
tal, ſrom the bottom of the mine; for ſeparating 


© the metal from the droſs; or to figure it into 


„ proper ſhapes! What numbers of people are ſup- 
ported by this undertaking!” Rather my ſoul, ad- 
mire the infinitely more amazing, more coſtly, and 
mmm of the new cov enant; by means o which, 
* 


4 
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my luſt. my hardneſs, my obduracy, are draw from 
tlie depths of my heart; and J am melted, beaten, 
and taihioned into a tool fit for the maſter's uſe :— 
by means of which all the ineſtimable benefits lowing 
from JeHovan's deep purpoles, buttomlets wiſdom, 
and untathomable love, are brought near to us. Sta- 
pendous engine, of whoſe wheels the rings are dread- 
ful; in which the unſearchable riches of God are in 
a manner exhauſted ; ſprings not thy motion, thy ef- 
ficacy, from the floods, the flames of IEHOVAk's lo- 


ving-kindnefs! Is it not owing to the ſtreaming 


blood, the fiery death, of an incarnate God! By this 
is every promiſe ratified ; by this was Jeſus brought 
again from the dead; by virtue hereof ſhall all his 
members be drawn after him; by it are the ſtreams 

of grace, mercy, and peace drawn from the deeps of 
Godhead, and made to run among men on eart! ; 


and to run for ever in the inheritance of the faints 


in light.—Stapendious diſcovery of God! O what 


85 dark. decrees, leſus' covenant, his crofs, Calvary, and 


redemption through his blood, make plam! Never 
did archangels know ſo much of God before: nor 
dare a creature gueſs, which ſhines moſt ; the juſtice 
or the mercy ;—the vengeance, or the love. Awake, 
my heart ; awake at the loved view, awake ; what 
can awake thee, unawaked by this? Godhead expend- 
ed on human weal ! Godhead expended on worthleſs, | 
on ſinful, wretched e Lord, how my heart glows, 
and eating. at thy love immenſe !—love immenſe, 
ü wiolable juſt! what heart of ſtone but glows at 
thoughts like theſe ! ſhould ere they glance on me, 
unraptured! uninflamed ! how my foul is caught the 
priſoner of amaze ! how ſurrounded with ſovereign 
pleſſings, ruſhing in cluſters from the cross! What 
ſhall IJ render to him for his goodreſs ? Praiſe flow, 
flow higheſt praiſe, if wendve will allow! May 1 
breache no longer than L breathe away my ſonl in 


love, 
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love, in praiſe, to him who gave HIMSELF for me | 
You ſun, you moon, you ſlars of light, you fowls, 


you flocks, and herds, you fields, you ſeas, all ye crea= - 


tures, praiſe the name of my Almighty Love: ye 
ranſomed, extol the Lord with me; let us exalt his 
name together. Shall angels unredeemed have 
ſongs; and men no tunes, no tongues, to praiſe ! 

O! may we loſe our uſeleſs lips, when they forget 
to praiſe! We are not our own, we are bought 
with a price; therefore let us gloriſy God in our 
body, and in our fpirit, which are God's;” God's 
dearly bought !l——_Q ye idle, ye ſtarving ſons of 
men, dwell here, and sEk, not work; the ſalvation of 
God. What an innumerable company, that no 
man can number, is this everlaſting covenant able 
to maintain ? i | | 


„Now I am come to a ſmall rivulet ; lo, how he 
„ winds about, to obtain the loweſt ground for his 
channel land what oppoſing banks and ſtones he 
© muſt nevertheleſs run over!” And, into humble 
hearts, the Spirit, that rz2er of God, delights to 
run; and often moſt, when they are in the lowet 
caſe! he hath reſpect to the lowly, but the proud he 
_ knoweth afar aff. But, alas, what pride; what ſin; 
what ſtumbling blocks he muſt run over, in vouch- 
ſafing influences, even to the beſt! 


« Tax current has juſt broke down yonder dam, 
© and ruſheth forth with unuſual force.” Lord, 
how often, when, by legal vows and endeavours, I 
have tried to dam up my corrutions ; or, when thou 
haſt dammed them up by conviction and trouble; 
| have they furiouſly broken through every reſtraint, 
and with unuſual violence ruſhed into finful prac- 
tices !—Such reſtraints may, for a while, change 
the viſible channel of fin in my cutward hfe ; but 
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can never check the overflowing power of it in my 


| heart, —But when, by unbelief, ſpiritual deadneſs, 
__ carnal anxiety, idolizing of frames, going about to 


eſtabliſli ſelf-righteouſneſs, or by ſome conſcience- 
waſling fin, I had dammed up the current of divine 
influence ſrom my ſoul, how often hath God made 
mountains his way, and broken through hills of 


provocation, in love to my ſoul! how often, when 
in abounded, did grace much more abound ! how often, 
in the height of my wickedneſs, hath he, ented 
me with the bleſſings of goodneſs / Bleſs the ord, O, 
my ſoul, and all that is within me; be not t forget- 
ful of all his benefits. 


N Ar length [ have got to this . two 
** perſons make an exchange; and, no doubt, he 
+ whoſe merchandize i is worſt, muſt make it up with 
money.“ Thrice bleſſed exchange; which Jeſus 


makes with me, and offers to every goſpel-hearer ! 
| He, the great God, became debtor, that I might be 
_ diſcharged ; became * fin, that I might be made the 
_ _ righteouſneſs of God in him; became poor, that I 
might be rich.” He, to his inexpreſfible anguilh, 
| took upon him my griefs and ſorrows, that I might 


enter into the joy of the Lord. He takes away my 


filthy garments, and clothes me with change of rament.. 
I give him a heart © deceitful above all things, 
and deſperately wicked;” he gives me a © new 


heart, and a new ſpirit * J give him vanity, weak - 


_ nefs, vileneſs and wo; and he gives me ſubſtance, 


ſtrength, purity, and happineſs.—Oh hapPY, happy 


exchamgs'* grace, grace unto it / 


* Wrrntx yonder houſe, I ſee a ; burning fiery 
furnace. O would the mighty Angel, by his pro- 
miſes and ordinances, take a /ve-coal from the alter 
of a Redeemer as crucified for me; caſt it into 

- (my 
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my heart; that mine iniguity may be purged away, 
and my ſoul kindled into an everlaſting flame, a tur- 
nace of love to him ! 


« Hens the ſcholars are dilmiged: —how gladly 
« they come forth! how fooliſhly they leap! how 
e unreaſonably they quarrel !”” I ſear they have no 
apprehenſion, that they were born children diſobe- 
dience and wrath ; and that they muſt quickly die, be 
judged, and carricd to heaven or hell. Alas ! do nay 
moſt protelled Chriſtians ſo come from public ordi- 
nances ?. How gladly are they diſmiſſed from the gal- 
ling yoke of a ſearching ſermon ! how carnally do 
their heart and tongue leap in their return home ! 
how readily they fall into a trifling diſpute, which 
perhaps they underſtand not ! how void their heart 
of every ſerious and eternal view !—How many top 
profeſſors live, as if religion lay in unconcern about 
things inviſible ! in attention to eceleſiaſtic conteſts, 
and outward circumſtances, and no more! What a- 
vails all learning, if we learn not Chriſt; and all 
profelion, if we put not on Chriſt? Here a boy, 
perhaps falſely, chargeth his fellow with theft.” 
Slander 1s a debt which the world reckons ſhe oweth 
to merit; and often ſhe is too careful to pay it.— 
But alas! How many called Chriſtians, really de- 
fraud parents, maſters, and neighbours! ho often 
are they ſaints in the church; but the wortt of re- 
lations, devils at home, and dons] in the market !—_ 
My foul, if I name the name of Chriſt, let me depart = 
from iniguity: and if men will reproach me, let me 
take care to live ſo, as no one may believe them. 
„Here ſome of them leap over a pit: alas! one 
© hath leapt in!” What multitudes, by faint attempts 
to ſelf-rizhteouſneſs, think to leap over the /ake 
which Lu ns with fire and brim/lone ; but at laſt leap 
in, 80 down to hell with a fie in ther right band 
| " Yonder 
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« Yonder one climbs up a tree, draws himſelf by one 
« bough after another : all this labour 1s perhaps 
for a flown bird's neſt.” What odd puſhes do 
many make in the world, to get into ſtations they 
arc not tit for; and at laſt meet with a diſappoint- 
ment or croſs ! Lord let me climb toward heavenly 
things, by taking hold of one promiſe after 
another. Diſeppointment here {ſhall never be my 


„: * the ** of the poor thall not per- 
| uk. = 


* Ih a 8 ſport chemfely es with I kin 
not what.” Alas! amuſement reigns man's great 
demand] to trifle is to live!—ls it a trifle too to die? 
Alas, how often profeſſed diverſions prelent us with 
7M ſhroud, and talk of death! how often are tombs ran- 
ſacked. and ſlee ping heroes, for paſttime, brought up- 
on the ſtage ! how mad, for paſtime, to contemn an 
awful Ged! twice on a day to feel an earthquake, 
and attend a ball! Have men their hours all num- 
bered, all in charge, to ruſt in floth, to waſte in lux- 
ury, or to {port in play! to waſte in ſtews, where 
order ties, relations, laws, are made the droll's 
laugh; and broke for luſtſul modes of fin!\br where 
the drunken club, like herds of leine, ſit wallowing 
rear the bowl, and talk grunting o'er their troughs! 
or where the thoughtleis fops keep their ſtainful 
plays; their games profane; their wanton balls; their 
night maſquerades, theſe jubilees of hell! Where, 
where is that averice of time, which death ſhould 


inſpire, as rumoured robberies do endear our gold! 


how few to think on God, ſteal a few precious mo- 
ments, from the black, broad waſte of murdered 
time ! My ſoul, let me never forgive thee, the loſs 
| ineftimable of my twelve firſt years of life. © Here 
Ja a ſorry fellow with his pipe, decoys the youth af- 
A ter him.“ Lord how —_ how obſtinately do we 

5 reſuſe 
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refuſe tobe charmed by thy goſp skb 
though thou charm never ſo wiſely! but if Satau, 
with the moſt empty temptation, if a falle teacher, 

a puppet-ſhewer, or ſtage player, with any novelty, 


call us; how do we crowd after them! 


« Here ſtand, the hooper: juſt now he ſet up 
« the ſtaves of his veſſel, and was ready to drive the 
6 hoops ; but a ſmall unwary touch hath demoliſh- 
ed, hath diſplaced all.” How often, when, by 
manifold divine influence, and by much pains, I 
have got my heart into a frame, hath the ſlighteſt 
touch of temptation transformed me into a mals of 
deadneſs, darkneſs, and diſorder ! How often, when 
by fel-examination, I have got my ſpiritual ſtate 


_ard caſe pretty clearly lated, have I been all of a 


ſudden thrown into the utmoſt perplexity and con- 
ſuſion! ſcarcely have I ſaid, My mountains 
ſtands ſtrong, I ſhall never be moved,” when my 
proſperous ſtate hath been turned in to miſery. 


Mr late fever, and my drinking of herbal j juice, 
„have ſo tharpened my appetite, that FE can travel 
no farther without a refreſhment.” Lord Jeſus, 
It all my diſtreſs and deliverance, every thing which 
I have, or want, enlarge my deſire after thee : if I 


have many evil, and few good things, on earth; let 


me deſire thee to ſweeten my crofs, and ſupply my 
want: If I enjoy manifold comforts, do thou ſancti- 
fy them, and balance 'my heart againſt them : let me 
enjoy all things in thee, and uſe all things for thee; 
let me value no creature, but as it leads to thee; 
and poſſeſs all things as partaking of thee ; as effluxes 
and ebullitions of thee, O fountain of living waters, 


Als any thing ſweet ? my ſoul, how ſweet muſt God, 


who made it, be! is any thing good? it is a taſte of 
infinite goodneſs : is any thing —_ it is the pic- 
E VVT 
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ture of him who is LovE : is any thing Rable and 
firm? it is the ſhadow of him, with whom their ts no 
 variadleneſs : is any thing flrong ? it flows from Ix- 
HOVAH, with whom is everlaſting ſtrength : doth a- 


ny thing give reſt, eaſe, er refreilumnent ? it ſprings | 


from the bowels of the all- RN, the infinite 
Got | 


_ Tus inn which 1 enter is an a fave 6 one: 
probably they cannot afford me delicacies.” But 
let me content myſelf with what they can give, re- 
joicing that in Chriſt there is more than I can aſk or 
think, * Many things in the form and order of this 
inn need to be rectified.“ But why ſhould I rack my 
wits to ſpy faults, or deviſe how to reform that with 
which I have ſo ſmall and ſhort-lived a connection. 
Let not me, like many, be always abroad, reforming 
other people; and never at home reforming myſelt. 


| — This preſent world, and my lot therein are but 


an inn built on the way to eternity: perhaps in a 
moment, I mutt bid it an everlaſting adieu. Why 
then trouble and diſtract my heart to find fault with 


it; or to deviſe how to cenform it to my taſte ? Let 


me therefore be content with ſuch things as I have: 
let me reckon every thing good which God giveth, 
every thing ſeaſonable which he ſends : © for he hath 

ſaid, I will never leave thee, nor ſorſake thee. Had 

Y underſtanding, I ſhould in all things think of, ad- 
mire, preife and bleſs God. To delight myſelf i m 

God; to rejoice always in him would be liberty, 

riches, and kingdoms indeed. — The things of this 

world only make a noiſe, and cauſe trouble; her beſt 
riſts are but vanity, the mere phantom of a dream. 

Leave, my ſoul, theſe nothings to the low ambition, 

the ſordid pride of kings ; let God be thy ALL, and 
ard IN ALL. © My entertainment here hath been 

beyond expeddation.“ Lord, bow often have | 
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fared where no fear was? how often haſt thou diſ- 
appointed my ſinful jealouſy of thy love, and my diſ- 
truſt of thy care! how often haſt thou met with my 
ſoul, when I ſcarce exped ed it? © Farewell my hoſt.” 
Perhaps we muſt next meet before the judgment- 
feat of Chriſt. My departure hence ſtrikes my ſoul 
with an awful apprehenſiou of a a ſpeedy exit into 

eternity. „„ ; 


« Here I paſs a fine garden.” Let me, with 
Zaccheus, climb up this tree on the out fide, and 
take an inſtructive view of her contents: to what 
purpoſe ſerve my eyes, but to ſee the glories of Gad- 
head inſeribed on herbs ; on flowers; on trees ; on 
ſtars ; and every creature ? © how high its ſurround- 
ing wall!“ Not half ſo high, nor ſtrong, as Jenv- 
van, who is @ wall of fire round about his people: 


not half ſo comely, or uſeſul, as the. wall. oſ fatvation; 


* hich protects the garden of the church from thiev- 
in men. deviliſh ſoxes, and every hurtful blaſt: not 

half ſo regular, as the wall of government and diſ- 
cipline divinely erected about the eliurch: Lord, 

let me never concur with the demoliſhers e reof; 
for if it be deſtroyed, the plants and fruits muſt be 
expoſed to ruin. This large garden hath bur 
* one door.“ There is but one Mediator bet- 


ween God and men the man Chriſt Jeſas :” he is 


the only true door of acceſs to the garden of God; 
whether in the militant or n. church. 


Yarvan are cions newly grafted ; ; and herbs 
«© newly planted.” Thrice happy that/ſoul which is 
cut off from the firſt Adam, that gl and pifon- 
ons root, and graſted into, and d with Jeſus 
Chriſt, by a true and lively faith ; and is plunted in 
the likeneſs of his death, rooted and grounded in him! 
What medicinal herbs, as ſage, camomile, Sc. 

| | „ are 
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are here!” All of them emblems of my glorious 
Plant of Renown, wn kealeth all manner of diſ- 


caſes. 


« How rickly theſe trees blcſſom and bud! but 
perhaps a froſt, a wind, a multitude of vermine, 
may quickly render them bare.” Alas! what if a 
carclefs heart, a blaſting temptation, prevailing ſwarms 
ot inward lults, ſtrip me of all my early bloſſoms of 
piety ! What if they go up as duft and ruin, and be 
rottenneſs ! what if I, like many, reſemble a ſaint in 

youth, and a devil in old age! Lord, never turn a- 
way from me to do me good, and 1 vill never turn 
away from thee. © The trees on the wall bloſſom 
© beſt:” and the cloſer I cleave to Chriſt, the more 
I flouriſh in grace and good works. How critical 
for the fruit is the ſeaſon of bloſſoms: And is not 
our ſalvation at an important criſis in the days of 
youth! —in the day when God begins to deal with 
us ! If theſe are not carefully improven, how ready 
is he to give us up to our hearts luſt, that we may 
proceed from evil to worſe! Vonder lies a tree 
"2 * newly cut up by the roots! the gardener's pati. 

* ence could no longer bear with its barrenneſs.“ 
Now. my foul, the axe 7s laid to the root of the tree with 
me: If I improve not this goſpel-opportunity, which 
I now enjoy, quickly ſhall divine judgments cut me 
off. O the ſtupendious patience of God ! thrice four 

years he came /eeting f-uit, and found none: and what 
am l, even now, but a barren cumberer of his ground! 
yet no ſtroke of wrath hath cut me off; nay, God 
hath promiſed to make my barren heart to bloſſom 
and bring forth fruit abundantly. Lord, do as thou 
haſt ſaid ; for how grievous ! ! how ſhameful, to fee 
all things flouriſhing but myſelſ! © Yonder, in the 

« midit of the garden, ſtands a tree without bloſſoms.” 
Alas, how many ſinners grow wp amidſt goſpel-ordi- 
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nances abet the leaſt ſhadow of true godlineſs ! 
they are rather baptized beaſts, and infidels, than 
Chriſtians ; if mercy prevent not, their end zs to be 
burned with unquenchable fire. ——Rclolve, my ſoul, 
that though my outward lot be barren and empty; 
though * the fig-tree ſhould not bloſſom, and the 
labour of the olive ſhould fail ;” yer will I rejoice in 
the Lord, I will be very joyful | in the God of my- 


ſal vation. How yonder ivy claſps about the “elm! 


the woodbine and jeſſamine, though weak * inthem- 


ſelves, climb up the ſupporting wall!“ Let me be 


truly planted in Chriſt ; and being in him, conſcious 
of guilt and weakneſs, lean upon bim as my © mw 5 
teouſnels and ſtrength, go up from the wilderneſs 
ibis world, leaning upon mp beloved. Curſed is he. | 
that truſteth in man, that maketh fleſh his arm, 
whoſe heart departeth from the living vo” 


* A ſtands the flowry nations : he ſra- 1 
grant role begins to blow ; the fruitful, lovely, lily 


EG rears herhanginghead. Thrice more comely, fruit- - 
ful, fragrant and medicinalis Jeſus, my Ro/eof Sharon, 


and lilly of 'the valley. Behold, my ſoul, how daz- 
zling the brightness of his glory! how raviſhing his 


ſmell: how infallible he cureth thoſe that pine a- 


way in their iniquity! how he condeſcends to us- 
ward ! how he bowed his head, and gave up the gh 

And be thou 'a good favour of Chrift to all around 
thee : learn of him to be blameleſs, uſeful, meet, and 
lowly, * Marvellous pafhon-flower !” Can I think of 
the yet ungrown charms, withou: diverting my ſoul | 
from creation, and © determining to know nothing 

but Chriſt, and him crucified! God for bid, that 1 
ſhould gory, fave zn his croſs ;” who is, at once, my 

God, my prieſt, my ſacrifice. “Sweet carnation ! ? 


Can T think of thee, without entertaining my ſoul 


vith the views of my incarnation-flower, Jeſus of 
E. 3 7 IDEs Nazareth! = 
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Nazareth! © without controverſy, great is the 
ſtery of godlineſs, God made manifeſt in the fleth ;” 
God, in my nature, obeying, ſuffering, bleeding dy- 
ing, riſing, and aſcending for me. Is Jenovan 
| bone of my bone, and fleſh of my fleſh ! Surely my di- 
vine exalted Kinſman, will not, like the Egyptian 
butler, forget me in my poverty and inpriſonment. 
—0 the dignity of human nature, as exalted into 
perſonal union with the Son of God ! of human na- 
ture, as through him redeemed and married unto 
God! Let grovelling wits boaſt of ſinſul worms; my 
boaft, O Chriſt, ſhall be of thee: thrice wenderous! 
my Brother; my Huſband ; and my God! Yor- 
der the marigold is about to open her boſom to 
her darling fun.” So, my heart, open thyſelf to 
Chriſt, and to none but him. © Here towers the 
_ ©« heliotrope; quickly ſhe will turn her bloſſoms to- 
« wards the father of the day, and by night droop, 
as a mourner for her abfent lord.” So, my foul 
follow the Lamb whetherſoever he goeth ; fellow 
him by faith and love, as thy Saviour, thy portion, 
thy ſovereign, and thy laſt end : let me cleave to him 
in his perſon, his oſſices, his word, his Spirit, his 
cauſe, and people; let the motto of my life be, 
LooxinG UxTo Jxsus. In every enjoyment, let 
me look to his bleeding love, to his giving hand, as 
the ſource ; in every tribulation, let me look to him 
as my comfort; in every infirmity, as my merciful 
High- prieſt; in every prayer, as my prevailing Ad. 

vocate; in every moment of hfe, as my ftrength and 
pattern; in death, as my Saviour, ſupport and 
home: when he hides, let me go mourning as with- 
out the ſun; let it be as a ſword within my bones, 
while any can ſay unto me, Where is thy God? 
« Yonder is an hot-bed, which dares not riſk the 
„ cooling breezes of the ſpring.” Hath ever God 


warmed my heart with his love? let me fear fin, 
| av did 
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avoid the moſt diſtant an, and ſhun every 


| —— of evil. 


% How odoriſerous the fmell of this garden!“ 


But not ſuch to my ſoul as the ſavour of IEHOVAH's 


word, which is a garden, a field, the Lord hath bleſ- 


ſed. Let me turn aſide from all natural ſcience, all 
created objects, to view this; or, lift up thine eyes, 


my ſoul, to the famed garden of God, eternal in the 


heavens. There no northern blaſt of trouble ; no 
caſt, no ſouth-weſt wind of temptation ſhall infeſt | 

us: ſalvation will God appoint for fences, and for walls, 
and for bultwarks. There the revived plants. of the 
Lord, the trees of r:ghteouſnc/s, ſhall for ever bloflum, 
and bear ripe fruit; none ſhall be withered or barren 
among them. Ye ranſomed, how ſhall our graces 


for ever bud with unpolluted praiſe ! ! Jeſus, thou fruit 


of the earth, Plant of Renown, in what ravithing ex- 
cellency and comelineſs {halt thou for ever appear to 


them that are eſcaped O our tranſporting happineſs, 


to. ſee thee as thou art! and behol? the glory which 
the Father hath given thee ! O our unbounded ful- 
neſs of joy in thy preſence! O our overflowing ri- 


vers of pleaſure at thy right hand for evermore! 
My ſoul thriſteth for God, for the living God; 


when ſhall I come and appear before God ? whon 


Hall I immediately behold thy face in righteouſneſs, 


and be ſatisfied with thy likeneſs ?”—O to be loſt. 
in good ſupreme !—to ſee and call the rich unfa- 


thomable mines of God my own ! to riſe in ſcience 


as in bleſs to read creation, to read redemption's 
mighty plan, in the bare boſom of Godhead !—all 
clouds, all ſhadews blown. aſide; no r teſt, 
but love divine 


8 Now I * ſhut up my views of this endes 
« and proceed on my journey.” Alas, how ſhort 


. | | live- 


| 
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|" are our preſept views of heavenly things ; Here 


we have no continuing city; — are not ſo much as al- 


lowed to build tabernacless We but touch our ſweet 


pleaſures, and they die: ſcarce we bid the vilits, the. 
_ viſions welcome, when they bid us adieu. Lord, 


when we muſt deſcend. from Pifgah, to labour in a 


low carnal world, go thou down with us: while it 
employs my eyes and hands, let it never captivate my 


heart; amidſt all its hurry, let her often ſpring away 


a thought to thee.— How often, in thy worſhip, hath 


the world ſo attracted my foul, that I ſcarce knew 


what I ſaid or heard! O to have the tables turned; 


and, in the hurry of outward labour, to have my 
heart ſo drawn to God, ſo raviſhed with redeeming 


love, as ſcarce to mind what my hands are about! 


So, Lord, avenge thyſelf on this vain world, which 


| has robbed ſo much. of * heart from thee! 


" Tart, by the- . ks: a nals of once” 
e beautiful, but now withered flowers. While in its 
2M freſhneſs, perhaps it was immoderately ſmelled. 
sand handled ; and now it is caft away as uſeleſs.“ 
Too much familiarity with created things begets 
_ contempt of them: our idolizing them, either gives 
a ſudden ſurfeit; or provokes the Lord to blaſt or 


remove them. How vain to attempt the pleaſing of 
this world! notwithſtanding or our outmoſt complai- 


ſance, it will quickly caſt us by, to . in the - 


grave, or burn in hell. 


« Wulr a crowd of bowlers play on this green!” 


Let me fook on a litfle. Spectators chiefly enjoy 


the ſight, and riſk nothing. Lord, while others af- 


fect to be buſtling gameſters, let me /osk on, or rather 
Hook up. So ſhall I, at the expence of others, learn 
the vanity and bitterneſs of carthly things; and, by 

ſetting my affedtions on things above, ſhall win 414. 
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for my glorious prize. But why do theſe players 
« adviſe their bowls how to run or lie? can any 


| & thing be more fooliſh?” And yet not more fooliſh, 


and far leſs wicked, than my fretting at, and giving 
directive wiſhes to the divine, the uncrring courſe of 
providence. © Surpriſing! he that guided this bowl 
« blames it, not himſelf, for his wrong hit.” Alas, 
my ſoul, how ready art thou to charge thy faults up- 


on others; and even upon God himſelf! ** What an 


« advantage is it for that unſkilful player, that he 


c hath a fkilful companion to give him ground!“ 


May Jeſus, the Wonderful Counſellor, always give me 

ound, and advice in all my motions ; ſo ſhall I hit 
the mark of the high calling of God in him. How 
e often the beſt diredted bowls | meet with rubs in 


their way! theſe that lie ſhort / of the mark, prove 


e ſtumbling- blocks to others.” Ex pecting manifold 
temptations, let me ſet off with full force towards 
Jeſus Chriſt, and the heavenly manſions ; that noth- 
ing may be able to ftop, or juſtle me out of my way. 
Let me never ſtop ſhort of this bleſſed mart ; leſt 1 
loſe what have. wrought ; and by ſtumbling others, 
cauſe them to come ſhort of the glory of God. 
„Vonder bowl has forcibly ſtruck home his fellow 
to the mark, and turned off himſelf,” Lord Jeſus, 
let mighty ſtrokes of power, or preſſure, ſtrike me 


home to thyſelf, even to thy ſeat : but forbid, that I 


thould be the means of ſtriking home others, and 
never touch thee myſelf. Tremble, my ſoul, leſt after 
inſtructing others, I my/elf ſhould be a caſt away. 
„That the bowels may run right, the ground has 
been - levelled, and the graſs cut ſhort.” How 


hard is it to move towards the mark ofthe high calling 


of God in Chrift Jeſus Through manifold variatiens 
of lot ; or through rank, and abundant, outward 
pleaſures and enjoyments ; Lord lad me in a path; 
and becauſe I am weak, and apt to wander, mate tx 
Om, way 
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way Araigbi before my face; lend me not into temptas 


tron, but deliver me from evil. © Here one far gone 
in a confumption, lies to divert himſelf with the 
e ſight of the game.“ Poor ſoul, his: cloſet is fittey 
for him than a bowling-green ; prayer more proper 
than diverſion : but moſt men will die as they live; 


they will never be ſerious, * che flames of 1 
make them ſo-. 


wc How the ſun is quite l Alas, my 
God is overclouded! Vile, careleſs, - carnal heart, 
how haſt thou baniſhed him from my. ſight 1 what 
lengths of diſtance lie between me and him! what 
clouds ; what hills of guilt! Ah, how crimes have 
blotted my conſcience'! how they fluſh crimſon con- 
 faſton into my face! I bluſly; and am aſhamed, to 
lift up my face unto God. How my conſcience 
ſtarts with terror! how my heart-ſtrings- grow with 
deep complaint! how my fleſh lies panting ſor the 
Lord! how mute with concealed diſtreſs | how for: 


ſazken by care's cheerer, hope !—how long joy-widow- 


ed !—an hour is an age without his ſmile. What is 
lightleſs day without his beams! whas is lifeleſs life 
without his quickening grace! When he abſents, 
what fills my ſout; what but rank envy's gall ; the 
leprous ſpot of pride; dropſred. ambition; mad plea- 
ſure's feveriſh heat; and the ſous conſumptive 
thriſt of earthly blifs — Alas, while my ſoul burnt 
with deſire to ſee him again, what troops of rivals 
tempt me off before his face what new crowds of 
vanities and liſts, do I; with grief and wonder, ſee 
between him and my ſoul t---Oh, mad fooliſh heart, 
to leave thy God, — chaſe a ſhadow ! O fickle, falſe 
breaſt to entertain, to be fond of, every gueſt, ra- 
ther than thy God! Lord, pity a ſoul that would 
fain be thine. O arreſt, Triſon me round in thy 
embrace. Olet thy powers thy love, confine my 
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thoughts, my love to thee. My ſoul, I charge, thee 


to wait on the Lord, that hideth his face, and to look 


him.—** Here runs a beautiful ſtream.“ Thrice 
more beautiful river of Jeſus' blood, and bleſſed 


Spirit, which makes gled the church, the city of 


God! O the plenty, the purity, freeneſs, and caſy 
acceſs to thee! here we may drink and waſh ; all 
may drink and waſh: filthineſs can never pollute 
thy ſtream. Waſh 888 my ſoul; waſh — 


and be clean. 


* Wart numbers fiſh. in this 4 !'” Lord, how 
great is thy geodneſs! at thy command both earth 
and ſea prepare us food: and when the one proves 
churliſh, the other often gives with a more liberal 
hand. Here is a net drawn, which hath caught 


| * nothing.” Alas, how often do miniſters caſt the 


golpel-net among -multitudes, and yet draw none 
to Chriſt !—Alas, how many caſts of the net have 1 
ſinfully ſhifted ! But here comes a net full of fiſhes, | 


« ſmall and great.” O the ſoveignity of God, in 


the converſion of men! he quickens and gathers 
whom, and when, and by whom he will. O when 
the day of Jelus? power comes, how caſy, plealant, 
and ſucceſsful is minifters-works !— When he draws, 

how cheerfully we run after him! but, alas, that Sa- 
tan's net ſo often full, and Chriſt's empty! Here 
others fiſh with bait.” With bait of divine love 
didſt thou, Lord, catch me; and with loving kind- 
neſs haſt thou drawn me. Redeeming love was line, 
was hook, was bait.” But ah ! how often has Satan 
caught mes caught multitudes, what baits of ſinful, 
or carnal pleaſure, profit or honour !—Sad gain, 
which entails everlaſting ruin! What IS a man 


| profited, if he gain the whole world, and loſc his 


own ſoul ? and, and what ſhall man give in exchange 
for his foul : wk How greedily ſome ſhes catch at 
3 the 
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the bait ; while others only look at it; and ftart r 
back ”—Greedily may I ſwallow down, and apply. n 
Jeſus” love to my heart: but, at the firſt ſight, ſtart c: 
back, my foul, from Satan's baits. Never chuſe h 
m the pleaſures of fin, which are but for a ſeaſon, g 


Love not the world, nor the things of the world; al 
for if any man love the world, the love of the F ather n 
is not in him; for all that is in the world is but the t! 


luſt of the fleſh, the luſt of the eye, and the pride of 18 
lite.— But, Lord: how often have I greedily ſeized 92 


Satan's hairs ; his moft curſed, his moſt inſignificant c: 
baits ; and no more than vanity gazed at, and wick- fi 
edly flarted back from thine | + How ſimply theſe by 
_ © fiſh ſwallow the bait, without obſerving the hook!“ rc 
Too juſt emblem of my folly, my ſtupidity ! How tc 
often Jo I ſwallow ſinful hates, without conſidering ri 
the conſequence ! O that I were wiſe ; that I under- ſe 


ſtood this; that I would conſider my laſt end! ( but Vc 
* when the fiſhes have bitten, why do not the an- tu 


„ glers immediately draw them out? It is to give M 
them line, that they may ſwallow the hook into he 
<< their belly, and fo be more certainly caught.” How ev 
craftily hath Satan, times without number, given me it 
line; ſeemed to ceaſefrom me, go out of me and given H 


me my will, till I had ſwallowed his hooks, and piere- th 
ed myſclf through with many ſorrows! Alas, how 


many of them are within me, which will inwardly gr 
rendand tear my foul while I live! What a mi-. Wl © 
racle is it that I live! what more than miracle is it, — 
that aſter all, not Satan, but jeſus has caught me! de: 
What a mercy is it, that death haſtens to diſſolve — 
my frame, that I may be perfectly ſreed from all an 
the hooks of hell, all my corruptions and the con- ſo1 


| ſequences thereof! © How yonder cel in labouring 
eto free herſelf, hath ſo warped the line about her, 
that it is ſcarcely poſſible to diſentangle her.” 
And how often have I, by my finſul rollings, and ir- 
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regular attempts to get out of trouble, fo entangled 
mylelf in it, that God alone can conceive how I 
could be delivered !—Oh if, in conſequence of my 
having received the heart-culuvating word of lus 


grace, God would enable me lo to warp his promiies 


about all the powers of my ſoul, that neither fin, 
nor hell, nor earth, may be able to diſentangle 
them! „ Some fiſh ſimply bite at the very likeneſs 


*of a fly; others barbaroully catch at the fleſh of 


„ their own tribe.“ What multitudes doth Satan 


catch with the moſt empty ſhadows ! and if he en- 
tinare us, he regards not how deſpicable the means 
be. Iow many feed upon their neighbour's fleth ; 

rejoice in his aſfiiction ; employ their tongues to 
tear his eliaracter; and their heart and hands to 
ruin his property !—Ah that like the filhes of the 
fea, we ſhould he eaſily faared in an exil net; and yet 
voracious devourers of our fellows? “ What multi- 
tudes of baited lines, are in this part of the ſtream”?! 
What multitudes of ſiſliers hath Satan every where! 
how numerous are his temptations in every place, 
every circumſtance, and for every perſon! how a- 
ſtonithing his diligence ; his deftrudiive tubtlety !--- | 
How often he makes uſe of the meaneſt things, or 
the beſt things, to cate hand ruin men! Jeſus Chriſt 
is made a /{rmbling-biock, a favour of death, and his 
grace an occaſion of laciviouſnels. © But they 
** chiefly fiſh in troubled waters, where the line is 
« leaſt feen.“ So Jeſus often cauſeth us to 2ſt un- 
der the road, and Lring us into the bond of his covenant. 
---And in a day of diſertion, perplexity, ignorance, 
and confuſion, Satan chiefly lays inares for our 
ſoul. Straws, and feathers, ſkim along the ſur- 


face of the river; while gold, or jewels, would 


* tink to the bottom.“ Let trifling thoughts, let 

carnal cares have ſmall impreſſion on ſcanty refi- 

dcnee | in my heart and liſe: but let the golden Sa- 
* viour, 


reſolution, puſh forward, my foul, to thy true cen- 
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viour, the weighter, the eternal things, ſink her 
whole depth, and reit within, © Full heaven and 
but a narrow brink of earth, 1 15 painted by reflec. 
tion in this ſtream.” Scanty be the ſhare of 
earthly concerns in my heart and life; but let 
wide, wide views of heaven, be hgured, be deep 
ingraven in my ſoul, and reflected in my life.- 
„How quickly yonder ſoam dyeth away into the 
« peaceful liquid !”” So may the ſoam of my diſcon- 
tent, my angry paſſion, ſubſide into the calmeſt re. 
ſignation, the moſt peaceable patience, and a cheer- 
ful ſmile, 4 How reſtlefsly this current puſheth 
e his way to the ocean! No bars, no rocks, no 
ſtraits, ſtop his © courſe; no flowery banks tempt 
him aſide from his channel.“ With patience and 


tre, thy great ocean, God. Let no oppoling temp- 
tation, no ſtraitening trouble, ſtop thy way: let no 


flowery bank of created enjoy ments decoy thee from Wl © 
thy proper courſe. © At once, the ocean ſeeds 
this river's ſprings, and receives his watery tri- hc 
4 bute.” And is not inexhauſted Godhead the il 2 
ſource of all my bliſs * the final mark of all my praiſe? Wt '- 
my great beginning, my middle, my end, my ALLY. 4 
Lr me aſcend this flopping hill.” How like the fl {© 
_ Chriſtian path! a fweetly pleaſant, but laborious . 
way. Around I gaze on flowery rigions on proſ- de 
8 pects fair All below appears a picture; a divine - 
=: ©. caxpet ſpread below my feet; and nought is above Ml ® 
but ſkies.” Get down you euilded duſt, let nothing 6 


be above my ſoul, but my heaven, my Sari iour, and © 
my God: yet in creation ſearch, my thoughts, ſtill G 
{earch for your beloved: he is all ſhewed ; all near; th 
all preſent ; yet unſeen.— If he pours into matter 
ſueh ſulneſs to gratify our fivefold ſenſe; if he ſo 
en furniſh this earthly priſon, this lodging of his 


| meaneit to 
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meaneſt 1 ; what maſt be the glories of his 


preſence-chamber! Rather of theſe faint copies are 
ſo glonous, what muſt be their ſource, their fair ori- 
ginal, of unbounded goodneſs, eſſential glory, and 


excelleney !—But am 1 prieſt for this mute creation? 


what thouſands on every hand, urge me to offer 
quick their ſacrifices of praiſe to their Maker! Am | 
J his ſon ; his ſriend? let me ſurvey the earth, as 
the kingdom of my Father, where he meets me ur 
every view, in retirements, and ſhades, tilt I ripen 
for the open glories of my coronation- day. 


« From yonder cloud the thunder roars.” In vain | 
ſhould I hope to hide myfelf from it below thele 
runious walls: more vainly ſhould I attempt to ſe- 
eure myſelf from the incenſed judge, from the om- 
nipotence of wrath, by a ſhadowy profeſſion, and 
ruinous ſelf-righteoufneſs. © How terrible is this 
«clap! How tremendons is Janoran' s frown! 2 
how ſevere, though but the frown of love! 
my Father's thunder: himſelf is here; my help is 
returned: he! is come ; he is come; ſear's check; 
pain's balm; the healing viſitant; the ſympachizing 
friend! after long abſence, how divinely ſweet 1s his 
ſelt return! —Let nature be ſeized with her expiring 
pangs ; let hell arm her furies ; roar on, you thun- 
ders you ligktrings flaſh ; my untrembling breaſt is 
compoſed to peace ; is [oeetly calined ; is quite 
aſſured with the felt pledges of a Saviour's love: 
« Thunder-ftruck, now falls yon ſtately oak.” 0 
the danger of the proud ; the great! how often 


God cat abroad the rage of his wrath, and abaſes 
them! 


» Tas thunder ceaſed, the fields unuſual bright- 

* neſs wear”. After what awſul terrors has my com- 
n W When Jeſus found me in my blood, 
E. 1 5 fiained 


1 
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fiained through with every ſpot of hell; wh he 
ſound me- trembling and condemned; in my on 

thoughts undone; and waſhed me in bis bebo 
love ; how his foftning Spirit melted my inward 
rock! 
to him I turned; and felt him ſoon, my peace my 
joy !—how I feel him ſtill, a quickening head to me, 
nis meaneſt member; his weak {oot defiled! how 
am I pleaſed in him! how fixed; how tafe ; not in 


my hold of him; but in his of me - Why fhould 1 


pine for earth? why langaith for the ſhador of a 
world? why envy others their ſhare cf vamty and 
 vexation of ſpirit 2 What is pleaſure, but atcam raiſ- 


ed by our rapid ſenſe? what is diverſion, but the 


froth cf a vain world! what is beauty, but an out- 


ward toy, worn for the ſake of others! what is 
wealth, but the ſanctuary of baſe guilt! what is 


fame, but an empty breath on others lips! what is 


. learning, but an hard gained boaſt of know | oy vane 


was known before ! 


Bur being weak, and wearicd with my jour- 
„ ney, I muſt reſt a while on tlus eminence.” Hail, 


| hail my foul, there remaineth a reſt ſor the people of 
_ God: there remains an eterusl ret tor me: when 
weary and heavy laden with guilt and corruption, | 


Jeſus hath called me; hath given, and promited reſt 
unto my ſoul.— He hath given me reſt in his cove- 
nant, in his blocd, in his pow er, and in his love; 
and promiſed me re? for ever en his throne.— This 
is my reſt, my reſreſhing; here will I ftav ; for I do 


like it well—But while my body fits on this heap ;. 


let my ſoul fly aloft, and admire the Giver, the means 
of her reſt Was ut, who made arch- angels, ſent 
forth in the likeneſs of ſinful fleſh for r; that T 
might become like the angels in heaven ; might for 
ever lit with thrones and dominions; fur ever vie with 
| them 


how, with all my gu'lt, with all my fears; 
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them in ſongs of praiſe: Did ns that firetched 
out the heavens; HE, whom the heaven of heavens 
cannot contain; lie in a womb, in a ſtable, in a man- 
ger, in a grave for uE; that I might have an houſe 
<ternal in the heavens ; that the Moſt High might 
be my everlaſting habitation? Did the eſſential bright- 
neſs of the Father's glory; ME, who made the ſhin= | 
ing ſtars ; HE, who decked the ſky with theſe bright 
cceans- of flame; lie concealed in deſpicable Naza- 
reth, lie contemned onearth ; that he might plant the 
| heavens with new flars, of men redeemed, and even 
with wretched ME? Did ut, who gilt the dazzling 
ſun, give lus bleſſed face to ſhame and ſpitting ; that 
T might for ever ſhine as the fun in the firmament of 
his Father? Did RE, who decked the changing moon, 
bright empreſs. of the night, put on our robes of clay; 
of guilt; and dip his veſture 1n his ſacred blood ; 
that my Sun of righteouſneſs might no more go down; 
and that my moon of ſubjective grace and happineſs, 
might no more withdraw her ſhining ? Did nx, who 
launched the wandering planets, appear on earth as 
a reſtleſs fugitive ; that he might ſeek and find a loſt, 
a wandring wack, and fix ME in eternal bliſs ; 
Did me, who, with unerring hand moves, and guides 
the flaming ponderous comet, whoſe ſhock is naturc's 
wreck, bear ſuch fiery, ſuch confounding ſhocks of 
wo ;. that I might be delivered from endleis, from al- 
mighty ſhocks of divine ire; and from the horrid 
tempeſt of the unruly, jarring paſſions of my heart? 
Did Gop, who tunes the thunder's awful roar, weep, 
ſigh, grone, roar, and die for Mr. ; that my endleſs 
- anguiſh, and infernal roaring, might be changed into 
notes of evgrlaſting praiſe ? Did ux, who caſts abroad 
the rage of lus wrath, in lightnings herce deſtructive 
frame, kindly ſubmit to all his Father's wrath, all his 
enemies rage; that he might e forgiveneſs, ever- 
laſting peace, and life for we? Did HE, who made. 
3 _ the: 
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the ſcowling preg gnant clouds, pour out his pray ers, 
Lis tears, * blood, his ſoul tor ME; that unſeen 
xies might pour down righteouſnels, and the opened 
_ windows of heaven, for ever rain ſalvation upon ME ? 
Did ur, who rules the ſtormy tempeſt, endure the 
winter blaits of boundleſs wrath tor ME; that I 
might enter into endleſs calms of peace, and ſtorm- 
lets manſions of felicity? Did RE, who arms the 
baleſul pettilerice, ſubmit himſelf to all the ſhame, to 
al the pains. of dent h; that be might be the plague 
of death, the deſtraRion of the grave for aF: Did the 
Creator of all the ends of the earth, who fuinteth not, 
neither is weary labour under the load of my guilt, 
my griefs and ſorrows ; and, being weary, ſit thus 
on e well, lie in a garden, and in a grave, 
tor E; that my ſoul, my ſleſh, might reſt in hope; 
that I might reſt for ever in Junrovan' s bolom, be 
Cternally loaded with his benefits, arid have all my 
_ earthly wearineſs working for me an exceeding and e- 
ternal weight of glory 2 Did us, vi.o weighs the moun- 

tains in ſcales, link beneath our loads of wo, to hcave 
the more than mountainous burder from a guilty 
world? Did ne, who made the ſpacious deep, ſink. 
in deep waters, where there was is no ſtanding ; drink. 

oceans of divine fury; that I the rightful heir of end- 
leſs wo, might eternally ſwim in oceans ot redeeming 
love, and quaff rivers cf unmixed, and immortal. 
bliis? Did at, whoſe is the leavers, the earth, the 
| fea, and fulneſs thereof, become poor, that I through 
Ins poverty might become rich. e with all the ful. 
nejs of God - What melting! | hat ſtu pendous truths 

are theſe, 


© CaraTion; liberal of comforts to hy, worth- 
leſs men, —to ME, why withhold them from thy 
great, thy rightful Lord? Bethelem, why not allow _ 
tum a nnn for his birth, a eradlo for his boot . 
Canaa 
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Canaan, why deny the holy child Jeſus, the innocent, 
the heavenly babe, a peaceful reſidence? City of 
God, why refuſe him an habitation? You fertile 
fields, why ſuffer him to be hungry? Ye rivers, ye 
fountains of water, which allow wild aſſes to drink 
their fill, why reſuſe to quench his thriſt? Ye houſes, 
ye chambers, why deny him a where to lay his Bead? 
Ye cattle, which feed on a thouſand hills, why all 
your tribes, but one dull aſs, refuſe to grace his ſo- 
lemn triumph? Ye inexhauſted mines of gold and 
flver, why allow but the rate of a ſlave for his good- 
price? Jadas why betray thy Friend? Peter, why 
with curſes deny thy God, thy Saviour ? Ye diſct- 
ples, why forſake your kind: your adored ma er? 
Ye prieſts, rulers, Gentiles, and people of Ifracl, 
u hy reproach, condemn, and eruciſy your Maker? 
Le angels, who flew the Aſſyrian hoſt ; who deliver» 
ed Lot from the overthrow ; why, as idle ſpectators, 
look on your ſuffering Lord? Almighty Father, why 
deſert the Son of thy love? thy only-begotten Sond 
why fo fay from his roaring ? why exhauſt thy flam- 
ing fury upon him, in whom thy ſoul delighteth ?_ 
W hy does my fancy rove !—Ah—my ſins did all! — 
for ever ſhamed, loathed, curſed, and confounded let. 
them be. And O for-ever prized, loved, admired, 
adorned, and. bleſſed let Jeſus be Il am loſt in 
wonder and inflamed with love. Had I ten thou- 
land ſouls, my Lord, I give them all oy in love 
to thee. | 


Bor I muſt now riſe, and proceed « on my jour- 
«© ney.” And may not I, with the patriarch, cheer- 
fully lift up my feet to walk, and my heart to re- 
| joice; for the day of my redemption draweth mb & 
Let me call this ſpot BETHEL. To me it hath been. 

the houſe of God, end gate of heaven : I have ſeen God 
Fact to — in the perſon of his Son, the Man vio 
18 
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is his fellow, and am preſerved. 0 children, come 
hither, taſte and ſee that rhe Lord is good. Now I 


am come into a very delart place.” But I am not 


alone, for the Father is with me; he will never leave 


me nor forſake me: let me improve. his preſence, 
walk before him, and be perſect: let me never be 


leſs alone, than when ſequeſtrate from the world: let 


Jeſus converſe with me, and let his comforts delight. 


my ſoul.— Ve troops of angels, by faith I diſcern 


your preſence : may I walk in your company, as 


with wyſe ſpirits, that can judge what I do or lay ; 
may I walk as with =p ones, that hate _y falle 


and wicked aye. - 


« Youprs is burying- place.” | Her retired fi 


tuation ſuggeſts her ſolemn language: let me turn a- 
| fide and converſe a while with the dead: let me be 
Previouſly acquainted with- my future connpantens.. | 


O what a volume of divine ſenſe is the grave! duſt. 


andaſhes loudly preach man's infinite concern. Here 
lieth the infant, hurried from the belly to this dark 
vault of death. Yonder lieth another, cut off in the 


bloom of youth. —Here is a young man, who died 
in his prime. Vonder lieth one that departed in the 
noon-tide of life, and in the fulneſs of his ſtrength, 


amidſt the hurry of his buſineſs, and the flow of his 
wealth. —Here lieth the kind hutband, the laborious 
parent, who ſapported his numerous family by the 

| _ toll of his hands, and now hath left them diſtitute. 
 —Yonder is interred they man of grey hairs, who a 


thouſand times reſolved. reformation, and at eighty 
died in his wickedneſs. —Here lieth the fine la- 
dy; the rich; the learned; the great; the honour». 


able —Falſe marble, where? O madneſs! is there 
ſtate in death? meckery too ſevere for my worſt 
| foe! deep proof of pride in man: nothing but ſcat- 


tered alhes, W waſted 1 of old 2 
nothing 
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nothing but ſordid duft, and noiſome vermine, lic 
here. How many graves here hold my younger! 
with what, ſolemn awe every grave addreſſeth me, 
Make hafle, and come away !—Rclentleſs, iron- 
hearted death, careſt thou not for the perſon or con- 
cerns of any? Keepeſt thou no ſtated time? Let me 
then be always ready to receive thy firoke: let Jeſus 
who died for his murderers, Jeſus thy plague, thy 
death, be mine: let him ever ſtand at my right hand, 
that I may not be moved: then at thy pleaſure 
rike; with gladneſs I kiſs thy rod ; O death, where 
is thy ſeing ? O grave, where is thy wiciory 4 « In theie 
*« graves nature is huſl''d ; proud diſturbers make no 
more noiſe.” Be till, my ſoul, and known that the 
Lord is God: when I tread on duſt, once honoured 

duft, let me tread my pride, wy vouthfal vanity, 
and the moon of this world, under my feet.—But 
think, my heart, with what ſolemrity theſe dead 
ſhall at the later day, ariſe, ſome to everlaſting life, 
and ſome to everlaſting ſhame and N 


6 Won no ſmall difficulty, I am at laſf come to 
6 my friend's houſe, and the ſalutation is over.” 
who knows how ſuddenly I muſt go to my /ong home; 
to my Friend Jeſus' manſions! how quickly angels, 
yay, divine perions, ſhall welcome me to my e- 
verlaſting abode ! Lord, baſlen it * its time. 
« Iy yonder corner, the ſuſpended ſpider, from 
„ her bowels, ſpins and weaves her web of vanity 
and miſchief: already the unwary fly is entangled 
© to her ruin.“ Ye ſons of men, what is our righ- 
_ teouſneſs, but a /p:der's web? it may entangle and 


ruin us, as yonder fly; but can no wiſe recommend 

us to the favour of God. Count, therefore, wy ſoul, 

alli things but loſs and dung, to win Chrift, and be. 

ound in him ; not- laving my own eee | 
| | whieh 
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de ructive flattery.— 


which is of the law, but the righteouſneſs which is 
by the faith of Jefus Chriſt, the righteouſneſs which 


is of God by faith. But the venomous ſþzder ta- * 
© Beth hold with her hand, and is in kings palaces.” 50 


let me a worthleſs worm, an envenomed finner, by 


the hand of faith, take hold of the new covenant, 


that J may dwell for ever in the palace of King Je- 
ſus ; and even now thruſt myſelf into the moſt inti- 


mate fellowſhip with him; let me in no * conſent 


to be caff out. 


Tux fever threatens to return upon me; my 
© fleſh warms ; my breath ſhortens ; my pulſe beats 


high.“ Good is the will of the Lord; for I know, 


that in love and in faithfulneſs he will afflict me; 


but let me praiſe him for fo timing my trouble; for 
Preventing it while I was in the deſart, where no 

man was to care for my ſoul ; and now let my faith 

in Jeſus beat high; let my heart warm with love, 
burn with deſire, 2 and break with breathing hard af. 


ter him. O to have his love ſhed abroad in my 
heart by the Holy Ghoſt, to inflame and ſicken my 


ſoul with love to him chat loved * and gave him- 
Telf for me! 


6 Carr a phyſician.” But firſt call Jefus the 


Phyſician of value, the Lord my God that healeth 
me ; pray for me ; if you find my beloved, tell Dim that 

the werthief be, whom He loveth 1s ſiek of a fever, 
and /ic& of love. Happy am I, ſeemingly dying amidſt 


ſuch as fear God, and have moyen with him. Ra- 
ther would I die among wild beaſts than among car- 
nal men, who but harden and defile their departing- 
friend, by unconcerned looks, carnal converſe, and 
-Ah, e oy fit for | 


Cy ing brutes. 
Par SICLANS, 
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8 do not diſſuade 1 me from a 
of death: adviſe not my friends to conceal from me 
their fears of my approaching diſſolution. Moſes 
the Man of God, tne adept of knowledge human and 

divine, and Iiracl's mighty ſovereign, the man ac- 
cording to God's heart, prayed for ſolid views of 
death. Iſrael's God repreſents the conſideration of 


death as the ſchool, the ſum of true wiſdom: dare 


you then repreſent it as hurtful? Is it for any to 
venture on a blind leap into eternity ;—to p into 
heaven or Heu by guels ; EX 


„Mv liſe is doubtful.” Alas,—fo now is the ſal- 
vation of my ſoul; now the ſweet promiſes which _ 
once reſreſhed me, are to my heart as a barren wil- 

derneſs, and a land of drought: innumerable and 

| fearful challenges oppreſs my conſcience ; guilt racks 
my waking heart, and frights my {lumbering eyes: 
the intquities of my youth muſter themſelves in array 
againſt me: with horror I behold my whole life fill- 
ed with vanity and wickedneſs : Overlook fins of 
youth as trifles, who will, now, in the jaws of death, 
they appear te me,, SINS, STINGING SINS, indeed. 
Satan fearſully tempts and aſſaults me: God hides 
himſelf from me; and frowns upon me; while 1 
_ tuffer his terrors, I am fearſully diſtracted: my hopes 
of future bappinefs are torn up by the roots; I ap- 
prehend God is ſwearing that I ſhall never enter in- 
to his reſt, and that ſince I am filthy, I ſhall be fil- 
thy Gill. —Lord, ſtop this awful oath ; ſwear not a- 
gainſt me in thy wrath. —Hafſt thou not ſworn, that 
thou haſt no pleaſure in the death of him that 
dieth ?—Is thy mercy clean gone? wilt thou be 
_ © favourable no more? doth thy promiſe, thy pro- 
miſe ſpoke to me at FF*##, fail for evermore ? haſt 
thou i in anger | Hot * all thy tender mercies ?—Ah 


thrice 
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thrice dreadful thought !—how my ſoul ſhudders 


with horror at the view of an immediate — 
ance before God !—-O how thall 1 {hift death ! how 
can 1 eleape the damnation of hell. | 


Bur, Lord art not thou able to ſave to the utter- 


moſt ? Where can thy uttermoſt be :- Oh ſweet 
word, able to ſave to the uttermoſt ! and was it inſert- 


ed for me, who have finned to the wttermoſt 2 Lord 


Jeſus, I lay my ſſelt down at thy feet, a un to the 


utter moſt, needing and begging a ſalvation to the ut- 
 termoft 5 and if I periſh, I periſh ; I will die here: 
' —all in ropes of guilt, and cords of iniquity, I pro- 
ſtrate myſelf before the: © My heart fainteth for 
thy ſalvation ; but I hope in thy word.” Neeetlity 


makes me hope, for to whom elſe can I go? ** thou 


alone halt the words of eternal lite.” Lord, I can- 
not bear the thoughts of being for ever condemned 
to curie the God of my life; to be eternally an out - 
rageous hater of Chriſt, and an endleſs prey of f luſts.. 


O receive a poor anner, that CANNOT, and WILL 


: vor thiſt without thee ! 


Is this thy voice ? © For the iniquity of his covet- 
ouſneſs was I wroth, and ſmote him ; I hid me, and 


was wroth ; and he went on frowardly in the way of 


his heart. l have ſeen his ways, and I will heal him: 
J will lead him alſo ; and I will reſtore comforts to 


him, and to his mourners.” Lord, I believe ; help 
thou mine unbelick — But what if Satan, to deceive 


me, hath ſuggeſted this promite ! Stolen waters 


are {weet, and bread eaten in fecret is pleaſant.- 


Lord, fave me from deluſion in the very porch of e- 
As thy word I take it. On ſhew me, 
whether a promife injected by Satan could fo abaſe 
me and my righteouſneſs to the very duſt ; could ſo 


tern ity. 


warm my heart with delire towards thee. Thou 
. „ e 


nee ee fa py 
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that knoweſt what is in man, ſearch me, and try me; 
diſcover plainly to me what is my ftate and cafe. 
Suffer me not to hang by the frail, the breaking 
thread of liſe, without knowing but next moment [ 
mutt drop into eternal fire. O confirm thy gracious 
word: let it more effectually penetrate into my 
| heart. | | | | 


Lon, how excellent is thy loving-kindneſs While 
I was yet [peaking, thou haſt heard. Now is come 
 {alvation and ftrength—Lle is come, the Comforter 
that relieves my ſoul. Now—my doubts are ſolved ; 
my clouds of guilt and fear are ſcattered ; my temp- 
tations foiled ; my luſts repreſſed ; my heart leaps for 
joy. No hear Jeſus powerfully whilpering to my 
heart, © In a little wrath I hid mylelf from thee for 
a moment, but with everlaſting kindnefs will I have 
mercy on thee, ſaith the Lord thy Redeemer. Is E- 
plraim my dear ſon ? is he a pleaſant ciula? ſor ſince 
| pake againſt him, I do earneſtly remember lim 
fill; I furely will have mercy on him, faith the 
Lord.” Now I have found him whom my foul loveth ; 
T hold him, and will not let him go. As a bundle of 
myrrh, and clufter of campbhire, he lies between my_ 
55 eaſts ; and through his grace I reſolve hereafter 
to traſt in him, though he ſhould flay me. O Chriſtian 
[riends, ſtir not up, ner awake my LOVE, till he 
pleaſe. Nos my fick-bed ſeems ſofter than down; 
a paradife indecd ! love ſickneſs to him to overpowers 
my heart, that I ſcarce ſeel the ailment of my body! 
Now every former viſit of his love is confirmed: 
now my ſoul is all wonder, and all reſignation to his 
will! How I behold the glory of his perſon, and taſte 
the ſweetneſs of his love! How, Lord, my ſoul ad- 
mires ! how ſhe bleſſeth thee for thire early ſtriving . 
with my conſcience; thine early conquelt of my heart! 
O how grace bath reigned and aboundel towards me! 


G-- . ka. 
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What vals my diſeaſes have brought ! the joy over- 
comes the f ain: my cheertul toul looks through the 
ruins of her clay: the everlaſting hills through « every 


chink appear; the ſhines of heaven ruſh ſee. ly in 
at all the gaping flaws: had the priton walls of my 


body been fir ong and whole, I had leſs of glory ſeen; 
I had leſs enjoyed the ſu cet gales, and the freſh air 
of heaven. O may the ruins wider grow, till my 

foul eſcape, and ling, and ſoar away ! Soon may the 
ſtorms of trouble beat my houſe of bondage down, 
and let the priſoner fly! O how ſveeily grace ele- 


vates me to unuſual heights, till T am near His pre- 
ſenee come, where floods of glory check my view, 

and quite entrance my heart ! "bow by Lrong-winged 
faith, and flaming love, I «limb the laſting hills, 
trace the golden ſtreets, walk with ſtars, and turvey. 
the realms above! how Jeſus bears my raptured 
ſenſe away; my thought and ſoul to God !—O 


eternity ! unfathomable fea! O ſlioreleſs deeps, where 
living waters gently plav ! 
aby {s > of eſſential goodneſs and excellency | Ocean 
of infinities, where all our thoughts are drowned! 
O love immenſe ; a fea without a Wo ; that ſpreads 
life and joy abroad -O to bid farewell to this ſor- 
did world; this little dwelling place of worms; this 


| armoſphere of ſin, calamit; and grief; this bedlam 


of the univerſe ! Dead be my heart to all below; to 
mortal joy and mortal care. Be gone for ever, death- 
jul things: you mighty mole-hill earth, farewell, 
My heart, my hand, my ear, my tongue, there 
13 nothing here ſor you.—How my foul Jes 
eth for the habitation of the Mott High the 
ſacred retreat, where God fliill be my ALL IN AI4! 
where I ſhall "fe Lim as be is! My paſſions hardly 
bear the length of flow delaying years.---Q to fee, 
and fing, and love, as angels do ! It is a heaven worth 


dying for, to tee a hniling God! Quit, quit, 0. 


my 


-() Godhead! vait 


A S2$. av _ 
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my ſoul, thy mortal frame, ceaſe ty fond ie 


and languiſſi into life. It is not life, but death I 


leave: I give my drols to death; and all the reſt to 
Chriſt my God, 


„ Love almight ty, love almighty, love almighty, 


© reigns.”---Was 1 raving on redeeming love! No 


8 it reigus in, it melts, it raviſheth my heart. 


— 0 he in _endlc fs tran{port, and in fulneſs of rea- 


ſon, ſhall I for ever rove, through all my Jeſus" la- 
bours and his love; the anguiſh of his eros, and 


triumphs of his throne? O the ſovereignty of his. 
love to me! while J lie diffolving in las arms, melt- 


ing in Jus everlaſting kindneſs, low many of my 
ſchool-fcllows ,---my tellow youth are permitted to 
fleep in Satan's embrace, and run hetdlong into 
endleſs are O why loved he me, ard gave him- 
ſelf for me! even ſo Jeſus, becauſe it ſeemed good in 
thy ſight ; and what am I, that 1 ſhould withſfand 
God? Turn never away thy love from me, for it 
bath overcome me — How gladly would I leave 
father and mother, ſiſters and brethren ; how glad- 
ly would I die in youth, to depart and be with Chrift, 
which is far better  O his love; lis love; bis fair- 
rels and excellenex! Ah, that he ſhould have fo 


few lovers |!—But 7 cannot Heal of Hirt, for 1 am 4 
cb 


„Mv fickneſs is ſore: my pains are ſharp.” But 
herein is my joy fulfillel, that whether I die in a 


rave, or in extremity of pain, I ſhall dz in the Lord. 


He is with me in the valley of the ſhadow of death, 
his rod and ſtaff comfort me, therefore I fear no evil. 
O how my King is held in deaths dark galleries ra- 
ther, how he priſons me round in his embrace! 
thrice ſweet embrace What is death here, but an 


_ ealy tribute for my entrance into endleſs joy ?—on 
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2 life dics ; it lives beyond the grave. What is 
death but a dar« lattice letting | in eternal day ?—O 
death, my great counſellor, dcliverer, enricher, pe- 
riod of pain, and fource of joy, have over. Lo, here 
is my pats to the immediate preſence of God! be- 
hol It 15 written with the blood of the lamb! 

Though my heart be not fo with God, as 1 aan 
wim, vet he bath made with me the everluf ting 
covenaiit, 01 [tered | in all things and fure ; and this 
is ail my ſalvation, and all my deiire.” No pains J 
Cread ; if he Lat ſhew bis love: no curie 1 fear; 
Chriit was made a curſe for me: no awful iſſue racks 
my heart; Who ean lav any thing to the Charge 

of God's det? It is God that jvſtifieth ; ; who is be 


khat condemneth? It is Chriſt that died: yea, rather, 


that is riſen again, and is ſet down at the right 
hand of God.” I am perſuaded, that neither death, 
nor life, things preſent, nor things to come, ſhall 
ever be able to ſeparate me from the love of God, 
which is in chat Je my Lord. 


2 Paverc ars, are there indeed hopes of my re- 
covery!“ Alas! will recovery turn up life, my title 
to more wo, more fin! more diltance from my God! 
Am l to he ſhipwrecked into health? muſt I a-new 
return from the harbour of everlaſting reſt, into a 
ſtormy \:n of e- orruption, temptation, and trouble? 
Ah, maſt my fout continue paying fo dear rent, for 
her ill lodging ?---But it z5 the Lord ; let him do ul at 


ſcomoth Lim good it is enough, that my beloved is mine, 
and I aim his. All the heaven I wiſh below, is to 


taite his love: and all the heaven I with above, is but 


to ſee his face.---Yet a little, little while, and he 
that EET, will Come, and will not tarrv : though. 
the viſion be vet for an appointed time, at the end 


it ſhall ſpeak, and fhall not he. Wait for it, Lecwule 
it will SURELY come, and will nat tarry ; let not me 
deſert 


7 


| 


1 
1 
C 
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| deſert my watch-tower, till God call me off. 171 
die, I jhall praiſe lim: and if I live, through his 


grace, I thall praiſe him while I have a being : I 


will make known his truth and kindneſs to - the tol- 
lowing generation. | 


« Bur the fever being abated, I am ſcized with 
* a flux.” Wat a mats of corruption am I ! How 


'tupendous 1 is the power of God, in ſupporting me 
under this double diſtemper ! “ Now 1 am alto al- 
+ fected with an inflamation.“ Death is certainly 
in the cup. Not certainly, my foul ; forin fix trou- 
bles he can deliver me, and in ſeven, no evil may 


come near me. But, if I recover, my life will cer- 


tainly be a triple wonder, a threefold eſcape from 
death at once.---May God give me triple 2 to 
Ive anfwerably to it. 


But now lying on rhe thre- 
ſhold of cternity, a diſtinguſhed, and unparalleled 


debtor to the mercy of God, whether I die or live, I 
nu ve but one petition to aſk ; ; and 1 hope God will 
not ſay me Nax: That all the days of my life, and 
for ever, I may continually fink. deeper in debt to 
bis ſovereign grace, dwell in his houſe, behold his 


beauty, aud inquire reverently 1n his temple. 
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TOW I am awak ©, and able to riſe ſrom my 
bed.“ Lord what am I, that thou ſhouldſt 

have brought me hitherto! how many thouſands are 
in eternity! are in hell, fince I lay down ! how many 


thouſands ſeized with trouble, and chained to their 
bed! how many this moment feel death, and bis 


vaſt var ry of pain! how many pine with churliſh 


want! how many drink the pale ful cup of grief; 
and eat the bitter bread of miſery ! how many point 


the parting anguiſh over the dying friend! Am I 
Letter than they? No, in no wite; bleſs therefore 


L the Lord, O wy foul, and forget not all his be- 


nefits. 


5 BuT ae T forth from this bed 1 Is it 
as Tamar did from her brother's chamber, full of 


guilt and ſhame? rs I thereon deviſed evil, or 


ſellowed after vanity ?---have filthy dreams defiled 


my fleſh F? have carnal and ſelfiſh ſſumbers pollu- 
ted my heart. Have I ſlept to the glory of God ? 
when 1 awaked, was I ſtill with him? did I remem- 


ber him upon my bed, and meditate on him in the 


night-watches ? did the ſpiritual turn of my dreams 


+ Jude, ver. & 3 
be 
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dear witneſs, that the multitude of my buſineſs is to 
hold communion with God f? I hope the morning 
is agreeable.” But is this my happict? No: „1 
forget the things which are behind and ; and reach 
forth unto theſe which are beſore,“ at the refurrec- 
tion of the juſt. Thrice happy morning that! By 
faith, methinks, I already hear the great archangel | 
wunding his trumpet, and ſaying to my dead body, 
__«« Ariſe, my lov e, my fair one, mid come away; the 

winter of death is paſt, the rain of trouble is over 


and gone. Awake thou that fleepeſt ; and ariſe from 


the dead, and Chriſt ſhall give thee light. Awake 


and ſing, ye that dwell in the duſt:” Chriſt's dead 
body ſhall you ariſe ; your dew ſhall be as the dew 
of herds — Wich what gladneſs 5 I then * 
| and * o . mine enn. „ 


Bur now I muſt ſhift myſelf, and put on my 
clothes. Naked came I out of my mother” belly, 
and naked ſhall I return thither. Stript of all things, 
I matt quickly deſcend to the grave. Sin made na- 
kedneſs ſhameſul, and hurtſul.— Alas, how am I co- 
vered with its guilt, and blotted with its ſtains! O 
Jeſus, waſh me in thy blood, that I may be whiter 
than the ſnow. © How refreſhing to my body are 
« theſe clean linens!” But how much more xefreſh- 
ing it is to my ſoul, when Jeſus enableth me to put 
off the corrupt old man with his deeds, and put on 
himſelf, for my righteouſneſs and ſanctification; put 
on his pure righteouſneſs and grace I- How re- 
freſhing, to put off the vile rags of corruption and 
mortality, and put on the clean garments of perfect 
| Holineſs, immortality and endleſs felicity 3 ! 


a IE, I am farted to my feet.” But, my ſoul, 
art theu grovelling on the earth! ? or doſt thou 


+ Eccl, v. 3. . SR Rey, Xie 8. 9 Cor. v. 4. 
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ſtand on the Rock of ages, and tower in deſire to- 
wards heavenly things? “My eyes are quite open+- 
ed.“ But is my underſtanding opened, to underſtand 
the ſcripture, to diſcern Jenovan ia his greatneſs 
and love; JEsus in his beauty, falneſs, and grace; 
fin in its vileneſs; ſelf in his baſeneſs; the world in 
her withering vainneſs? Know I the Lord my God! 
„My clothes are put on.“ What are they but bad. 
ges of my ſhame ? whence came they? are they not 
borrowed from the beaſts and fields? and is it not a 
| mercy that he borrower is not ſervant to the lender ? 

O the kindneſs of God, in ſtripping innocent fields, 
guiltleſs flocks, and harmleſs vermine, to clothe me a 
ſinner! O his aſtoniſhing kindneſs, in ſtripping his 
dear Son of his glorious "apparel, and cloathing him 
with clay, guilt, and condemnation ; that I might be 
made all glorious within, and have my raiment of 
_ wrought gold; that I might be arrayed with the ſilk- 
en robe, the full atonement of Jeſus, who became a 
worm, and no man; that I might be decked and warm» - 
ed with the fleece of the Lamb of God ; and adorned 
with the-righteouſneſs of lim, my burnt-ſacrifice! 
Natural clothes do not warm me, but merely re- 
« tain the heat which J communicate to them.” 
But my divine robes truly warm my cold foul with 
foreign, with celeſtial fire : wrapt in them, by a cloſe 
application of Jelus, as my righteouſneſs and ſtrength, 
I can but melt, and burn with love, to him who /5- 
ved me, and gave himſelf for me. His obeying, his 
dying love, believed with my heart, kindles all her 
powers into a molt vehement flame. 


1 1M ber 1 _ waſh myſelf 3 in this clean water, 
«to refreſh, cool, and purify me.” My ſoul, when 
thy corruptions wax warm ; when the fire of loft Le- 
gins to kindle ; when then art wearied with the 
greatneſs of thy WAY 3 when thou art feorched with 
| Satan's 
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Satan's fiery darts; when thou art defiled by the fly- 


ing duſt of carnal care, or by falling into the mire of 


any ſinſul practice; bathe thyſelf in Jeſus“ blood; 
waſn thyſelf in the influences of his Spirit : ſo ſhall 
thy luſts cool and weaken, thy wearineſs be remo- 
ved, thy temptations be foiled, ard thy ſpots pur- 
ged. W aſh thine hands in innocence, and ſo com- 
paſs the alter of God. Waſh on, till thou art wich- 
out ſpot, or wrinkle, or any fuch thing. 


„No let me examine my appearance in this 
„ looking-glats.” My mirror, flatter me not; too 


often have I flattered myſelf, when I examined my 


ſoul by the mirror of God's word. „ Sheweſt thou 
e me a beautiful countenance ? A beautiful body is 


but a comely priſon ; Beauty is but vain, but ſxin- 
deep, and ſhort-lived ; and favour is deceitful.— How 


| quickly will old age, or death, turn my comelineſi in- 


to corruption my beauty into burning /—My beauty 


is but borrowed from God: let me not worſhip it in 
his ſtead ;—let not me as of the old ſerpent, have 


comelineſs in my countenance, and bride, corrup- 
tion, and luſt, reigning in my heart —Let my beau» 


ty be in the inner-man ; beauty that will triumph o- 


ver death, and the grave.—If my outward beauty be 


inferior to that of others, let me be more eminently 
holy in all manner of converſation. * If my face 


be ugly and ſreckled ;” let it ſerve for a fland- 
ing memorial of my more unſightly heart, and ſpot- 
ted liſe ; let it puſh me to inſure union with Chriſt, 


who ſhall change my vile body, and make it like 


unto his glorious body. is my countenance fur- 


* rowed with wrinkles, and withered with decay ? | 


are my teeth rotten, or falling out?“ Theic are 
hints from heaven, that I am near the end of my 
journey ; death approacheth near; the ſurrow of the 


grave 


| 
| 
| 
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grave is opening ſor me; quickly ſhall I drop into it, 
and rot under its clods ; quickly ſhall my /perit re. 
turn to God, who gave it. —But, my ſoul, have I ſeen 
Jeſus to-day is it the great buſineſs of my life, t9 
behold as in a claſs his glory, that I may be chang- 


ed into his image? Am I fanding on the /ea of glaj Tl 


. mingled with fire e, before his throne ! Do I depend on 
his righteoulneſs, Spirit, and love, in all my deal- 
ings with Heaven, earth, and hell? | 


4 Now methinks I am handſomely dreſſed.” But 


| how much precious time, time more precious than 
kingdoms, have I took to dreſs a living dunghill, a 
morſel for worms !—How ilightly have I looked up 


to God, to adorn me with his grace, and enable me 


to adorn his doctrine, and my profeſſion, with an 


| holy converſation, by being 1 in his fear al the day 
dong How little do ] live in putting on the Lord Je- 


ſus, and boaſting mylel! in | the i robes of his 
| righteouſneſs ! E 


„Lr me now retire to my cloſet, and begin 


the day with God.” Awake, my dull, my drow- 
iy heart ; awake, utter a ſong, praiſc the Lord for 
his goodneſs; for he hath done excellent things, 

hich are known in all the earth. Bleſs the Lord, 


my ſoul, that I am not awaked in hell; not ſur- 


ded with infernal flame; that I am freſh and vi- 


görous; that I have a competent portion of liberty, 
Hhuoncur, and wealth; that I have a houſe to dwell in, 


bread to eat, and raiment to put on; that the family 


are ſaſe and ſound; that I have agreeable friends 
and neighbours ; and what is more than all, have 


Gob, have Jzsus, to be mine.—My heart is fixed; 


my heart is fixed; with grace will I ſing pſalms of 5 
Praiſe, in the aſſured hope, that my lips ſhall for 


ever pour forth loud hoſannas, and hallelujahs to 


God | 
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God © that ſitteth on the throne, and to the 
Lamb,” 


Let me a is precious word ;” it is the 


glaſs by which I am to examine my heart, ſpeech, 


and behaviour ; it is my guide in the way to glory ; 


it is my armour to defend myſelf, and flay my ſpiri- 
tual foes; it is the food, the /incere milk, on which 


my ſoul liveth.— Thrice [weet promiſe! how exaQaly 
ſuited to my cafe! how richly  ored ! how pregnant 


with the goodneſs of God! how ravithing to my 


heart! Where watt thou during the late circumſtan- 


ces of my foul! Often I have read thee, but never 


felt thy power as now. —Sweet myſtery! doctrine of 
God in my nature, loving, undertaking, obeying 
_ dying, riſing again, and intereeecing for mel it - 
hike honey to my mouth; it penetrates to the bottom 
of my heart; it is „like new wine, going down 
ſw eetly. '— Juſt commandment of Heaven, how plea- 
_ fantly doſt thou awe my conſcience, reprove my fin, 
direct my path, and ſway my will!—Say, could 
ten thouland years peruſal of plays and romances, 
afford fuch pleaſure to a ſoul, as theſe few lines 


of inſpiration have done to mine? Can ſouls im- 


mortal feed on fancies? Surely not ; except to future 


wo. You ſons and daughters of pleaſure, retire and 


read your Bibles, to be gay. 


« Now I will call on God,” and he ſhall ave me. 
What am IJ. to be thus addmitted into JEHovan's 
preſence, and to enjoy intimate fellowſhip with him! 
How am I, who am but duſt and aſhes, allowed to 

talk with God, as a man with his friend! while I am 
vet {peaking, he anſwers, and ſaith, I am the Lord 
thy „ God. So ſweetly his promiſes crowd in my heart, 
that cordial aurxs are all the requeſts I have room 
to offer. Now, Lord, thee haſt given me the © ſpi- 


rit 


| 
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rit of grace and ſupplication. Now be helpeth mine 
infirmities, and maketh interceſſion for me with groan- 
ings which cannot be uttered.” My heart and fleſh 
cry out for God, the living God. Now I wax bold 
to aſk, without doubting, all that is Chriſt's; grace, 
glory, and every good thing; for he“ is mine, and I 


am his: God ſpared not his own ſon ; and thall he 
not with him freely give me all things! ? May proſ- 


perity attend his cauſe among men : let my right 
hand forget her cunning, if I forget Jeſus“ honour, 
Jeſus' church, whenit is well with me. But, O ſweet 
frame, whither art thou fled ? why ſo quickly fled ? 
in the place, in the duty, w here God talked with me, 
be is gone up from me. Alas, what can a ſoul ſe- 
parated from God do, but languiſh in diſquiet, and 


be tormented with perpetual agitation : But, bleſſed 


Jelus, © the lame ye :erday, to day, and for ever; 

though frames, though heart and fleſh faint and "TY 
thou ſhalt never fail me. I lull ſee the again, nod 
my heart ſhall rejoice, and my joy ſhall no man take 
from me. Quickly do I hope to ſee the time, when 


God ſhall hide his face from me no more; when my 
heart ſhall be ſo arreſted with the powerful influence 


of redeeming love, as to be for ever incapable of 
wandering, ſo inflamed, as never to cool. My re- 


queſts being preſented to God in the name of his Zon, 


let me leave them betore his throne, and daily wait 
for his gracious anſwer: let me enforce them by a 
ſrequent repetition of dem, and carefully obſerve 
divine providence, to diſcern when they are ful- 
filled; and fo © under.\and the — kindneſs of 
the Lord. * 


1 Let me now worſhip God with my family.” 
The length of my journey, and the urgent labour of 


my ſervants, loudly call us off from it: but dare 1 
prefer the mens of a few paces tray welling, or a a job 
of 
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ef eirthly buſineſs, to the command, the enjoyment 
of our God? Lord forvid, that I ſhould rob thee of 
time, regard, or fervice, to beſtow it upon a worth- 
leſs ungrateful, periſhing world. The louder its 
hurry roar for our attendance, there is the more need 
to have our ſoul fully ballaited with thy grace. While 
it gives us time to cat, drink, or ſleep; let us be a- 
ſhamed to ſay, that we have no time for the family 
to worſhip God: are our bodies, our belly, dearer to 
us than our God? Never let us take a bra kfeaſt for 
theſe, and deny it to our ſoul : let never my careleſs 
neglect employ the weeping prophet as my chaplain : 

God forbid that my houle fliould have a concern in 
his awful prayer, © Pour out thy fury upon the Kea. 

then, that know thee not, and upon the familics that 
call not upon ay name.” | | 


8 Taos bat lately riſen, I am ſet PEN to 
* breakſaſt.” But in the earlieſt bloom of liſe, did 
begin to feed on Jeſus' flefſi and blood? Was he 
m truſt from my mother's belly? had I ſcarce adicued 
her ſupporting arms, when I began to fea't on his 
Lye? © Here is plentiful prov iſion, proviſion ſaited. 
to all our appetites.“ Lord, how rich thy bounty! 
how aſtoniſhing thy kindneſs, in cauſing ſea and land, 
laces ncar and diſtant, concur to ſurviſh this meal 
tor us rebellious ſinners ! But, friends, is not this en- 

tertaipment, full of Chriſt, the glorious, the ſweet 
_ proviſion, which came down from heaven? Can I 
partake of pottage, coffee, or chocolate, without lifting 
up my heart to him, who, as the fruz of the earth, 
excellent and comely, was roaſted in flames, and grind- 
ald in the mill of unbounded wrath ; that being, as it 
were, mingled with the full flood of everla ing love, 
with the Spirit of all grace, he might be delicate 
proviſion for me! Can I drink this far. bronght tea, 
without enr apturing n of the Labour, ty ex- 
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pence of Heaven, in preparing and bringing Jeſus 
' near, to undertake for me; to obey, and die for me; 
dwell in, and for ever feed me! How marvellous 
_ * the art and labour which prepared this ſweetening 
« ſugar !”” Thrice more marvellous the art the love, 


the labour, which fitted all- ſwectening Jeſus, and his 
all-ſweetening redemption, ſor me! and, bleſſed be 


God, their price cannot be raiſed ! © How rich and 


pure this milk!“ But far more rich, pleaſant, nou- 


ri\hinz, and reſtoring, the fincere milk of God's word. 
May I deſire and feed on it, that T may grow thereby. 

Ho ſweet this Lutter of Kine, and honey of bees!“ 
Far ſweeter is Irxnovan's promiſe to my heart : Je- 
ſus, by conveying all things through himſelf and his 
new covenant, hath made them brooks of honey and 
butter to my ſoul. © How excellent this bread that 


ſtrengtheneth our heart !”” Thrice more excellent art 


thou, my bleſſed and bruiſed Redeemer, in all the 
earth ! evermore give thou, be thou the bread which 


fupports my foul, my unfailing fa of bread, and 
whole ſtay of witer.— With pleaſure may I ever ap- 


_ ply thy perſon, thy offices, thy relations, and works, 

that my ſoul may be ſtrengthened and excited to e- 

very good work and deed. —But if this ſmall table, 

this ſingle meal contain ſo much, what mult be in 

God himſelf ! how rich my endleſs entertainment, 
when filled with all the fulneſs of God! 


HI. rr me now take my horſe, ard ride my Jour- 


© ney.” What am I, to have a horſe, which many, 


znd even Jeſus, wanted! to have hath a horſe to ride 


on, and legs fit to walk with; while ſome have nei- 


ther! But © to _ much is given, of him ſhall 
muell. be required. _ | 


6 How flth: 7 is his fable ! Certainly | it is hs 


inge it was cleanſed. * But 1 is not this world more 


filthy! 
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filthy ? what numerous troops of beaſtly men have 


been near fix thouſand years defiling it ? get hence, 


my ſoul, take not up thy reſt here, for it 1s polluted. 


Nor ſhall it be thoroughly cleaſed, till itſelf and 
its works are burned up and its rn defilers 
driven out, into the infernal lake. And what am 


II what devils and corrupt luſis have been ſtabled 


in me ſince my conception! from within come the 
things that defile me. Lord, deliver me from that 


moſt abominable thing, my wicked, my carnal heart. 

hut ſtop, my ſoul; with wonder ſtop ; was Jefus, 
my great ALL, born in a ſtable, and laid in a man- 
ger? let endleſs and enraptured wonder riſe. Was 


Jznovan born in a able for me, that he might en- 
ter into, and reſide in the unclean hell of my heart; 
and prepare manftons in his Father's houle for me? 


Did he lie in a manger, that he might lie for ever 


betwixt my breaſts, 24 T for ever in the embraces 


ol his Iove? 


« "BY my horſe is bridled. ” Ben not, my 6 


„like the horſe or mule, whoſe mouth muſt be hell | 
in with bir or bridle ;” let never carnal ſenſe and 


luſt ride on my reaſon. * I bid farewell to my fa- 


© mily.” Be perſuaded, firs, to chuſe for your head 


Jeſus Chriſt, who will never bid you adieu, never” 
leave you, nor forſake you. —Behave in my abſence 


as in God's ſight. Let my preſent departure warn 


you, that God will quickly take me ſrom being your 
head. Ponder, ponder, whether Jeſus or Satan did 
faireſt to be fucceilor in your heart. 


Nov I am on horſeback.” Think, my ſoul, of 
him that rides on clouds and cherubims for the help 
of his people ; the great God who rode on a deſpi- 


cable aſs for me; who rides on the whzte horſe of the 


omen golpel, to fubdue liners to himſelf, Lord, 
A2 „ rie 


100 THE CHRISTIAN JOURNAL 


ride proſperciſ y, and let thine enemies fall under thee. 


I fet out on my journey.” May the gracious Pre- 
ſerver of man ard beaſ}, bear me ſafely out, and 
Lring me ſafely in. May all the various things 
which 1 happen to fee, appear full.of Cbriſt: he 
made; he upholds ; he direQs ; he actuates all things, 

May the earth, and the bealls thereof, to-day teach 
me; let the * ls of the air tell we, and the fiſhes cf 
the ſea declare unto me, the things » hich concern their 
| Kino, All nature is conſetrated ground, teeming 


with growths (divine; myſelf is the tabernacle of 


God; may all my cares and thoughts centre in him. 


night; man's turning heart and eyes from God, 

brings an awful, endleſs night. What is creation, 
but the thin, the fleeting atmoſphere of God? What 
are the changed ſeafons, but the various diſplays of 


Cod? In ſpri TE fcrth ſhines his beauty, tenderneſs, | 


and love.— Then comes his glory in the ſummer 
months; from lim the ſun ſhoots full perfect ion 
through the ſwollen year; his voice in dreadful 
thunder ſpeaks.— His bounty ſhines in autumn un- 
confined, and ſpreads a ſeaſt for all that live. —In 


winter he is awful, with clouds and ſtorms. O great, 


O good ſurreme in all teach me what is good: 


teach me thyſelf: enrich me with the knowledge cf 


thy works; thereby ſnatch my ſoul to heaven: let 
my thoughts from the begin; dwe!l all on thee ; 
with the conclude the ſcene; let them never ſtray 
from thee. But ſtep, my conſcience ; is my ſoul 
ſet cut heavenwards? is my heart now geing forth 
to meet the Bridegroom; am I, by a preſent exer- 


eiſe of faith and love, ſitting on the white horſe of 


goſpel promiſes and influences ; and following after 
him who 1 is King of tings, and Lerd 27 lords ? 


« How 


Earth's turning from the jun; brings on our 
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* How ſtately the ſteps ! how great the ſtrength ! 
« how bold the looks of this horte!” Rather, how 
glorioully the divine power and greatneſs ſhineth in 
him ! how infinitely more auguſt the aſpe& and go- 
ings of my God and my Rang who made him ! How 
ſurpaſſing, that God ſhould make this ſtrong and ſlately | 
ereature ſo ſubmiſſive to man! how much more ſo, that 
the Almighty himſelf ſhould ſubmitto bear my fin, my 
curſe, my wo! and to bear and carry me to everlaſt- 
ing reſt !. Never more doubt, my foul, of all things 
working together for thy good; and be thou, as the 
Lord's goodly Borſe f, ſtrong m Chriſt, and courage- 
ous in his way: but beware of neighing. after thy 
luſts f, or ruthing into temptation, as the horſe ruſb- 
r into the battle. This horſe is at once reſtiff, that 
« T muſt keep a ſure bridlc-hand ; and ſo dull, that 
he mult have plenty of the ſpur. ” Alas, my heart 
muit be at once re rained and excited ; muit at once 
be drawn with cords of love, and fourred with re- 
proofs and afflitions.-Only he who rides on clouds, 
and fits on ſwelling waves, can manage her motions. - 
— If I can ſcarce manage a horle ; if I can by no 
means manage my heart ; why ſhould I preſume to 
oonduct the providence of God? let me rather cry 
| wnto God, unto God: who performeth all things for me. 
* But at what doth my horſe ſtart, and ſtumble in 
| the open ſtreet i” How often has my weak, raſh, 
and carcleis heart, feared where no ſear was! ſtarz- 
bled without cauſe in the ſtreets and broad ways of 
| divine ordinances! But bleſſed be God, the white 
Lorſe of evangelic promiſes and influences , on which 
I ride to glory, neither fears troops of devils nor 
7 can tumble on mountains of darkneſs, luſt, guilt, or 
trouble. « How impartial is this horſe ! he regards 
me no more than he doth =y ſervant.” Can I 
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then expect that my highneſs will procure me the 


regard of Heaven? will cauſe the king of terrors to 


cringe at my feet? or dare I proſtitute my conſci- 

ence to heap partial honours on the great?“ An 
| horſe, however ſtately, is a vain thing for preſervation.” 
So let me count all creatures ; let me ute them as 
ſubordinate means of comfort ; but put * truſt only 
nn the * God. 


a Hens | is an excellent way, where it was wont 
to be ſcarce paſſable: at what vaſt expence hath it 
| © been finiſhed!” O the glorious, the new and li. 
ving way, where ſin had made an unpaſſable gulf! 
Jeſus is the wav, the truth, and the life; no man 
| cometh to the Father, but by him. With aſtoniſh- 
ment ponder, my ſoul, at what an incftimable expence 
of Jenovan's love, and of Jeſus? blood, this was o- 
pened, was finiſhed for thee !—Here walk and won» 
der, all the days of thy life: having received the 
Lord Jeſus, walk thou in him. © I muit pay for the a- 
« precableneſs of this high-way.” But nothing, no- 
thing muſt I give for Chriſt: O ſweet truth to me, 
who have nothing which Edare call my own, but my 
fin! Curſed be my pride, that ever prompted me to 
| Preſent my ſelf-righteouſneſs, my ſplendid fins, to 
the Moſt High, as the price of his Son, and of re- 
demption through him O aſtoniſhing grace, that 
he did not bid me periſh with my money, becauſe 


I thought the gift of God "on be purchaſed 
with it! 


„Henk is * 8 at 0 Þ I am 0- 
_ * bliged to paſs.” And by the ſtrait gate of regene- 
ration muſt I enter on the way of holineſs, the way to 
the heavenly Zion; for except a man be born again, he 
cannot enter into the kingdom of God. Chriſt is at 
once my gate and my way; by this the juſt do enter 


e 
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in. © cannot tell this keeper, that the gentleman 


e before paid for me.” But bleſſed be the Lord, that 
when law or juſtice ſeem to demand ought from me, 


I can boldly tell them, my forerunner Chriſt paid all 


for me. I am ſcarce paſſed, when the gate is a- 
„gain ſhut.” But my gate Chriſt is ever open for 
new comers, as long as ſun and moon endure. — Ha- 
ving once paſſed the gate of regeneration, I cannot 


get back ;—and quickly the gates of glory ſhall be 


mut after me, that I will never go out. The tick» 


l et which I have got here, will procure me free paſſ- 
Lage at the next gate.” Rejoice, my ſoul, the ever- 


lat ing covenant, made with me in my union to 
Chriſt, will procure me an abundant entrance inte 


the metropolis of glory above : by means of it I ſhall 
ſtand in death, and in the judgment: let me cleave 


faſt to it; let my right hand forget her cunning, if I 


forget it, and do not lay it up in the inmoſt repoſito- 
ries of my heart. Bleſſed tranſaction, thou wilt ra- 
ther preſerve me than I keep thee ! But foot-paſ- 


„ ſengers pay nothing at this gate, and theſe with 
« unſaddled horſe but the half of what I have done.” 
If our wordly ſtations be low, our wants are few: 
he that increaſeth his comforts in any thing defines 

Chriſt, increaleth his burdens. 


« Now I have turned my back on the place at my 
© abode : perhaps I may never return; or if I do, 
may meet the corpſe of ſome of my family going 
& to his long Dome, the grave.” O) to have all our life 
bid with Chriſt in God! bound up in the bundle of 


_ life with him! that even in death we may live with, 


and go to him, and aſterward appear with him in 80 
ry. Death's ſeparation of thoſe 1 in Chriſt 1 is boch 


mort and ſweet. 


« Hanx 
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« Hanx how melodiouſſy theſe larks d « #1 pf? 
„bow high in æther's fields they ſoar.” Sweet 
birds, where ye redeemed? redeemed with blood di- 


vihe { ? Sure not: ceaſe then to iting, my heart ;— 
rather ſting me to the quick. Ah! while ye ſoar 


and ting, how deep immerſed in fin in earth, I lie! 
how few; how heartleſs, and ill-tuned, are my ſongs 
of praiſe, to ſovereign grace! O to foar above the 


flies, and ſing new ſongs to my well-beloved ; to 


have my mouth filled with the high praiſes of my 


God! my God who died for me 


e Axone vonder trees, the crows pour forth g 

4 their harſh notes.” Lord, * all thy works praiſe | 
thee, and thy faints bleſs thee ;. the eyes of all things 
wait upon thee,” and ſeek their meat from thees 


| thou openeſt thine hand liberally, and ſatisfieft the dire 


of all living: O how great thy riches, that enableth; 


and thy munificenee, whieh determines thee to nou- 
_ Tiſh all creation at thy table !—Becauſe I am altoge- 


ther wants, I will call on thee : ſurely thou wilt not 
feed crows, and ravens that cry, and ſtarve a crying 


ſoul, which thou haſt redeemed. © Ye hoarſe 
„ crows, ye comely doves, how doth the ſummer: 
« pinch you, while others riot in plenty? but re- 


« joice, the fattening harveſt draweth nigh.” No 


' outward proſperity but bears hard upon ſome; no- 
thing anfwers all things but my God.—Rejoice,. 
my ſoul, amidſt preſent ſtraits ; the full, the fat-- 


tening harveſt of glory approacheth ; then ſhalt 


thou eat, and be ſatisfied, and praiſe the Lord; 
T your heart ſhall ever * that ſeck him. No 


doubt, you birds, the induſtrious farmer, who 
« owns the earlieſt corns, will be offended at your 
« voracious ſeeding thereon.” But, bleſſed Jeſus, 


thou wilt never be diſpleaſed with my plentiful re-- 
Paſt on the riches of thy grace: thou wilt never fray 
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me away; never expoſe me to danger on that ac- 
count. May I, like the hungry birds - ſcek aſter, 
God. | 


« How brightly 4 this morning. ſan aſeend, 
* while a thouſand ſons of diſorder and ſloth drink 
in their midnight ſleep !'' How theſe day-dreamers 


contemn this common, this free, ineſtimable gift of 
Heaven! Yeſternight candles gave them light; now 


they refuſe God's bright lamp of day. Doth not this 
exchanging of day with night, croſs the natural hints 


oſ the divine will? Doth it not hurt our bodies ? Is 


it pot to loſe the pleaſart views, and the freſh gales 
of the riſing morning ?—to ſqander away the moſt 
proper period of thought ?—Think, my ſoul, of Jeſus = 
the Sen of righteouſneſs : in death he ſet all in red: 
in his reſurrection morning he roſe, roſe with. ten 


thouſand charms : thrice-ſure token of an endleſs 


bliſsful day in hecven. But is Jeſus duly prized ? 
No; to their inexpreſſible danger, thouſands rather 
walk | in the light of the paris which they have kindled, 
than walk in his free, his glorious, and refreſhful 
brightneſs : thouſands waſte the precious morning of 
youth, and of goſpel opportunity, in ſloth and guilt ; 
andthence ſpend their endleis night amidſt the ſparks 
of Tophet. Come not, my ſoul, into their ſecret ; 
mine honour, be thou not united. — My fleſh, like 
this morning ſun, ſhall hereafter riſe from her grave; 
Jeſus all change my vile body, and make it like unto 
Lis glorious body, according to the working, whereby | 
be 1 z5 able to ſubdue all things to bim ſelſf 


How plentifully the early dew les on che ground! 
** how nouriſhing, how refreſhing to the plants and 
© foil.” How often hath my ſoul been reſtored and re- 
vived with the gracious influence of my Redecmer, 
who is as the * the frectifying dew to his 


People 
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people. © Neither can I reſtain, nor bring town 
this ſalling dew.” No more, Lord, can I revive 


my foul before thy time of love; and when it cometh 


neither ſloth, guilt, nor rebellious oppoſition, can 


prevent thy gracious approaches to her. O be al- 


ways to me as the dew that warteth not for man 


Ho numerous theſe pearly drops! But far more 
numerous are Jeſus? favours to my ſoul. I am Toad- 


ed with his benefits: they are new every morning; 


and great is his faithfulneſs. And numerous as the 


dew, be the comely, the early converts of his church. 


How dry are theſe hard ſtones, amidit the ran“ 


* neſs of this dew!” O how hardneſs, and impeni- 


tency of heart, bereave us of divine influence, and 


make us as theſe ſtones, which know not when good 


cometh ! while the goſpel is a /avour of life to ſome, 


It is a favour of death to others.—Lord grant me 
_ ſpiritual ſap, that # Bim that bath, it may be * 
. be Dave abundance. | | 


„% WrarTa mille change, the late rains, and 


* warmth, have made on the face of the earth! 
© how quickly the vegetables have grown up theſe 
few weeks paſt!” Even ſo, Lord Jeſus, when thy 
Spirit is powered forth as waters upon the thirſty, 


and flood on the dry ground ; when the warming 
influence of thy bleeding love melts our heart ; how 


_ doth thy church, how doth my ſoul grow up, © as 


willows by the water courſes !”” But, alas! how of- 


ten in the ſummer-feaſon of goſpel ordinances, hath 


all been witheredneſs and drought with me? How 
often do the numberleſs plants on theſe delightfuł 
fields, bear awful witneſs againſt me? have they 
grown ſo much in a few weeks, and my grace almoſt 


« and riſe towards 
* cave their fructiſying warmth and moifure !” 


nothing theſe many years? © Lo, how they point, 
660 from whence they re- 


Blush 


2 > © 7 


* 4. a PW] a — i ico M a 


Bv !!! 


1 
5 
8 
* 
3 
2 
Rh 
v 
1 
y 
f 
t. 
—— 
* 
h 


OF A SUMMER-DAY. 197 


Blaſh deep, my ſoul ; tremble with a very great trem- | 
bhing : behold how theſe millions witneſs againſt thy 
carthly mindedneſs ; thy apoſtacy from God; thy 
growth towards hell. Alas! why have not I more 
ſet my affections on things above, where Jeſus is at 
the right hand of God, and whence I receive every 
good and perfect gift? What mean my fond embraces, 
the wanton glances which I caſt on created com- 
forts ? If my treaſure be in heaven, why is my heart 
ſo far from it? why are ſo few of my thoughts there? 
why ſhould a moth-eaten creature ſteal one thought 


away from God. 


— Hens, through a I have fallen from | 


„my horſe.” Alas how often hath my foul fallen 


by her iniquity ! how ſadly hath ſhe been broken, 
and bruiſed ? O what a mercy, that God © raiſeth 
the bowed down, and upholdeth them that fall!“ 
and that my ſores, my ſins, occaſion Jeſus? labour 
on my ſoul, as the Lord my God that healeth me ! 


J am ſcarce hurt.” What a mercy is it, thou Pre- 


ſerver of man and beaſt ! how excellent 1s thy loving 
Eindneſs ! ** How quickly am I riſen again!” So 
when I ſall by ſin, let God ſpeedily recover me, raiſe 
me up, ſet my feet upon e and eſtabliſh my 
goings; and when I fit in darkneſs and diſtreſs, may 
he be a liglit aud comfort to me. 


„Wuar late improvements have been made on 
„ theſe fields | But ah, how little in my heart and 
life, or in the corner where I have my abode ! Alas! 
we improve in every thing but the principal, the 
one thing neceſſury. ** What ditching and hedging 
are here!” Lord Jeſus, dig about me; hedge wp 
my way with thorns, or any thing elſe, that I may 
not overtake my lovers, nor follow my laſts: be 
thou my defence and uu, to protect me de . 
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plaſts of divine wrath, or the wild beaſts of an 
and indwelling corruption: — I am not half redeem- 


cd, if fin, the tyrant, reign. © Did I break over 


* theſe dikes or hedges, and ride upon the incloſed 
ground; ſhould I not expoſe myſelf to a penalty?“ 


And if I break over the mound of the divine law; 
or, by deſpiſing it, tread upon the hedge of trouble; 


fhall not the vengeance of God, an awakened con- 


{2ience, and the old ſerpent, the devil, bite me? 


* How ſurpriſing the effect of induſtry on this field! 


* now it is fat and fertile ; not long ago it was quite 


« barren: the aljacent ground is ſtill ſo.” So the 
gracious induſtry of H:aven, makes his choſen more 


excellent than their neighbour : what but this nat 


erb them to di fer? Alas, my wretched ſelf, how little 
induſtry have I tried upon thee! and how little ef- 


fe& has the diſtinguiſhed induſtry of God had on 

tnee ! I amof the ſame curſed foil with Judas, Ahab, 
or Cain: and how ſmall is the difference berwixt 
their ways and mine! nor is that which is, in the 


leaſt owing to me, but entirely to God's ſovereign 
Srace. 5 5 


e Here the high- way is turned about to pleaſe a 
<« gentleman.” But bleſs the Lord, O my ſoul, that 
neither great nor ſmall, height nor depth, nar any o- 


ther creature, can e Aber fiop. ſtraiten, or change my 


ne and living way: they ſhall be changed ; but he is 


the /me e they ſhall periſh ; but he tall endure ; he 


is the ſame yeſterday, to- day, and for ever.“ 


Excellent as this new way is, it bevts my horle 


** ſeet, and will need ſrequent repair ” But never 
ſhall my way to the Father need repair: he hath, © by 
one offering, perfeted them that are ſan&tified, ant 
obtained eternal redemption for us: never ſhall 

walking in him ue the Lak the affections of 


* 


* 
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my ſoul; but ſhall reſtore, rengthen, and com- 
fort me. „ 


« Hrre a ditch and hedge flop me; willingly I 


_* deſerted the high-way to obtain a ſhorter : but I 
© muſt go back to recover it, and ſo make my way 
longer than I needed.” When, my ſoul, did I 


gain by deſerting the high-way of God's law ; the 


high. way of redemption, through the blood of his 


Son; ; or the high. way of the lot which he appointed 


for me! Have not all my attempts of this nature 1t- 
ſied in ſhame, confuſion, and double trouble! Tho? 
the whole day of my life is too ſhort for my jour- 


ney .to eternity ; yet, ah, how much of it has been | 


worle than rainy ſpent ! the loſs of time is moit 
dreadful and irrecoverable, and yet leaſt thought of. 


Ah, how often have I fatigued myſelf with nden : 


excurſions from my. proper path ! Rut, bleſſed be 
the Lord, who by ſho arp reproofs, and thorny hedges 
of trouble Ss times without number, ſtopt me 


mort, and made me ſay. I will FO and return to 
my hrit huſband ; for then it was better with me 


than now.“ 


« WyaT a rich inheritance! what a charming 


_* habitation hark this nobleman here ! how pleaſant: 


* the evirons ! how [wweet the profpett ! how whole- 
« tome the air! how fine the water!“ Envy him not, 
my foul ; perhaps it is his ALL: if he is without 
Chritt, better that he hegred his bread in defolate 


BW Places, and embraced the rock, for want of a ſhelter: 
for in how much he lives deliciouſſyv, fo much tor- 


ment and forrow thall be given bm.” '—Perhaps, a- 


miqdſt all this abundapee, vonder beggar enjoys firm- 
er health, ſounder ſleep, and a more peaceful breaſt 
than he. Earthly enjoyments, like ſcorpions, have 


filings in their tails ; they (img us with care while 
ve 
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we have them ; with pain when we leave them; and 


with grief when they leave us: at beſt they are but 
tickly dying friends: fearcely have we leen them, 


when they give up the gholt; they periſh in our 
fond embrace, and leave a tbrobbing heart. How 


quickly the rich ſons of wealth flow A the ſtreams 
of falſe enchanting joy, into a laſting ruin! How 
faſt the flowing ſpring of youth iſſues m the ardent 
ſummer of mid life ! next their half-ſober autumn 
fades into age; and pale wintery death concludes 
the ſcene, Where now their empty dreams of 
greatneſs | their longing aſter fame! their reſlleſs 


cares their buſy buliling nights and days! their 


gay-ſpent faſhionavie nights! their vecring thoughts 
between good and ill! their ſparkling eyes! their 
charming tongue, theic round of mcrriment and 


whim! How * theſe dreamers of the earth are 


but an idle blank, an uſeleſs load! nay, worſe, how 


oſten they all day long i in {ordid pleaſures roll, and 


launch into the deeps of riot and extravagance ! how 
often they ſquander on their ſcoundrel train, what 


might have cheercd an helpleſs ſamily !———How of 


ten death crowns their midnight bowl, and laughs at 


them who laugh at him bor inheritance is not as 
theirs our enemies themſelves being judges : Jeſus, 


the alone portion of wy cup, and my mheritance for 


ever, is ever, is univertally ſx cet and ch arming: how 
infinitely glorious, firm, and commodious, is the 
Lord, my habitation ! what raviſhing proſpet of e- 
ternity, pa and future! what tranſporting views of 
God as LovE! what wholeſome air of divine influ- 
enee ! what broad river of life have I in him! what» 


ever I can ſee is mine own ; and I enjoy it all ix 


Gor Nor ſhall death, nor life, nor any other crea- 


ture, be ever able to ſeparate me from the love of 


God, which is in Criſt Jeſus my Lord. Say then, 


wy ſoul, would I exchar ze my property with this 
nobleman's!. 


„ 
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nobleman's? or even with ten thouſand worlds? No, 


they {hould “ be utterly contemned; the lines are 


ſallen unto me in pleaſant places; I have a goodly | 


heritage. am Jrnovan's; and JrhOVAH 13 


mine; my Gop, and mine ALL, 


„Heng the beggar accols me ; kad I appeared 
& as himſelf, he had aſked nothing : but now he un- 


covers, he cringeth, he cries for relief.” Lord, 


let me never aſk help from the creatures which are 


E dependent, as myſelf; but with humility, 
with earneſtneſs, let me addreſs thee, my great 


ALL, for the ſupply of all my wants; thy /iberal ſoul de- 


riet h liberal things, and by liberal things hall thy fame 
| for ever tand. Mark how he diſcovers his ailmert 


to move my pity!” Let me confeſs my treſpaſſes 
unto the Lord, bewail my fins and plagues before 
him, that he may graciouſly look upon me, forgive 
my guilt, and heal my malady. Ah, how tattered 


and naſty the unhappy wretch!” . Miſchievous 


water, ſin, what haſt thou done to thy votaries _ 
Alas! I am * all as an unclean thing, and my right. | 
teouſmeſs as filthy rags.” © He is a wicked fellow ; 
* helightly mentions my gre at Maker” s name ; there- 
„fore I'll give him, nothing.” Stop, my foul, what 


if God ſhould fo deal with thee | ? Did not Jeſus die 


| - for * ungodly ? did he not give himſelf for, and to, 


ME, the chief of ſinners ?—Canſt thou pretend to be 
a Chriſtian, and yet refuſe to imitate him? © But let 
© others who are richer give.“ Fooliſh heart, is not 
this poor man a collector of Jexovan's revenues? 
Owe I nothing to my Lord? owe I not my foul, my 
all, to him ? 1s it not of his 2 that I am not in 
the very caſe of this wretch ?--- What if I or my ſeed, 
ſhould be ſo reduced! How often have I obſerved, 


that a penny kept back from the Lord, hath been a 
pound. w-_ out of mens way! —Is it not with the 


1 3 | merciful, 
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merciful, that God will ſhew himſelf merciful ?!— 
Doth not be that groeth to the cor, lend to the Lord, 
vw ho will repay it with ufury !---Let me therefore, 
according to my ability, and ſrom love to Jeſus, 
Srant this man relief. But have I ncthing to be- 
now for the benefit of his ſoul ? ſhall his belly blets 
me, and lis foul for ever curie me, that I would not 


keitow a {catence of 1 ritual. acanonition upon. 


Lim! : 


„Har the fagacicus cur comes, leading his 
„blind maſter ; Low he guides him about the mire, 


and directs him to the d.or .” Mather of all Living, 


how hath thy harkening to a ſerpent, blinded an 
degraded thine offspr ing! how many of them arg 


led by beaitly luſts, by beaftly companions, or cure- 


Leſs teachers, who lead them into everlaſting wo! 
O the ſagacity of this animal! What then 
the wiſdom of him who maketh matter to ſagacious! 
who maketh us wiſer than the fowls of heaven, and 
beaſts of the earth! that can charge his angels with 
__ folly !—Behold, my ſoul, how this poor man truſts 
his life to his cur ; and bluth deep, that, times with- 
out number, thou haſt refuſed to truſt thy God with 
things of imaller import.—O Jeſus, how oſten have 
blind I refuſed to te led by thce, in the way which 
I knew not. 


« Herr. a band of ſoldiers mavck to the war: per- | 


c haps having loſt leg or arm. in the ſervice ef their 


country, they will be ſet adriſt to beg their bread.” 


Pa ſue and court the world as we pleaſe, it will 


pr ve ungrateful: But, O generous Mediator, if 


on e I truly enliſt under thy banner. to fight with 


| kin, n gs” the world. thee wilt never calt me 


me; bind up my hc mg $5 3 me to thy throne; 


and 


— c AMY 
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and give me a crown of life. let me therefore, as a 
good ſolder of Feſus Chriſt, endure hardnels, excereiſe 
courage, and itudy faichſulnefs f. Yonder their 
© wives, or peraaps their harlots, follow them.“ 
Sully women, they have doubtleſs heard or ſeen the 
wretched cate of others, who took that courſe be- 
fore ; yu how cheertully they now purſue it them- 
ſelves! Lord Jeſus, how gladly will finners follow 
any but thee ! Tov probably, many of theſe womens 
connection hath begun in folly and luſt ; ſhall it not 
end in miſery and vo f! ſin may be {weet in th 
mouth; but bitter in the belly: Pleaſant in afting ; ; 

but awful, to endure the ſtings of ETD, or the 
vengeance of hell for it. . 


1 Here they drive home the winter coal, Y—Doth 
God bid his earth emp'y ter bowels, to warm his 
enemies, whoſe juſt portion is eternal ſire Did he 
ſend his Son from his boſom, to fave us? Did Jeſus 
empty bis heart of precious life, that I might be for 
ever comforted with his love? Let me then trea- 
ture up his promiſes, and kind providences, in my 
beart, to warm it 1a the cold winter of affliction ani 
death. Here the unmerciful driver adds himſelf 
to the burden of the weary beaſt.” Little do ma- 
ry think, that they muſt anſwer to God for the a- 
buie of his creatures. How often when I have been 
laden with outward trouble, dark deſertion, aud 
_ deep challenges of” conſcience, * Satan burdened 
me with his Lorrid temptations? and the more Iy ield- 
ed the more, he abuſed mæ. Lord free me from his 
hands, cruel and unjuſt. Now I meet a company 
* of our young gentry: how blooming their features“ 
how ſparkling their eyes! fow cheerful their looks!“ 


+ Tim. iv. 3. and Ii. 3. 1 prov. Lis 16,-0:% | 


I 2 Let 
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Let no created beauty inchant me: how much ſairer 2 
is my Chriſt, the brightn, [s of the Father's glory, that 


made them {uch! Here is a face of comeclincls, with 


inward parts filled with all unrighteouſnejs 5 perhaps | 


a face of joy, and heart of pain. How high their 
* heads !—what levity ſhines in their countenance ! 
© what contemptuous pride fits brooding in their 
* glance ! how loud their peals of laughter!“ What 


monſters had they been reckoned, if God had ſorm- 


ed them with ſuch heads! I ſear their heads and 
hearts are too high for Jeſus Chriſt, and his ſalva- 
tion; though not too High for death or hell. I with 
the Lord know them not a far off: is not the proud look 


an abomination to him? Do not fools always affect to 
be on the laughing ſide ?— But ſhall they ſtand in 
God's ſight? Can theſe fons and daughters of gaiety, 
inchant the king of terrors ? Can they command re- 
ſpect from the ill-bred vermine of the grave? Can 

finery bribe the angry judge? Can honoured blood 


quench the flames of hell? Can beauty charm a 

routed conſcience, or a tormenting fier.d !——* Ah, 
how they lard their ſpeech with horrid oaths.” 
Are they obliged to talk blaſphemy, for want of ſenſe 
to ſpeak any thing elſe? Have they finiſhed their e- 


Cucation in Tophet ? or are thy fond of an eternity 


there, that they are already adepts in the lapguage 
of it? Friends, how my bowels yearns towards you ! 
how I pity your caſe? Is nothing baſer than your 
Maker's name, to make a bye-word of? Is Satan 
your principal friend, the darling of your heart, that 
he dwells fo much on your tongue? Is nothing more 
{weet than damnation, which you ſo often imprecate ? 
— Why, with ſuch intermixture,. render your con- 
verſe ſtupid and unmannerly ; Why, without either 
profit or pleaſure, do things whereof ye ſhall be 


_ aſhamed? Hath not your Maker, your Judge, 


iu, en charged you, Thou malt not take the 
name 


8 «a | 


„ 
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name ef Lord thy God in vain: for the Lord will 
not hold him guiltleſs that taketh is name in vain. 
—Owear not at all, neither by heaven, nor by the 
earth: but let your communication be, Yea, yea; 
Nay, nay : for whatſover is more than theſe, com- 
eth of evil.” _ „ | 


Nou I overtake a burial.” Perhaps. it is an on- 
ly child, an uſeful neighbour, a kind huſband, or be- 
loved wife : but nothing now avails, but Jeſus form- 
ed in his heart, and applied to him as his eternal | 
robe. Lord, in the view of my approaching exit „ 
] take hold of thee, and thy everlaſting covenant, as 

all my ſalvation, and all my defire : to thee I commit 
my ſpirit: according to thy promiſe, ſatisfy me with 

life, and cauſe mine eyes to {ce thy ſalvation. 1 
leave my fatherleſs children on thee ; and let my wi- 
dow truſt in thee. Much of me is dead already: my 
beſt friends are moſily gone; gone, I fear, to Jeſus? 
tribunal, to witneſs againſt my neglecting to Profit, 
or to be profited by them: parents, brothers, and 
ſiſters, are entered into a dread eternity : death 
hath carried off my pleaſant children, as hoſtages and 
pledges, that I muſt quickly follow: my remaining 
iced grow up to thruſt me out of my preſent room. 
Long hath God been looſing my roots on earth, that 

| he may the more caſily pluck me up at laſt. Per- 
| taps, in my remaining half hand- breath of time, he 
will trip me of every relation; of every outward 
comfort : the Lord hath given ; and if the Lord take 
away, bleſſed be the name of the Lord: happy 


Z they whoſe friends are not loſt in death, but gone 


be fore. | 


& SURPRISING ! theſe buriers attend the corpſe 
* with no more apparent ſenſe of future things, than 


« af they interred a dog : indecent laughter, talking 
«of. 
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« of common news, or even making of merchandiſe, 


e employs them.” Have the people in this country 


no immortal ſouls ? Is there no heaven, no hell, no 


eternity before them! Shall the ſtupid flock be for a 
while ſtartled, when the butcher carries off one of 
their number? and are there MEN, whole conicience 


takes no alarm, when death carries off their compa- 


mon into an awful, an endleſs ſtate?— Ah! what pre- 
cious moments, what inſtructive hints, what roating 
alarms, theſe thoughtleſs ſinners contemn |! God ſor- 


bid that tormenting flames ſhould firſt teach them 


to think. 


N 1 here is the burying place.“ Multitudes, mul 
titudes are in this valley of decifion : ſmall and great 
are here; rich and poor. meet together; enemies mu- 


tually embrace : © the wicked ocale from troubling, 


and the weary are at reſt.” © Let me turn aſide and 


« view this open grave.” To have one eye on death, 
another. full fixed on heaven, becomes a mortal and 


immortal man. Is ſach my future manſion ? is ſuch 


duſt all that I, and all-that the proud, ſhall be? muſt 
| ſuch clods and worms be my {ſweet companions ? de- 
teſted be my pride that ends ſo vile. O that I were 


| wiſe; that I underſtood this ; that I could conſider 
my laſt end. But is not the grave the place where 


Jeſus lay ? then welcome, thrice welcome grave to 
me. With deſire have I deſired to feel the place 
where the Lord lay ; that I may eat the great pallo- 


ver with him in the temple above.—Chriſt is mine; 


and therefore, O death, where is thy ing 0 grave, 
where is thy victory? „ 


Now the corpſe | is lad; and many of the 
"| attendants are gone to drink the dirge.” Ah! 


while perhaps their friend howls and roars amidſt 


emcnder bre, all they carouſe « over their bottle? 
__ - Hath 


4a 
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Hath Satan deviſed theſe dirges to quench every _ 


park of concern which the death of friends Cat 
kindle in our breaſt : of 


« YoNDER fiands a magnificent houſe : at vaſt 
*expen.e the late owner reared it; and when it 
« was juſt fini{hed, he retired to his grave.” De- 
ceitful earth, is this thy uſage of thy noble friends, 
to wind up their expectations to the higheſt; and 
then ſuddenly caft them down into deſtruction? blot 


me then oat of their number, If riches, honours, 5 
or pleaſures increaſe; let me not ſet mine heart 


upon them: let my ſoul never look upon the wine of 
earthly enjoyments © when it it red, when It giveth 


its colours in the cup; at the laſt it will bite like a 


ſerpent, and ſting like an adder.” Whenever I te- 
kold or enjoy any thing noble, magnificent, or pomp- 


ous let me ſeriouſly refle& how little it is to fill _ 


the idea, and — the ambiuon of an immortal 
zoul. ; 


« HERE is a cottage mean to a proverb: here the 
 * coalliers dwell.” Ungrateful earth, is this thy 
kindneſs to thy dear ſon, who hes and labours in thy 
voſom ?—who, I ſcar gives thee his heart, as well as 
| takes thine ? he toils to warm others; yet himſelf 
has ſcarce either robes or roof to refiit the cold? 

Poor ſoul ! haſt thou provided a better lodging for 
eternity? is this wretched hut thy beſt heaven; art 
thou the pleaſed heir of a double hell? or is the 
Lord Jeſus thy fure, thy everlaling habitation ?— 
Lord, I bleſs thee for my more commodious dwell- 
ing; and that, when the hut of my frail body ſhall 
be diffoly ed, I have a houſe eternal in the heavens.— 
« Yonder bearers of the ſofter ſex : how finking 
their load! vet how cheerful their ſong !” How 
many, laden with iniquity, v th the curſe of their 


Maker, 
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Maker, deſcend to the bottomleſs pit amidſt thought. 
leſs folly and mirth !—But learn, my ſoul, to rejoice 
in tribulation, and in every ſtate therewith to be con- 
tent: rejoice in the Lord; caſt all thy burdens upon 
him, and he ſhall ſuſtain * « Yonder is a coal- 


6 lier, or chimney-{weeper: a true ſwatch of un- 


6 ſightlineſs.” With grief and ſhame behold thyſelf, 


my foul, for thou art hac; black not as 4 painted, 
but as a real demon.—Do thou, Jeſus, waſh me; 


then ſhall I be whiter than the ſnow. Make me per- 


fect through thy comelineſs put upon me. 


Dh Here lies a female beſotted with drink.” 0 
| Ihthſome ſight ! Ah, eaſy prey for hell! Ah, what 
degrading | | what worſe than beaſtly vice 1s drunken- 
_ nels? Are theſe MER? Can they be CnRISTIAxsõ, 


u ho give up themſelves to it? What a merey n 


my curſed luſt does not, juſt now ſo expoſe me !— 
But, alas, how am I intoxicate with ſelf-concen, ear- 
nal care, or angry paſſion ! how often my mind is 
wrought into a raging ocean, to waft a feather, or to 
drown a fly ! © Here comes a lame man leaping on 


© ec gptches.” Fallen in Adam, like Jonathan's ſon, 


I am lame on both my feet ; can go no where in the 
Lord's way : but may heaven's King fliew me kind- 


naeſs for my Father Jeſus” ſake: cauſe me to dwell in 
| his preſence, and eat bread continually at his table. 


Bleſſed be his name, he hath provided crutches, pro- 
_ vided promiſes, provided Jeſus, to be legs to the lame, 
and eyes to the Blind. On him let me lean all the days 
of my life. A time cometh when © the lame man 


ſhall leap as ap heart, and the tongue of the and 
{hall ting. og | 


« Now I have rode fome miles with this comps- 


© ny; moſt of them, I gueſs, are * ſaints : 
| | | one 


_ earthly converſe, telly; that, like the ſerpent, my 


heaven! no new n ſrom above? no news 


vonder incloſure ;”? Thouhgtleſs animals you are 


pitied be they who think themſelves brutes, who 
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te one of them is a miniſter. Largely: and with 
e great preciſion, have they talked concerning com- 
« mon news and temporal affairs ; but nothing con- 
« cerving Jeſus and his love; nothing concerning 
© matters of eternal moment hath dropped from 
« their lips.” Alas! Abiram's eurſe hath ſeized them, 
the earth hath opened her mouth, and ſwallowed 
them up alive; ſwallowed, I fear, their ſouls, 
thoughts, words, and aQions : : let me flee afar off, 
leſt the earth ſwallow me up alſo. Ah! it is al | 
dy done : partly a dumb, partly a carnal devil, hath 
entered me: how little can I fay, that is heavenly 
and ſpiritual ?!—Dcoth not my readineſs to mingle in 


{oul ſeedeth on duſt? Ah, are there no news from 


from the buſy region of our heart! Are the gu ti- 
dings of great joy to all people now out of date? or 
are the ears of tliis generation too on to hear 
any thing that is worthy to be heard? 


How rity feed the flocks and herds within 


fed to the laughter, and know it not.— What num- 
ters of unthinking mortals are fattened to the 
laughter of eternal wo; and, at laſt, ſhall decay as 
at of lambs /—PFret not then my foul, that God re- 
futes me the portion of reprobates.---Scorned and 


live as if there were not a bereafter. 


« Hear. is a beautiful well of running water, let 
% me alight and reſreth myſelf.” Rather let me de- 
ſeend from the heights of my feli-conceit, and wits 
Joy draw water cut of the wells of ſalvation ; JEROVAH, 
* the bleſſed Spirit, and every promiſe of the 


new 
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new covenant. How deep! how large, theſe fountain 
of living waters, containing all the fulnefo of God all 
the fulneſs of grace and truth ! Out of this ever 
freſh, ever running and refreſliſul fulneſs, let me 
receive, and grace for race. 


How large the river which ſprings from von- 
% der rocks!“ But O that river of redeeming tive, 
which iſſues from Irnovau' s heart! that river of 
load, which ſprings from Calvary ! that river of life 
which flows from beneath the throne of God and of 
the Lamb! that river of go/þel truth winch proceeds 
from the Spirit of all grace? Theſe, theſe, are the 
rivers that refreſh the city cf our God, in heaven or 
in earth: theſe, the ſource of our purity ; the mat- 
ter of our joy; the defence of our ſafety ; the means 
of our {piritual trade; the deſire of our eyes: here 
let me drink and ard forget my miſery : here let 
ie bathe, that my fleſh may become fi eher than that 
of a child: here let me ſwim for my recreation : here 
let me fiſh for new draughts of immortal bpliſe. 
* Some ſpots of ground are now withered ; but at 
« this river ſide, all is verdent and Gering 
Live near ſeſus, my ſoul; never pats a day without 


ſpeei al fellowſhip with him ; ; fa, while others fade 


and wither in noon-tides of temptations, ſhalt thou 
be fit and flouriſhing. How, ye ranſomed, ſhall we 
for ever flouriſh in Jenovan's immediate preſenc2! 
there ſhall we bid en everlaſtirg adieu to our 
withered heart, and bluſted life: there thall we bring 
forth fruits of perfect holineſs ; our leaf ſhall ne er 
ede; and all we do thall proſper: 


„Wera mercy for our ſizht, that nature is 
* wrapped in almolt univerſal green! This doth not, 
* as ſome other colours, a and weaken, but re- 
„ ireh and invigorate my cyes.” But is it not far 
Fr - better 


Pm, ov» A oa 


ORE OI? 


1 9 
* 


K tu TEE... A . SS 


OF ASUXMTLR- DAT. 121 


Better that our paſture, our zed of the new covenant, 
of ſeripture revelation, and of fellowſhip with God, 
is green, freſh cheering, and in invigorating to my 

foul? No more 15 God a conſuming fire to devour 
me ; but, in Jeſus, all his names, perfectious, and 
titles, are green, during and fattening paſture to 


my heart. | 


« Yourrr company follows hard.—T pes Bp 
« 15 my & friends. Lord, permit not godly ac. 
quaintance to draw my heart from thee : now it ſo 


bends towards heaven, that I am unwilling, and al- 


moſt incapable to bring it down to converſe with 


men on earth: often have reading and hearing weart- 


ed me; but how can I tire of ſuch ſweet meditation 
on thyleif! O how the thoughts of thy perſeQions, 
tiy relations, thy purpoſes, thy words, thine acts, 

and thy gifts, enlighten, enrapture, and enflame my 
heart ! How ſweet fy am I loſt in wonder at thy great- 
nels and thy grace! Is this God mine? wholly mine? 
Did he love me, and give himſelf for me? and give 


himſelf to me? How my ſoul bluſheth, that ever 
created nothings were all to me; and God, the great 


ALL, nothing . What an hell, to live ban God as 
our portion, our hope, and our chieteſt joy! But 


happy he, that ſearcheth, ſighs, pans, and thirſts 


for him: bleſſed he who claſps redecming Godhead 
in the embraces of his ſoul, and is embraced by him. 
My God, thou hatt loved me with an everlaſting 
love. — And oh, how I love thee! how my heart- 


firings break with deſire and eſtimation of thee! O 


to expire thus amidſt the kiſſes, the arms of a ſmi- 


; ling God! thine abfence will be heavier than a thou- 


and deaths, * My friends, gain much ground on 
me.“ Alas, my lazy, wicked heart, how haſt thou 
detained me in my journey heavenward ! how many 
born alter me, were in Chriſt before me? how many 


8 
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Darn again after me, have get beyond me in their 
way to their Father's houſe ! O tobe THERE, where 


friends thall not diſturb my fellowſhip with God. 2 
Lach hath a flower in his breaſt, to refreſh him * 
d amidſt this ſultry heat of noon.” Let Jeſus, the 


refreſhing, the never fading flower of paradiſe, the « 
roſe of Sharon, and lily of the valley, lie all night he- 


| ho 
tween my breaſts : let his good ſavour reſtore and en- pr 
liven my heart. Your ſervant gentlemen.” Let 


our meeting reſemble our gathering to Chriſt in the 1 
general aſſembly of the ji 1 born from among men. 
Let the Big prutſes of God. and Fs redeeming love, * 
be in our moutlhis.— Friends, hath not this been a 


ſhort : a ſweet hour? „Did not our heart burn with. 
im us, while he talked with us by the way, and open- ha 
ed to us the f-riptures ?—Have not we had mirth of 
indeed ? mirth, that, I am furc, is not mad? How my 
Tweetly have we been refreſhed with the new wine Pe 
of heaven! and talk ed over the good news that come Ci 
from a far country! Have not our hearts indited ar 
goad matter concerning Jeſus our King! and our 80 
tongues heen like the pen of a ready writer, to utter * 


his praiſe ! | With what pleaſure ſhsll this conſerence 
mect us at death, and the tribunal ! Say, my foul, 7 
have not I rode as with Abraham, Iſaac and Taco * 
Is not this a prelude of my mecting with angels, 
and ſpirits of juſt men made perſect? How hath (6. 
time been won, not wailcd in this company: ? Nor ha 
we muſt part.” But let us rejoice in the hope of 
the glory of God, and of our endleſs fellowſhip in 
the regions of ble's ; where. with unblemiſhed hearts da 
we (ho 11 quickly meet with Father, Son, and Holy 
Gbhoſt: — and what ſhall we more ſuy? © Is this the th 
manner of men, O Lord?” | 


« I xvsT aliglit at this inn, reſreſh tele and or, 


„ bait my Lorle. I rice happy day, «hen 1 m thr 
| -- s 
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need inns no more ; but be a pillar in the temple of 
my God. — But, bleffed Redeemer, how gracioully 
haft thou provided us the inns of ordinances, to re- 
fre!h our ſouls ! and of houſes and graves, to reſreſh 
our bodies, in our wayto heaven! “ Yonder comes 


one to receive me, and wy: weary beaſt.” And 


how often in the d pep of duty, hath the bleſſed 
promite, in the hand cf the Spirit, taken hold ct 
my weary, brutiſh, carnal heart, and refreſhed, and 
f rengthened her, with the ſtraw and provender of 
heav enly food. So ſhall death ſeize my wearied 
body, and kindly convey her to the grave, to reit 
till Jeſus call her up to his throne.— So thall angels 
lay hold on my weary ſoul, and _ her into Abra- 
ham” s boſom, to be refreſhed with all the ſulneſs 
of God. Large inn, thou haſt. a handſome out- 
« fide.” But 1 with you be not too like that of 
Bethlehem, where there was no room for Jeſus 

Chriſt a can there be room here for harlots, 
drunkards, and profane {wearers ; and none for the 
Son of God, the Saviour of the world? Alas, my 
heart, how much room is in thee for Satan, the 


workl, and thy filthy laſts ! yes how little for 
Clirut ! 


IN yonder chamber one ſtates an account, and 
receives payment from his friend.” How often. 
* Jeſus tated a long, an awful account againſt me 
made me with terror, grief, and ſhame, examine, 


| and acknowledge its juſtnels! and them with one 


daſh blotted out the whole, ſaying, © Son, be of 
good cheer, thy fins which are many, are forgiven 
the !—Thou haſt wearied me with thine iniquities, 
and cauſed me to ſerve with thy ſins: I, even I am 
ke that blotteth out thine iniquities, and thy tranſ- 
3 ans, for my names ſake; and will remember 

xd ſins no more.” «+ How yonder monkey gazes on 
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the mirror! ſees his own ſhadow! touches the 
„ glaſs ! peeps, and looks, and gains no more! Ah, 
what mere ſhadows do men ſport with, and ſerateh 
to obtain ! how little more they ſee, or ſeek to find, 
but the mighty ſhadow of themſelves !—* Here one 
comes to the door, ſo ſtupid, that bis can ſcarce 
tell his errand.” How often go I to the throne 
of grace, the gate of mercy, without knowing what 
I want! fo fool; ih, wnorant, and as a beaft before 
God ! But though I, though men be tools ; ; yet God 
1s wile. 


. Hou quickly i is our dinner got ready ! 49 Andi in 


Chriſt's ordinanees, all things are ready: he, his a- 
dored Father, and bleſſed Spirit, are ready to ſit, 
and ſup with me; angels and miniſters ready to 
ſerve me; peace, pardon, and every other new eo- 
venant bleiling, ready to be beſtowed on me.— 
Art thou, my ſoul, EVER UnREanDY? © Here we get 
every thing we ak.” But in Chriſt we have more 
than we can "ak or thine. Lord, how rich is thy 
merey | hav excellent i, thy loving kindneſs ! ** What 


« inſtrucive monitors are here before me ? This: 


table“ is an emblem of goel-ordinar ces, at which, 
while the King /itteth, my ſpibenard ſendeth forth the 
ſmell thereof. ** This fleſh of bullock, calf, er lamb,” 
enlls to my remembrance 9e, who was led to the 
freuughter : Jeſus, the fatted calf, ſlain to ſeed prodi- 
gal men; Jeſus, the Lamb of God, who expired on 
Calvary for me. This bread, perhaps of the 
e fineſt of the wheat; ſuggeſts a thought of Jeſus, 
the corn of wheat, who brought forth much ſruit ; 
of Jeſas, who was brui/ed, and roaſted for me; of 


Jeſus, who is the true read, who came down from 


heaven. This ſeaſoning ſalt;“ ſuggeſts a medi- 


tation of the ne v covenant "of felt, which endureth to. 


all generations; and whole bleilings are pure. puri · 
3 | bias; 


f 
t 
t 
1 
[ 
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fying, and incorruptible : it bids me praiſe the Lord 


that I am not /u/ted with eternal ire; and warns me 
to teaton my heart and practice with the prevailing 
influence of the t of grace. * This liquor,“ re- 
preſents to my thought, Jeſus, who in lus refreſh- 
ing blood, and ſanctifying grace, is drin# indeed; 
and the ever-new wine of everlaſting joy, Which 1 
ſhall drink with him in his Fathers kingdom. 


« WHarT company are thoſe Jam to dine with!“ 
Are they © the excellent ones of the earth, in whom 
is all my delight?“ >top friend; dare not to 
% partake of Heaven's mercies, till we have craved 
% tas leave, and aſked his blefling : without tlus, they 
may prove poiſon to our body; ſhall prove deatu 


* to our ſoul.” If the polite manners of the age 


render men brutes,. or Atheiſts ; l:t them be far 
from me. This man, whom we have employed as 
* our mouth, in aſking a bleſſing, hath addreſſed lis 
Maker in ſo ignorant and irreverent a manner, as 
* may bring a curſe, rather than a bl=iling on our 
* food.” Lord, grant thy blefling ; though it is 
worte than unaiked.—* Let us thank God tor our 
„ proviftion.” What a mercy is ſuch a dinner to the 
arit-rate deſervers of damnation! © The bill-is got, 
and the reckoning paid.” How quickly will Jetus 
come, and finally reckon with us in the laſt Judg- 
ment !— But blefled for ever be his name, that we 
have nothing to pay for his rich proviſion ; “ bes 


fealt of fat things; whoſoever will, let him take of it 


treely.” © Now I have got rid of theſe wicked 
men.“ But when ſhall I get rid of. my wicked 
heart £ No companion cleaveth ſo cloſe as ſelf. love, 


and ſinſul luſt ;---no foe more hard, or more honour- 


avle to conquer. How have we bchaved at this 
My entertainment 79 Idle Jargon, reproach of neigh-- 
bours and even ſmutty language, and minced oathe, 

ny 7 3 have, 
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have ſeaſoned our converſation. — ſent from 
bell indeed! Did we receive our tongues, thus to 
diſhonour God ?---No wonder, that wicked member, 
that wor/dof iniquity, be pecubarly tormented in hell. 
-—Alas, while iceding on God's bounty, and refreſn- 
ing our body with his goodnels, we haye iuſulted his 
honour, and mortally wounded ous ſoul ! Alas, how 
dear bought is this meal to me! Better is a dry mor- 
tel, a dinner of Lerbs, ſeaſoned with religious converſe, 
than this ſplendid, feaſt, receiv ed with offence, and 
followed with agony of mind. Lord, I am verily 
guilly concerning my eee! Blood : Could not [ 
have pulhed an ediſying converſe ? Could not I have 
reproved them, at leait by a hanging brow, or an 
angry countenance ? Could not I have inwardly grie- 
ved for thy dithonour ? Could I not have ſtopped 
my wretched ears ſrom hearing the affeiors ſourd? 
Could I not have reſtrained my unruly tongue from 
bearing any part in the converiation--- Woes me! a 
wound and dithonour have I got: and my reproach 
_ fliall not be wiped away.---Ah, how have I turned 
out, when God left me, to try what was in my heart! 
O for thy name's ſake, pardon mine iniquity, for 
it is very great!“ After this conſenting with the wie- 
ked, I bluſh to take thy covenant in my vile mouth: 
but to whom can I go? thou alone 24 the words of 
eternal life. O henceforth preſerve me from unne- 
ceſſary fellowſhip with wicked men: rather let me 
have to do with plague, than with carnal and pro- 


func perſons.---God pity thoſe profeſſed Chriſtians, 
_ who reliſh ſuch for their Cn I 


No . again purſue my journey.” What a mira- 
cle of divine patienee and mercy, that I am not thus 
fur on my way to * the lake that burneth with fire 
and brimſtone!“ © Here fits a poor object, perhaps 

boch Und ans lame, N for alas from ſuch 


* as 
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a as paſs by.” To fit at the way-ſide of ordinances. 


till Jeſus paſs by, is all that my blind and lame ſoul 
can do.--- Lord, I am — and a, make ther efore 
no tarrymg. 


* HERE is a garden at my ſide. Stekisg memo- 


rial of my fall in Eden! >triking hint of my Savi- 
_ our's ſuffering in Gethſemane! and of the reſtful pa- 


radiſe, which remaineth for the people of God! In 
a garden I ſinned, and forfeited my bliſs : in a gar- 


den Jeſus fafbered, was buricd, and roſe again, to 


procure an everlaſting paradiſe for me.—Now I am. 
in the garden of the church-militant ; quickly l pn 4 
to enter that of the church-triumphant— and ma 
my foul be the garden of the Lord of hoſts; and my 


various graces hs pleaſant plants. Let me turn 


© mine eyes from the field to this orchard.” Turn 


_ thine eyes, my ſoul, from all worldly ſcience, to me- 
ditate on the oracles of God]; from all creatures, to 


tix on God himſelf. How nobly is this garden 
& fenced ! how well dunged and digged ! how order- 
ly laid out! carefully weeded ! and ſkilfully prun- 


ed! how pleaſant and fruitful !” May thy church; 


may my heart reſemble it.---Support, Lord, the de- 


ſpited government and diſcipline of thy church; 


give paſtors according to thine own heart.;, bleſs with 


| abundance of peace and truth: cauſe every one walk 
regularly in his proper ſtation ; caſt out ſtriſe and 


diſorder ; root up deluſion and error; make ordi- 


nances fruitful to bring forth, and nouriſh thy 


ſaints.Preſerve my heart by thy power and love ; 


tutten and ſoften it with thy gracious influence ; 


cauſe all my powers concur in thy ſervice ; pluck 
up every weed of corruption : by reproof and trou- 


ble, lop off all my luxuriant ſuperfluity of naughti- 
nels ; and make me fruitful in every good word and 


work. What . what bowed down backs, 
| | G * [WEAL. 
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ea ing brows, and coiling hands, are neceſſary 


&© to keep this garden in proper caſe !” Let idleneſs, 
that curted prompter of Satan to tempt us, be far 


from me; let heart and hands be ever occupied in 
the ſervice of my God: to manage my heart, my 


life, my office among men, is work, is labour indeed; 


Dit tar tranſcends my power and ſkill; but do thou, 


Lord, perform all things in, and for me. How 
every plant is fitted to the ſenſon Propereſt for 
her growth, her perfume, or her fruit.“ And is 
not every thing in my lot ; trouble, deliverance, 5 
trial, or comfort ; ſent in its proper ſeaſon ? This, 


- this, renders them doubly pleaſant, uſeful or come- 


ly. * How charming the beauty and fragrancy of 


this garden!“ Were my converfation in heaven, 
how ſhould I be charmed with the ſweet ſmell, and 


the previous views of the paradife above! how tranſ⸗ 


porting the believing foretaſtes of the glory that ſhall 


be revealed ! “ Had | been here with the riting fun, 


how much more pleaſant. the aſpect, and fragrant 
a the ſmel! !” O the ſingular advantage of an early 


knowledge of Chriſt! and of early fellowſhip with 


him! Woes me, that I am but ene born out of due 


teme; and that, from the earlieſt childhood, 1 did not: 
know the God of my fathers. _ 


« How ripe are Er: garden- peaſe, while thoſe: 
« in the field do but bloom!“ O how quickly would 


nearneſs to God, eminent fellowſhip with Chriſt, ri- 


pen me for the merriage-ſupper of the Lamb !. 
„What a multitude of uſeful herbs are here!“ But | 
O the much more uſeful, much more abundant ſim- 


ples, that grow in JEHovan's word! in his heaven! 


Who can expreſs? who can conceive the extent, the 


955 — of «+ all the Kun of God 


« What loads 1 mellifluous frait doth 3 | 
* -apple- 
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« apple · tree, with her fellows, bring forth ! s 
the apple-tree among the trees of the wood, ſo is 
my beloved among the ſons. I ſat down under his 
ſhadow with great delight, and his fruit was ſweet 
to my taſte. Thrice precious bearer of twelve manner 
of fruits every month, and whoſe leaves are for the 
healing of the nations ;” may I for ever contem- 
plate, prize, and live on thee. *Even here ſome trees 
* are barren: fome plants wither away: the un- 
« friendly blaſt, or the devouring worm hath done 
this.” —Alas, what havock, blaſting temptation, and 
corrupting luſt, have made in my ſoul ! Ah, my bar. 
renneſs! my witherednefs ! the treacherous dea- 
lers have dealt very treacherouſſy. “ Where is 
the fruit of yonder tall tree, whoſe leaves are ſo 
large and freſh?” Where, ye profeſſors, that talk 
big, and ſhow zealous, where is your fruit? Jeſus 
doth not aik you what you sar, but what you DO 
more * others. 


PIN... bs corner 1 forth nothing but net- 
tles and hemlock : never did I obſerve ſo fout 
„ ground in the open field.” Naughty profeffors in 
the church are the worſt of men: and the naughti- 
neſs of a ſaint is the worſt ſin. © Neglect to weed 
a a garden one year, will perhaps require fix years 
labour to cleanſe it.“ How ſhort a while's neglect 
of watchfulneſs againſt, and of diligent cnrbing of, 
inward luſts, is like to give me my hands full of 
unpleaſant work while I live. © But where will be 
the beauty, the fragrancy of this garden, a few 
„months hence ?” And where, O tranſitory world, 
will thy eomelineſs, thy enjoyinents, in a little be ? 
When I am in the jaws of death, before the tri- 
bunal, or fixed in the eternal ſtare ; where ſhall 
theſe things be? they may ſling me: none of them 
wall or can ſpeak one word to combort, or relieve 
me. 
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me.—Chuſe, my foul, an enduring ſubſtance ; count 
all things below vanity and vexation of ſpirit ; let, 


me now eller. the things of this life as I hall do 
hereaſter. 


War a countleſs number of trees are in this 
adjacent wood !” So many memorials of my ſin- 
ning, and of my Saviour's ſuffering, by a tree: let 

my eye affect mine heart did not Jefas bear my /in 

i his oun body on the tree? Not the gardener, but 

God planted this wood.” God made us: not ue 

ouiſel ven: he made of one Blood all nations. None 
* of theſe trees bear fruit for human uſe.” And 

what millions of men are but cumberers of God's 
earth, and reſerved for eternal wo ?—Alas, how 
many barren inclinations, thoughts, words, and 
deeds, and worſe than barren, are with me! Ah, 
what apples of Sodom eur grapes! and fruit for 
myſelf !—* Aſter application to divers purpoles, 
are not theſe trees apt to end in the furnace?“ 

And after God hath performed his pleaſure with 

them, are not millions of men like to inhabit © de- 

vouring fire, and to dwell with everlaiting burn- 
ings ? Lord, is it I?“ or hafl thou plucked me as 

A * and out of the Burning! No doubt, this wood 

is the habitation of ſerpents, and other noxious 

« beaſts.” And is not our pollated earth replen- 

iſhed with wicked and unreaſonable men? Is not my 

heart the habitation of every foul ſpirit, and hateful 
laſt ? But thrice bleſſed new covenant of peace, 
which ſecures the paſſing of the evil beaſts out of 
the land ;—and my * dwelling ſafely in the wilder- 
nels, 4 !eeping in the woods.” —In the faith of 


it. I will lay me down in peace, and take quiet r "Is 
for the * luſtaineth me. 


* Wa AT r chouſands of birds here og thets Ma- 
ker s 
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kers's praiſe !”” And ſhall the tongues of men be 
mute! ſhall the tongues of men be proſtituted to 
trifles, to blaſphemy, reproach, and lewdnels ? Ah, 
how often is their converſation ſo rambling, that it 
is hard to ſay what is talked of or who ſpeaks leaſt 
to the purpoſe ! & But why our birds more melodi- 
« ous than thoſe of warmer countries, whoſe fea- 
« thers are more beautiful ?” The more affliction I 
endure, and the leſs favour I enjoy from the world, 
let me ſing, let me rejoice the more ſweetly in the 
God of my futvation. ** But would not Philomela's 
e {ſweet ſerenade, amidſt the horrors of night, excel 
» theſe tribes diurnal ſong?“ St rive, ſtrive, my ſoul, 
to make thy ſongs by night, outvie the proſperous 
mirth of a carnal world: but never imitate this 
proud nightingale, in being a voice, and ſcaree 


any thing elle: too, Loo many profeiied a hriſtians 
arc ſuch. 5 „ | 


« YoxnrR is a company or unters on the chaſe.” 
Let me take plealure to ſee the whole animal erea- 
tion alive and happy: let me never rejoice in the 
falſely portive, the barbarous game of death: let 
me never joy at anguiſh; or delight in blood: ſuch 
a tem] er, brutes 2 boſom never knew. 
What is this earth, but a circling haunt of cake 

men, purſuing, and purſued, till death, the mighty 
N catch them all? till their higheſt {tation end 
in, Here he lies; and duſt to duſt, » corclude the 
N It is not the hurtful fox, or provling wolf, 
but the timorous hare, or harmleſs roe, which 
« theſe hunters are in chaſe of.” Alas, it is the 
harmleſs and good who are ordinarily run down in 
this world.---May endleſs felicity be my chaſe ; may 
my foul follow Bard after God.---Be it my care to 
hunt out the hurtful foxes and ravenous wolves of 
corruption from my heart, and from the church 4 

TY | 7 | Chris 
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Chriſt. Why doth one animal ſeek the deſtruc- 
tion of another?“ Sin, thou mother of miſehief, 
how haſt thou enraged, and armed the creation of 
| God, every one againſt his neighbour ! and, which 

1s infinitely worſe, made mex outrageous haters of 


their Maker! Vile incendiary, may I ever ſeek thy 


life: never can [I be too ſevere on thee : may I take 
thy tender little ones, and daſh them to pieces. 
Here the hunted hare, for her fafety, mingles 

« with the browſing flock.” My ſoul when ſatan 
| Hunts thee, © go forth by the tcotiteps of Fe/us 
flock ; feed thy kids, thy tender graces beſide the 
ſhepherds tents : /o ſhalt thou be in ſafety ; a thouſand 
 thall fall at thy fide, and tei. thouland at thy right 

hand; but it ſhall not come near thee ; only with 


| thine eyes thou ſhalt behold the reward of the wick- 
ed ; for thou haſt made the Lord thy refuge, even 
the Moft High thy habitation. © How I pity vonder 
* ſtag ! hard purſued, he ſweeps the foreſt ; burſts 


© the thicket ; pants for the ſtream ; ſtands at bay 
with trickling tears; groans with anguiſh, while 


the blood hounds mark his ſides with gore.” And 


wilt not thou, Lord, pity my foul ? How hard pur- 
ſued by Satan and his agents! how mangled and 

_ torn! how mournful ! how my heart faints and fails ! 
how I pant for God! Lord, careſt thou not that I 

B More game being flarted, the hounds 
* are at a loſs which to follow.” My ſoul, never 


purſue too many objects at orce: attempt not to 
follow and ſerve both God and mamnion ; never be 


cumbered about many things, leſt thy labour he all thy 
reward ! but chuſe the one thing needful ; tlis let me 
ſeek, and deſire to obtain. How often would the 
« ſapgacious hound loſe his game, were it not for the 


i &« ſcent ſhe leaves behind! 20 And is it not the ſcent 
of my corruption that gives Satan, and the world, 


tuck advantage againſt me: Were it not for this, 
they 
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they ſhould ſeek me and not find me. © How odd to 
« ſee great men hazarding their lite, ſuriouſly rid- 
ing over ditches and rocks, to purſue a puny 
© hare !”” What madneſs for men to hazard their im- 
mortal ſoul, in the furious chaſe of momentary plea- 
ſures, empty honours, and unſubſtantial gain Ah, 
how our ſenſes caſt a thouſand clouds on our 
unenlightned minds; and leave them doubly blind! 
what madneſs to flutter on, from vauilty to vice, till 
death blow us off the ſtage, and oblivion firike us 
from tlie hook of hfe. © How often a tireſome hunt- 
ing procures but an inſignificant roaſt, Let me 
bunt aſter created comforts as I will, what a 2 puny por- 
tion ſkull they be, in the day of crouble of death, 
or of judgment! Why then, my {:zul, wilt thou tet 
| thine heart upon that which ts not ? Lord, fliall 
not I hope, that, after all Satan's bunting for me, 
20 bing ſhall be AR of me at laſt ? The Gai Y ou ce 
joe all bruiſe biin under wy feet Hot th. 


Sour 3 s w Al yonder fouler ſpread 
« his net, though not in the ſight of the bird.“ Lord, 
- ſrce my toul from the favres which Satan and his 
agents alway lay for me: give me ſpiritual know- 
led: re to diſcern, and wiſdom to avoid them. © Juſt 
„now, yonder youth hath ſhot two birds that were 
* fighting in the air; now the carcaſes of the fieree 
* dilputants lie quietly together.” How mournful, 
that fome ſaint; will not live peaceably with their 
fellows, till Satan deprive them of their livelineſs 
aid zcal! or death bereave them of their life! 


„ PassING this village, IT hear tlie ſound of mulic 
* and dancing: it ſeems there is a penny-wedding 
« here: mar riages and deaths are the chief of ecun- 
* try news.” Perhaps theſe ſame muſicians and dan- 


ers are, by the | yh cad of life hanging over cternal 
fre 
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fire, and dancing into endleſs ruin: to love- ealivened 
_ eheeks, ſunny featur es, enrapturing, eyes- how often 
dark looks lucceed, tuffuied and glering with eternal 


Sette | Ah! how often are marriages but ſcenes of 


wo! how often are eſtates and luſts, rather than 
perſons and aflection, united together !-- Why are 
men ſo mad in ſo important Concerns, as never once 
to coniult God ? w by ſo thoughtleſs in this porch 
of death? why ſo mean, as to beg the price of their 


firſt dinner from their neighbours around? But ain 


1 married to Chriſt ? hath his infinite fairneis won 


my heart? then let my ſoul leap and rejoice, for the 
marriage of the Lamb i i come, and he himſelf hath 


made me ready. F 


Nov che clouds gath cr: 4wiſh a rains deluge 


do not overtake me.“ Chuds and dark; neſs, my 


Lord, are round alaut the®: bur _7zu/f:co and jodg nent. 


the habization of tliy throne © black cloucs of dark pro- 


vidence, and av ful majetty, are thy tremendous 


robe; but the rainbow of the new covenant is ever 
round abont tine head ;-- is the perpetual object of 
thine attention: viten thick clouds of guilt hide thy 
face, and threaten a deluge of wrath to my foul; but, 


for thy name's fake blot out m] tranſareſions as 


thick cloud; the let me hear the ſound pe an abun- 
dance of goſpel-rain ; that I, that thouſands may re- 
vive as the corn, and grow as the lily. © Now fill 
horror reigns: 2 dreary twilight ho-ers round : 

vonder the Thunderer holds his black wajeſtic 
throne: ſrom cloud to cloud the noiſy roar, and 
rending liglitnings rage: dread finks the feathered 
c rations to the ground: terror makes the flocks 


and herds to quake: trembling ſcizeth the ſons 


53” 


and daughters of folly.” I is the voice of my beto- 


wed; behold Le cometh ' it is the voice of him who 
groned, v ho died on Calvary for me: it is the low 
whiſper 
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whiſper of my God. If this ſpread terror upon 
creation, and make the wilderneſs to quake, of whom 
Jhould I be afraid? Fear God, my ſoul; and fearing 
"him, fear nothing but ſin.— But why, mortals, do 
you ſo exccedingly fear and tremble ? why not ra- 
ther make the Lhunderer your friend, by hearing 
and believing the Joyful found of his goſpel? To your 
is the word of this all- ſufficient, all- ſuited ſalvatio 't 
int. To you, ſons and daughters of men, it is of- 
fered, without money, and without price. If you re- 
fuſe this Vaviour, how will you ſtand before him as. 
your Judge ? If theſe momentary flaſhes ditnay you, 
what horror maſt ſeize you, when he comes with a 
fire burning before him, and a tempeſt round about 
him? If ratling clouds alright you, how can you 
bear the ten- fold more tremendous ſentence, * De. 
part from me ye curſed, into everliiting fire, pre- 
pared ſor the devil and his angels?“ “ What rainy 
« torrents now deſcend ! how wonder brook, ſwelled 
to a river, pours along | reſiſtleſs roaring, dresd- 
* ful, down it comes! with triple force, rapid and 
© deep, between the meeting hills it burits its way.“ 
What awful Brot of wo did Jeſus wade! did |eſus 
drink, that he might J:/t up his bead on High and 
that 1. with him, might for ever drink of the bleſ- 
ſed river of life! What ſwelling brooks of tribula- 
tion may be in my ons & to the gon. 


. Now the i tempeſt is ceaſed: how ftill 
„the breeze! how clear the cloudleſs ſky ! how 


[ deeply tinged with her peculiar blue! how ſwell- 

| ed immenſe !---how gay the radiant fun! how 
5 calm the gilded earth.” Trouble and ſorrow © may 
5 endure for a night, but joy cometh in the morning: 
Þ nay, but for a moment laſts his wrath. Thrice haps | 
9 Py period, when the days of my fears, and of my 
N 3 


2 5 : mouar ning 
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mourning, ſhall be ended; how abundant my peaet 
how cloudlels my {ky ! how {weet, how iments my 


proſpet! how clear my RY fan, my Cod, my 


3 


« War a charming alley have I got into! how 
«extenſive and fair my profpe& ! a ſoſt w ay, 2 pur- 
ling ſtream, a refreſliful ſhade, concur to my plea- 


& {yre.” Think, my ſoul, what a charming path, a 
glorious proſpect, Jeſus cat through the ſhades of 


death, of hell, ſor me: in bis death I ſee the priee, 


in his life I fee the path, in his aſcenſion I ſee the 


proof, of my eternal bliſs : truly his Ways are ways of 
. vaſantneſs, and ail his pati s are peace. Here I walk 


1 Chriſt, under the /tadew of the tree of life, and 


| beſide the , waters of his word and influence. 
Quickly I hope to wat with the Lamb in white, and 


to fellow him unto fountains of living water. '* A- 


las! robbers have ſeized me, taken my money and 
« watch.” Truly, he that truſteth to this earth is a 


fool: rever is danger nearer, than when all things 
ſeem to ſmile upon us: proſperity, like comets. 
threatens as it ſhines, and blazeth far and wide, 
© However, bleſſed be the Lord, they have ſpared 


my life.” The hearts of wicked men are in bis 


land as the rivers of water. Alas, how often have 


vaten, the world, and my luſt, robbed me of my 
comfort ! my watchfulneſs ! and almoſt all my grace! 
But rejoice, my foul, they cannot rob me of my 


Clri?, my God, my glory. 


= Tais farm on the left is occ . by an indo- 
© lent drunkard : it is quite out of order: its hedges 
are broken down ; nettles, briers, tares, with thous 


lands of other noxious weeds, cover tlie fields: the 


" houſes are runious.“ With grief ara ſhame let 
me view this h mbling | piQure of myſelſ: alas, how 
have 


A 


»<4 
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have my care ad pleaſure, my loch in the ſpring- 
tide ot opportunity, deformed, corrupted, and ruined 
me! how have I ex poſed myſelf to temptation | how 
do ſinful weeds ſurmout and choke my growing 
grace | amidſt ſpiritual ſtorms, and chilling cold, how 
uncomfortable is my inward life! “ But this farm on 
the right is managed by a moſt {kiltul and active 
% huſbandman.” Let me learn his ways and be wiſe 
Inge ſalvation. © How clofe, how ſkilſully clipped 
and laſhed are his hedges !” Let me keep my heart 
with all diligence and take heed to my ways. e | 
* ſtraight his ridges, and clear his water-furrows.““ 
Lord, matethou thy way firaight before my face ; let in- 
tegrity and truth, {till preſerve me: keep me in thy 
fear all the day long, and enable me to do every duty 
in its due order aud ſeaſon. Let never envy, or o- 
tiber luſt, ſettle in, ſour, or mar the ſpiritual fruit- 
felge of my dart. Thie plentiful, thick, 
« and even crop, atteſts the field hath been w _— 
„ ploughed, and ſufficiently ſown.” O Jelus, let an 
_ abundant meaſure of goſpel- holineſs evince, that thou 
haſt dealt bountifully with me: haſt thoroughly 
pl zughied my heart with gracious influence, and plen- 
ti fully ſown it with the good ſeed of thy word. It 
* 1s the field that is but moderately fat, which pro- 
* daces the beſt crop.” Lord, that my grace may 
{ignally thrive, © give me neither poverty nor riches, 
5 feed me with food. convenient for me.“ By 
* dunging, liming, reſting, or ſallowing, Inraves 
« fields are reſtored to their vigour.” And by 
frequent influences from above ; by ſhedding a- 
broad his love in my heart; and enabling me to 
act faith in his covenant, promiſe, blood, pow- 
er, and prace, doth Jeſus reſtore my ſoul again. 
Vonder ſpot the huſbandman's toil cannot make 
« fertile.” Alas, how many profeſſors cannot be 
made fruitful by the mot ſignal external care of 
| 3 FEeaven!. 
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Heaven ! "often rained upon by divine ordinances, 
common influences, and awakening providenccs ; 
yer they bring forth only briers and thorns of wicked 
works. Theſe are mgh unto cur/ing, and their end is 
to be burned. © How aſtoniſhing to ſee theſe multi- 
e tudes of corn ſtalks ſpring from grains which died 
under the clod !”? But much more aſtoniſhing, to be- 
hold a Saviour's death iſſuing in the converſion of the 
Gentile world, and in the countleſs bleſſings, and e- 
verlaſting elor; of ſinſul men. © To what danger 
from fo els, froſt, drought, mildew, wind or rain, 
« is the crop expoſed between ſeed time and har- 
e veſt!” What a progidy of divine wiſdom, power, 
and love, is the perſeverance and perfection of the 
 faints, who are expoſed to dangers unnumbered, from 
corruptions, temptations, and troubles ! «© How quick- 
1 will theſe corns be ripe!” And ſhortly tha!l 
God cut down all men as ripe, either for heaven or 
hell. What ſervile crouds labour in this field 
their maſter is not one that with-holdeth more than 1: 
* meet.” What abundant gifts? what numerous 
_ officers, prophets, apoſtles, evangeliſts, paſtors, an 
teachers, hath Jeſus, the liberal Jeſus, given for the 
ediſving of his body the church? „ This hay hath 
been Juſt ricked before the ſhower,” The prudent 
man for ſeeth the evil, and hideth himſelf : and often, of- 
ten doth God take away the righteous from the evil 
to come. How well this man looketh to the fate of 
Bis flocks! ſome cattle he works; others he feeds 
+ to the {laughter : ſrequently he counts them, that 
none be loſt.” O the much more abundant care 
of Jeſus Chriſt toward his people! he nouriſheth 
them in his green paſtures; according to theirſtrength 
he diſtributes their work: he ecunts them every one; 
nor can he loſe any. But the hypocrites in his church, 
he feeds, he fattens, to the {laughter of everlaſting 
mifery. “ But are there tares in this fruitful field ? 
| « how 


. e 1 


ö 
ö 
1 
» 
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«© how like to the good wheat !” In the beſt ſtate of 
the militant church, hypocritical tares mingle them- 
ſelves with the ſaints : and to what high lemblance 


of holineſs may they attain ! Lord ſearch me and try 
me, that I may neither deceive, nor be deceived. 


« No doubt, this man hath, aud carefully preſerves, 
da diſtinct leaſe of this farm.” Live not, my foul, _ 
a moment depending on the mere patience of God: 


know always in whom thou haſt believed ; that the 5 


Lord is thy God: tremble to ſit down, or riſe up, 
wit hout clear views of thy intereſt in thy bleſſed leaſe, 


the new covenant of peace, that all never be breken : 
hide this in thy heart, that it may be thy comfort in 


Miction. No doubt, he lays up wealth for his 


children.“ Lay up, my ſoul, ſtores of earneſt pray. —- | 


er, and leave full conſeſſion of truth, fer my feed : 
let not me, with molt, be more deeply concerned for 


the happineſs of my cattle, than for the everlaſting 
Ry of my children. 


How difficult is it to command year ed 
« horſe!” In our proſperity, how readily we wax 
wanton againſt God, deſpiſe and abuſe the riches of 
lis goodneſs © Why 1s this cow clogged ? why her 
„ horns tipped with wood! ſhe has ſtrayed ; ſhe in- 
clines to gore.“ Woes me! ſo mult God clog me 


_ with weights of trouble, that I may not wander from 


lim ; and reſtrain the horn of my power | from doing 


mi ſe hief, 


« War numbers of eraſhoppers leap and buz 


under this hedge ! ! but their ſummer-idleneſs ſhall 


« quickly iſſue in winter's death.“ What multitudes 
of men flutter and make a noiſe in their youth, and 
their proſperity ; and in a moment go down to the grave / 


How many live in doing they know not what ! Lord, 


is it I, of all my race, who live leaſt to the purpoſe? 


+ How - 
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Ho vain it would be for me to alight and chaſtiſe 
6 thelz inſects for their humming noiſe ! let them 
alone 2 few weeks, they will die of their own 
. * accord.” If Iam diſturbed witiz nolly reproach, 
let me have patience; and hve fo as none may be- 
| Heve it; it will quickly die of its own accord: let me 
comfort myſelf with this, that the beſt are often moſt 
ſlandered; even as the belt fruit is moſt picked by 
the birds. Where now the glov-worms, which on 
every hedge lighted upon their gem, and through 
© the dark and moving radiance twinkled 5? W. — 
| Jeſus lifted up his countenance ; when my ſun ſhall 
go no more down; where will you glow-worms of 
carnal diverſions, ſelf-righteouſneſs, and created. 


O 
comforts, you ſhiners | in the dark, be ? 


« How yonder bis flies to the buſh for ſhelter 
from the bloody hawk! When I am purſued by 
the law or juſtice of God, by mine own conſcience, 
or by Satan, or the worid ; Lord Jeſus, I. flee to thee 
to cover me; and him that cometh unto thee thou wilt 
in no wije caſt out; nor wilt thou bewray him that 
wandereth. For ever let my fugitive ſoul dwell with 
thee. Where yonder hawk dead, how gladly would. 

the little tenants of the ſky chirp over bim! So do 
men rejoice at the death of tyrants and miſchievous 
perſons.—<to, my ſoul, ſo, all ye ranſomed, rejoice 
over the laughter of our ſpiritual foes on Jeſus 
eroſs.— So we rejoice over their deſtruction in our 
perſon. ©* Thele ſparrows are leſs melodious, but 
« better food than other puny tribes. of air.” Sel- 
dom are the moſt noiſy and talkative x roſeſſors, 
the molt gracious and uſeful members of tle church. 
Chooſe, my ſoul, the part of the ſparrow : and think 
low thete © Lirds of the air have neſts ; but the Son 
of man had not where to lay his head ;” that I 


might reſt in God, reſt in ** 0 incorruptible, un- 
en 
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defiled and that ſadeth not away.” —Never mention 


the wide flights of theſe birds, to provide nourifh- 
ment for their young; but meution the love-flights, 


the travels of Jeſus, to provide food for me. Let me 


hunger and thirſt for God, the liv ing God.—Open 
my mouth wide, that he may fill it. 


Ox yonder field, cultivated to the higheſt, Ralks 


a the ravenous fox : perhaps this hedge is his lodg- 


ing.” Ah, how foxes of corruption lodge in the beſt 
heart! and foxes of naughty teachers in the beſt- 


msnaged church? © How yonder child hurts him- 


elf by purſuing a butterfly !'” Alas! how many 


ruin their ſoul, oy following 1 a worthleſs a painted 


nothing! 


„Hrkx is a e palace: let me enter, nd 
a behold her glories: how ſuperb the chambers ! how _ 
( coſtly the furniture! how happy the o.-ner ! Nay, 


_ © blefſed-is the man whoſe God is the Lord.“ It earth 
can afford ſuch grandeur ; what muſt be the glory of 
my houſe not made with hands ? At what unbounded 
_ expence has Jeſus furniſhed it for me? © Here is the 
old ruinous caſtle, where the noble family once liv- 
« ed.” Bleſſed Redeemer, in what ruinous Rate didit 
thou reſide, that T might for ever dwell in God! how 


graciouſly haſt thou tranſlated me from the ruined 


_ covenant of works, that habitation of divine wrath, 


of devils, and every thing doleful ;—and lodged me in 


the new-covenant building of mercy, that ſhall never 


be demoliſhed! “ But why do great men ſo often 
make alterations in their houſes, their ineloſures 
„ec.“ It ſhews the unſettled vanity of our minds, 

and the unſatisfaRorineſs of all created things. Yet 


poncer, my ſoul, how the wiſdom of God appears, in 


making great men's fancies the means of procuring 
labſiſtence to the poor and Inborious. « But what 


„ ſhall 


— — 
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" ſhall [ think of this deſolation?” Sin is the cauſe R 


perhaps this ruined ſtructure was built with blood 
or purchaſed with diſhoneſt gain! perhaps here was 
murdered the poor innocent: here men wallowed in 


drunkenneſs and whoredom : here dwelt the (laves 


of appetite ; here voluptuouſneſs ſhed her poiſonous 
_ bane; here, amidſt perfumes, oils, wine, and wanton 
hours 1a vazz repentance reared her ſneaky creſt : 
mad men ran on in ſin. How often theſe ſtones 


witneſſed the reproachſul tearing of their maker's 


name! There the tables where filled with vomit, and 
deſiled with cards and dice ; now thorns and nettles 


cover the face of it; while, perhaps, the 8 erimi- 


nals, which once poſſeſſed it, wallow in the floods of 
wrath, and roar amidſt devouring fire. Here 


© nightly mourns the owl, crawls the toad, and ſer- 
„ pents hiſs.” Ah, how luits ſwarm, infernal ſer- 


pents hiſs, aialdſt the unregenerate, the deſerted 
beart! how corruptions abound, and falſe teachers 
hiſs, amidit a deſerted, a diſordered church ! © But 


« why fiould theſe doleful creatures haunt the ob- 


s ſcene ſhades and rugged ruins, rather than a ſtate- 
ly manſion?” Why do men cleave to the broken 
eovenant, rather than to the new? why cleave to 
corrupt courſes and companions, to earthly rubdiſh, 
and turn their back on Heaven! : 


5 Now I PESKY this rifing hill O to ap- 
proach the heavenly vale of bliſs, the ſoftly ſwelling 
hills, on which the power of great ſalvation buds, 


and joys to ſee the wonders of our God. Here 


* the thepherds feed their flock.” To ſhepherds 
tending their charge was the Saviour's birth pro- 
claimed ; © Fear not, (ſaid the heavenly meſſenger) 


behold I bring you glad tidings of great joy, which | 
ſhall be to all people; for unto you is born this 
da a Saviour, which is Chrilt the Lord. „3 


= der 
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« der browſe the daring goats ; they climb the 
« ſteep, and hang on the almoſt perpendicular rock: 
++ ſerpepits, and, poiſonous werds, are part of their 
e meal; but how wholeſome and medicinal is their 
„ milk ?”” O the proud aſcents! the dangerous paths 
of wicked men! How wonderſully doth God 
make the worſt of men, ard things uſeful to edify 
hjs chang = Bud marvel moſt, my ſoul, that God 
. that Jeſus the he-goat bare my ſins; was 
made a ſin- offering for me.—* How pleaſantly do 
« thele newly wathed and ſliorn flocks feed toge- 
« ther !— When lately of their robes bereft by man, 
their needy all depending maſter, how meek, how 
patient tife mild creatures lay!“ How pleaſant to 
ſee brethren dwell together in unity ! to beheld the 
ſaints feeding, or even meekly tuffering together 
with Chriſt! How pleaſant to ſee them ſhining in 
the beauties of Lolineſ But, raviſhing beyond mea- 
ſure, to behold them art aſt fully wathed, and joint- 
ly feeding on the mountains of ſpices! * Alas, how 
35 yonder . ſheep runs to a fweet, but rotting paſture !? 
How often do you, flocks of God, forſake the whole- 
lome paſture of truth ! and follow the corrupting in- 
ventions of men, and the things of a preſent life! 
() che rottenneſs! the rottenneſs of your heart! 
Ho faſt others follow to the ſame rot-graſs !”? 
Ah, the hurt, the danger of bad example! Woes 
1! what numbers have IT ſeduced from God, by 
my carnal, by may lifeleſs pattern! O that he would 
tranſport me, where there is neither rotting food, 
rotten heart, nor bad precedent. ** How furic uily 
* yonder rams beat tlieir forcheads againſt their 
„ fellows ! what mad ſcirmiſh this!“ Alas, how of- 
ten Heady, big minded profeſſors abuſe th:mlelves, 
and di urb the church with their furious diſ- 
putes !—Too long. my ſoul haſt thou dwelt withthem 
that hate peace. Lord, let me never be @ j). 


Fs. 
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| firife and contention ; let me hate the duſt that fierce 


| difputers raite, and lofe the mind in a wild maze of q 
thought. Lately every lamb here knew his mo- n 

= IM ther, and ſhe him; but nov it is otherwiſe : how " 
quickly are they weaned ! So, my foul, readily l 

forget father, mother, and all beſide Chriſt; but ne. N. 

ver, never, never forget him. — Thrice bleſſed Re- I: 
| decmer, thou knoweſt theſe who are thine ;—thy_ }, 
 Jheep know thy voice, and follow thee.—O how he | 

ſmells out our weakeſt grace; and knows our ſtam- 7 
mering tongue May I, by ſpiritual inſtinct, diſcern 1 

lis voice from the voige of a ſtranger ; and ſinell the 7 
ſmell of ins garments of righteouſneſs and truth, which 6 

are as a field that the Lord hath Bleſſed. © Vonder is c 

the ſhepherd with a weakling on his ſhoulder, that | c 

e hath either ſtrayed or lazged behind.” How oft. | 

en have I gone aſtray like a loft ſheep Jeſus fought _ 1 

me out, among mountains of guilt and vanity : 1 5 } 

found me weak, wortlilefs, and polluted ; he laid me 4 1 

on his ſhoulders of power and grace; hitherto he ( 

hath borne, and carri:d ; and even to old age he is the | 

fame; he wl bear, and he well n aud he will. 

deliver nec. t 

| : 

t Hazr., happy ſhepherds, far removed from the 

ee buitle of a noiſy world!?“ What tweet haunts of | 

b 


meditation, what bliſsſul cloſets for prayer, you en- 
joy Wh. at lively emblems of a Redeemer you al- 
ways ſee! Bullocks, calves, ſheep, lambs, rivers, | 
rocks, fountains, ſhrubs, and all around, are ſull of | 
him: the glory of your Face. — Why may not I here 
ta ea ſhepherd's felicity ? why not improve this pa- 
ſture of flocks into a green paſture for my ſoul !--- 
Here the junipers grow out of the dry earth. and 
© bear ſruit divers months.” In his humble birth, 
Jeſus grew as a root out of dry ground, bears precious 
75 ut every month : lie is a preſent aid ; u preſent reme- 


N 
\ 
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dy; a preſent comfort, in every time and caſe — 
« Yonder is a large heap of ſtones.” If I ſhould hold 
my peace; if I ſhould ceaſe to praiſe my Redeemer, 
theſe ſhould immediately cry out : nay, methinks, they 
juſt now thus addreſs my conſcience ; Build on Jeſus 
the corner flone, choſen of God, and precious: come dai- 
ly to him as a living ftone ; be built upon him, as a 
lively flone.---Conſider what manner of heart thou 
hat: apply Jeſus? blood to ſoſten, and diſſolve it. 
« Yonder rocks, how ſteep their aſcent ! how tower- 
ing their height! how protecting their ſhade ! how 
© efficacious. their herbs ! how plentiful their ſprings! 
e yet have they not beeu rent with an earthquake or 
* thunderbolt? Great Rock of ages, let my tongue 
cleave to the roof of my mouth, It I forget thee : how 
lofty! how firm! the unchangeable I am yet how 
ſmitten by Moſes” fiery law! how rent by thunder- 
bolts of divine wrath! that rivers of living water 
might guſh out for me; medicinal virtue, balm of 
Gilead, grow up for me: complete ſaſety be afford. 
el me Mat time my heart is overwhelmed, is with- 
ercd, or plagued, lead me to this rock that is higher 
then J. How vaſt yonder wilderneſs!” Bleſſed be the 
Lord that he wilderneſs of the Gentile world, bloſſoms 
as the roſe ; and brings forth ſaints and graees, to the 
glory of God: and that lie hath brought me from 
the wilderneſs of my natural ſtate, and of divers dark 
and perplexed caſes ; and enableth me to go up from 
the barren wild, and dangerous deſart of a preſent 
world, leaning on my beloved. 1 


© Now I have got to the top of che hill.— While 

*I was in the valley, this ſummit appeared to touch 
* the ikies : but being come up, I feem as far from 
heaven as belore.“ How often have I gone up to 
the high mountains of divine ordinances ; expeding 
near fellowſhip with God; and eninent ſoretaſtes of 
| heaven ; 
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heaven; and 1 ave there been as far from it as ever! 
Lord, let every dituppointment lead me to thyſelf: 
thou wilt not fruſtrate the expectation of the poor. 
Here, how wide my proſpect of heaven and carth! 
© what numerous, w hat extenſive portions of world- 
« 1; men, do I teed mine eyes with the fight of, and 
« ſee beyond !” Perhaps this view maketh me as hap- 
py as their maſter : he neither eats, drinks, nor puts 

on their whole product, mere than I : nay, perhaps, 
tele are more mine than his; for all things are 
mine and I am Chriſt's; all thmgs work together for 

my g99d ;—God, and all that is his, are mine: be ccu- 
tent then, my ſoul, with /uch things as thou haſt : re- 
joice, that an arch:ngel's eve cannot take in the ten- 
thouſandth part of thine icheritance : boatt uliyſelf, 
for in Chriſt thou art become ex cee. ling rich. O to 
fant on Piſgah's top, and view the whole fuinejs of _ 
God, ſecured to me for ever by his oath, covenant, 
-and promiſe. | 


« Ox this high mountain, not to tempt, but to 
& teach; let not Satin, but a {anftiked fancy, fhew 
© me all the kingdoms of this world in a noment.” Thou 
univerial hiſtory of nations, what are thy ſcores of 
volumes, but a lecture on my Saviour's words; 
+ There is none good but one, ord that is God; — 
he is kind to the evil and the unjuſt. Out of the 
heart proceedevil thoughts, murders, adulteries. for- 
neat; ons. thefts, falſe witneſs, Laſphemies.— Upen 
this rack will I build my church, and the gates of 
hell hall not prevail againſt it.” What do I find in 
theie many, theſe learned volumes, but near {:x thou- 
ſand vears filed up with the vileſt provocations upon 

man's fide : and with the moſt aftonithing lovereigre 4 
ty, patience, power, mercy, wiſdom, and equity on 
God's ?—What verificatiors do I find of the word 
upon which he hath cauſed me to hepe! How often, 

| | Lord, 
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Lord, haſt thou exalted the very dregs of men to 
ſcourge the nations, and then turned them off into 
deſtruQion ! Pride hath ordinarily gone before diſtruc- 
tion; anda haughty ſpiri it before a fell. — Diviſion hath 
been the common ruiner of nations and churches !--- 
Seldom did a people much proſper, aſcer they became 
perſecutors, and ſcourges of thy church.—On com- 
paring men's fins with their judgments, how bright- 
ly ſnines the equity of divine previdence ! Not rarely | 
are the righteous, and the ſinner, recompenſed in the 
earth. - ta awſul ſovereignty, God with-holds the 
_ goſpel from the bulk of mankind: but let not me, 
with unconcern, behold them in the way ty perdi- 
tion.---Covet not, my ſoul, the golden in.n:s, the 
mountains of ſpices, the fiſhery of pearl, the rocks 
= of diamond, nor all the ſplendid wealth of the jewel 
I; tribe ; I am more bleſſed: I hear, I Au the joy- 
ful * of the goſpel: the inexhauſtable mines of 
Godhead are my own: Jeſus is my ſpices ; my jew- 
els; my diamond; my pearl of great price; my Por- — 1 
tion, whoſe price is better than rabies..--Throug A 
whatever concerns me, is molt fine gold | (ON golden 5 
temptations! golden croſſes ! golden trials! golden | 
, troubles ! you work for me a fur more exceeding and | 
eternal weight of glory. * Amidit rich mines, and 


r « fertile fields the habitants are often the dupes of 

2 „ ſlavery, and the ſoil is ſoaked with blood.“ But in | 
1 Chriſt J have, at once, unbounded wealth, unham- | 
f pered liberty, perpetual peace, and abſolute ſafety. | 
a What can my foul deſire more? 
* | 

i gor let me ſpeak to the different parts of the | 
nt earth, that they may teach me; and to the various 

i © nations, that they may declare unto me.--- Y ePortte = 
1 * gneſe, highly do I appl:ud the courage by whicd, | 
* 


ſixſeore years ago, you regain:d your freedom from 
, 2 the Spaniſh yoke; ; though to England you owe your 
M 2 continued 
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; continued poſſeſſion of it.—But why remain the 
„ diſtinguiſhed votaries and ſlaves of Antichriſt ? 

0 Why not balance the Joſs of your indian trade, 
with receiving of the goſpel of Chriſt ?? Hail, my 
foul, it is to Jeſus, Lowe the beginning, progreſs 
and continuance of my liberty.—He was {lain. and 
redeemed me to God Ly Bis blacd ; the Son having 
made me free, I am free indeed; let me no more 
ſerve divers /xfts ; and let me balance every loſs ; by | 
: taking poficthon of the fulne/s of God. 


« PRoup Spain, unhappy ene of bloody war; 
« what lioſts of Celtes, Carthaginians, Romans, 


Gothe, Vandals, Suevi, and Moors; have con- 


« flitcd on thy plains; and dunged thy fields with 
their carcaſes ! how madly you invited the Moors. 
and permitted them, in eighty years, ſo to eſtäb- 
_ « liſh themſelves, as eight hundred, of bloody war- 
fare could not rupee! them! What a theatre of 
« ſtrife is my heart! what is to be ſeen in her but a 
company of two armies ? what in the church, but“ Mi- 
chael and his angels, fighting with the devil and his 
angels.” -Alas! why have I admitted temptations 
 whoie baleful ſrolts my whole life will never undo? 
why have ſuch guardians admitted corruptions, 
which ages cannot purge out? © Ye Spaniards, why 
{© are ye poor amidſt wealth? why poſſeis money with- 
cout activity? Are your riches curſed, becaule pur- 
« chaſed with treachery and Lood ?---Flce, flee to 
&« Jeſus? atonement, not to Antiebriſt's abominations, 
* for the removal of your guilt.” May Chriſt be my 
treaſure: let me be diligent in buſineſs, fervent in 
ſpirit ſerving the Lord : let my outward wealth be pur - 
chaſed with his bleſſing, which adler no ſorrow 
00 it. | 
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ST French long famed for liberty, levity, and 
© contcnilon ; t under one {overcign, you loſt 
your freedom.” Joo long, Lord, bath thy mili- 
tant church been an open ſeene of changes, lightneſs, 
and diviſion. May her members at laſt unite under 
thee their one Lead 5 ſo ſliall they regain, not loſe, 
their true liberty.---Alas, how many profeſſed mem- 
bers, by union under popes and biſhops, entangle 
themiclves in a te of bondage ! * What an cwpiy, 
though high-tuunding title, hath the Britiſi mo- 
„ narch to the French kingdom!” While without 
_ Chritt, our claim to every outward enjoynient, is e- 
qually unlubſtantial. | 


« AxXCIENT monarct:y of. Navarre, how art thou 
« ſwallowed up! Though worth nothing to either, 
both France and Spain claim thy fovereignity .” 
Sublunary » -orld, how empty a portion art thou to 
theſe that ſwallow thee up, ſtrive about, and cluun 
thee as their all. | 


80 Raw Italy, long ehe honoured ſeat of the 
„ Romilh empire; long the holy feat of a famous 
* church: but how fallen from heaven how dege- 
* nerated into the reſidence of the Antichriſtian 
* beatt !--.Arnidſt vaſt pretences to learning, how 
+ drowned in ignorance ! amidit high pretenees to 
© ſanctity, how diſſolved into proſaneneſs amidik 
a fruitſul ſoil, how blaſted! how idled into bar- 
* renneſs! how often a field of blood! a ſcene of 
of deceit!” How like to tliis is every epoſtate 
from God! 1 


„Oseg powerful republies of Venice, Genon, 
« Pifa, and Lucca; how is your glory withered: 
« your merchandize decayed! and your gainful traflie 
* conveyed into other channels!“ Be my tradc 

N 3 with 
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with the Levant: the Eaft Indies of heaven: ſo ſhall 
it never decay, never be turned into any channel, 
but the new covenant ; which “ is all my ſalva- 


tion, and all my — —_— he make it not to 
grow.” 


_« Corn, rocky, barren, throat. ſwelling Alps” 

How like my cold, my hard, my barren, frozen, tune- 
leſs heart. But amidſt theſe hills, God prepared a 
place for his church, during the tyranny of Anti- 
25 chriſt ; nor could all the fraud or violence, of Sa- 
*+ voy's bloody race, extirpate her.“ Is any thing too 
hard for the Lord ? If earth, deſarts, or rocks can Belp 
the woman; let me never diſpair of his protection. 
« Geneva, amidit thy weakneſs, how marvellouſſy 
= preſerved in the jaws of thine enemies, the dukes 
of Savoy and kings of France!“ Ye ſaints, how 
Lare you kept by the mighty power of God, 
( through faith unto ſalvation !” how preſerved as 
in the paw of the lion! You are all in Jeſus? hand: 

lie keeps you as the apple of his eye. 


« BoLn "Is I brav ely you threw off the Au- 
e ſtrian you! but why unnaturally make war your 
« buſineſs? why hire yourſelves to murder brethren ? 
* why hazard your life, your ſoul, for pitiful gain?“ 
Alas, let me remember my faults : what bloody cam- 


Paigns againſt God have I ſerved, under yn for 
no reward at all! 


y AFrLictep Germany, how often torn with 
© murderous war! how often deludged with torrents 

of blood! how often fatted with the carcaſes of 
the ſlam! how often thy children torn out thy 


© bowels! and invited thine adverſaries ; into thy bo- 


* fom! How dearly purchaſed ; how deeply dipt in 
* blood, were thy paribeations of Paſſau, Nimegucn, 
66 ” wick, 


T 
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« Ry wick, and Aix-la Chapelle! but chiefly thy 
& Weſiphalian treaty ! Did this colt eighteen years 


« of war to the daring Swedes? twenty-eight to the 


German race?“ O Zion, how Laſt thou been al- 
way afflicted, and toſſed wich tempeſt! how have 


hy poerites and heretics torn thy bowels ! how often 
have they called in thy open adverſaries to affli | 


thee !——And have not my inward luſts been mine 


_ eſpecial peſt ? how often have they invited Satan to 
ruin and moleſt me! 


nant treaty of peace, which cannot be broken / duilt = 


And, O bleſſed new-cove- 


up with blood divine ! 


« You Auſtrian Low Countries, how well you 


began to ſhake off your ſlaviſh yoke! who did 


« hinder you to procure your liberty, and obey 
« the truth? Why, with the ſluggard, cry out, 
There is a lion in the way, I ſhall be Cain 1 in the 


: ' Kreets.” 


Log n thou miracle of nd and 
6 induſtry ; at expence of more than ſixty years war- 


« fare, haſt thou redeemed thyſelf from the Spaniſh 

% yoke ; by patient labour promoted thy traffic ; a- 
© midſt neceſſity and war, puſhed into the enriching 
5 Eaſt-India trade. But why ſtick at neither denial 


of Chriſt nor at treachery, nor murder, to enhance 

„ your gain? why oſten ungrateſul to n thy 

„ penefactor. as well as thy treacherous ally? why 
© aſſiſt the French monarch to cruſh thy Proteſtant 
© brethren, his ſubjes ?” By the induſtry, the end- 
leſs labours of Heaven; by Jeſus* bloody ſuffering, 


and warfare am I freed from ſpiritual flavery, ſla- 


very of conſcience indeed. By a life of unceaſing 
warfare with Satan and luſts, muſt I attain to my 
perfe& freedom in heaven. —May I with perſevering 


patience, labour in thy ſervice ; ; amidſt my bloody 


conflicts 
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conflicts with hell, let me e increaſe i in grace: let my 
pinching traits puſh me into a gainful trade with 
the falnejs of God ; but let forgetiulneſs of him, de- 
rial ot a Saviour, coverouinets, ingratitude, treach- 
ery, and murder of brethren, or even reitentment of 
their treachery to me, be for ever the deteſtation 
ot my toul. 7 LE 


„ Daxrs, Normas, a thouſands 1 ycars 


« you bravely ſuſtained tlie Sacks of fate: nor bar- 


ren ſoil, nor freezing ſtorms, nor bloody war, 


« could extirpate your ancient, your once famous 
race: while you have coutinued, have criumphed, 


in the poor bleak /ides of the north: ten times have 
« Mclopotamia's fertile plains ſpued out their weal. 


6 ad lords. Yet where is your ancient terror ?. 


© your wide-{pread conqueſts over Germany, Britain, 
„Ireland and Foland ! Where is now the cnce ſa- 
+: med Calmar-unicn of your erowns ? to what pur- 
e poſe are the treaties, the bloody wars, which were 
V once calculated to ſupport it; 2” Rather think, my 
ſoul, how long Jeſus? poor wreſtling race have flood 
the ſtorms of tribulation want and wo; while wealthy 


empires are buried in oblivion and contempt.---How _ 
_ often, amidſt preſſures, he cauſeth me alway triumph 


in himſelt; while rich worldlings are turned upſide- 


down !---Hlefſed be his name, my laurels ſhall never 
fade ; my kingdom fhall never be moved; nor hall 
even my. horrid warfare with God diſſolve the 
union between him and my ſoul; for I am perſuad- 


ed, that he will never turn away ſrom me to do me 
good; nor permit me to turn away ſrom him; 
neither Leight nor deep nor life nor, death nor 
any other creature, ** ſhall ſcparate me from the 


love, or law of Gud, which is in Jeſus Chriſt my 


Lord. » 


«© LAPLANDERS, 


* 
* —_— a i. a @&S:.M& nn _ ' 
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„ LAPLANDERS, renowned for poverty, ſtupidi- 
ei ty and witeheraſt; are ye truly the bond- laves of 
« the god of this world. and yet fo wretehedly re- 
_ « wvarded and withal ſo proud of your portion? 
Vou ſinners. O the ingratitude of your maſter ?” if 
where he rules your portion be ſo wretched, what 
do you expect in eternity? Alas, hath he blinded 
your minds that you cannot ſee? and © bewitcked 
| you, that you ſhould not obey the truth? what pro- 
fit have you of theſe things.“ whereof you ſhall be 
quickly aſhamed ? why proud of an hell of ſinful- 
_ nels, and | peritual plagues? ? | 


Lec Fol axp thy fields are fertile; thy nobles 

« haughty ; thy kings contemned ; thy peaſants op- 
I preſſed; thy travellers ill provided ; and thy 
« frontiers often invaded.” How like our preſent 
world! How like our corrupt church ! Here eſpe- 
cially amidſt wealth and power, how is Jeſus con- 
temned ! ſouls enſlaved to luſts, and to ambitious men 
pilgrims for glory ill uſed! men unſatisfied! un 
happy amidſt plenty ! their enjoyments being invad- 
ed by a eurſe; and their hearts by the prince of the 
power of the air 


66  HunxGary, how often the wretched 20 of 
var betwixt Antichriſtians and infidel Turks? 
how often haſt thou changed thy maſters ? why, 
© after ſo numerous ſtruggles for religion and liber- 
ty, ſubmit to the Auſtrain yoke ? and almoſt worm 
© out the Proteſtant name?“ Alas, what a theatre 
of {irife hath been, and is, the viſible church! how 
tamely do moſt of her profeſſed members ſubmit to 
Satan's ſlavery! how is practieal Chriſtianity expel- 
led ſrom the moſt! What a ſcene of war is my 
heart | how vhere, even luſts ſtrive « one with ter 

| | | t er! 
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ther! Ah, how. I vield ! grow weary and weak. 
handed ! how little of Chriſt i is with me ! | 


« GREAT. Rua, dag the habitation of brutiſh 
"= - Ignorance, and bloody cruelty ; long the contempt 

© of nations, till beter the Great extended thy li- 
„ mits, civilized thy manners, and enhanced thy re- 
< putation.” Such ſhall be the fate of my ſoul; 
ſuch the fate of the Chriſtian church : our begin- 
ning was baſe and ſmall, but our latter end ſhall be 
glorious. Great Jeſus mall ariſe, ſcatter our ene- 
mies, enlarge our conquelis, reform our manners, 
increale our celeſtial trade, _ reveal unto us the 
abundance of peace and truth. 


” You Mengrelians, Circaſſians, and Georgians, 
half angels in comelineſs, moſtly Chriſtians in 


name, brutes in ignoran2e, demons in barbarity, 


and in indevotion ; witneſs your mutual brolls ; 
your murder of children, and ſelling them to the 
* Infidels around; your building of churches on 
© high diſtant rocks, almoſt only to be looked at.” 
Alas, how many Chriſtians ſo called, are deſtitute 
of the knowledge of Gol! how voil of natural at 


ion! how negligent of devotion! how they ſpi- 


ritually ſell themſelves and their poop into the 


hand «© Satan, to work wickedne!s! and ule 
churches and Ribles as things chiefly to be gazed 
at” : 


WII p and vide Tartary, conqueror of nations ; 
8 how have thy ſavage brood, Goths, Hunns, Seythi- 


ans, Seljaks, Mungls, Mancheos, Choraſmians, 
« Turkmans, and Othmans, ſubdued Europe and 


* Aſia, with the north part of Africa! and perhaps 

« trom thee was firſt peopled the American world. 

66 What thocking delolations you have fpread 2 
o mo 
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« moſt of the earth, particularly among the goſpel- 


a defpiters of Europe!“ O how plainly God has e- 


larged Japhet; made him to dwell in the tents of 
Shem ; and given him Canaan to be his ſervant! how 
he hath exalted the loto trees, the baſeſt of men; and 


brought down the high trees, the loſty and moſt famous 
of nations! But thrice- bleſſed new covenant, where 


tbere is neither Barbarian nor Scythian, but Chriſt is 


all and in all. In Tartary's barren foil, grow the 
% medicinal jingſeng, and the vegetable lamb.” In 
the virgin's womb ; in our ſinful earth; grew up the 


Plant of renown, whole leaves are for the healing of the 


natzons; the wonderiul Lamb of God; God made 
manifeſt in the fleſh : and how often has my foul 
found him in the wildeſt os of trouble ! ' 


« VILE 1 of Tibet, why pretend to be gods 
© incarnate? whence ſo many broken hints of an in- 
e carnate Deity among the nations of the Eaſt ? 
% have they heard a confuſed report concerning Je- 


„us“ birth and no more?” Alas, how many 


Chriſtians in name are ſcarce better verſcd in this 
myſtery of godlineſs ! and how many put themfelves 
in the Saviour's Place! Are the felt-righteous man, 
and the Roman pope. a whit leſs wicked than the 
blaſpemous Lama? Are the legal the Arminian 
preachers, who extol our own "righteouſveſs and 
ſtrength, a whit lefs deceivers than they who 


ale ly preach up the divinity of the Lanius of 
Ti ibet? 4 


" ProuD Japan, what avails thy three thouſand 
«© years royalty the glor / of thine arts the immen- 
© ſity of thy wealth and thy unconquered valour ; 
« afaid!t deep (lavery and while Jefus' fweet and en- 

« riching name is excluded [rum thy borders? 


3 
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| How once Gmiler was my heart ! I thought my ſelſ 


ſtrong, wile. rich; increaſed in goods and needing 
nothing; while, by want of him, I wanted all ; and 
was poor, wretched, blind, and naked. 


„Val China, near four thouſand years hath 
ce thy monarchy, under twenty-two different ſami- 
„lies maintained herſelf: numerous millions, in- 
_«« duſtrious in labour, laden with wealth, and array- 


«ed in filk repleniſh thy regions: Plentiful is thy 


„ coarſe water, and her correcting tea. But, alas! 


e what deſtructive wars have ſtained thy fields with 


blood, and filled thy cities with ravage and cruel- 
«ap? Once the Mungls, now the Manchews have 


* ſubjected thee to their yoke.--- Thrice wretched _ 
6 paradiſe! in lacking the Redeemer, thou lackeſt 


all.“ But how glorious is the ancient the ever- 
laſting, the invincible monarchy of free grace un- 
der her one Head Chritt ; of her increaſe and peace 
there ſhall be no end: innumerable companies of 
ranſomed men: all induſtrious in imitating his /a- 
bour of love; all enriched with the fulneſs of God; 

all arrayed in the ſilken robes of imputed 
righteouſneſs are his ſubjects: her hills of 
ordinances and promiſes are covered with invalua- 


ble bleſſings Here not tea, but Jeſus, the fruit of | 


the carth ſweetens and corrects our bitter waters 
of adverlity. 1 


« GRO of Indian tribes from eaſtern ocean to 
« Perſian ſea: why are you poor amidſt plenty? un- 


„happy amidſt finery ? why the willing ſlaves of bru- 
ce tiſh idolatry ? or the deluded dupes of the Maho- 
metan impoſter “* Renounce your Wiſtna, your 


Brama, Sommonocodom, and the reſidue of your 

| fancicd deities ; reject your barbarous rites ; and A- 
rabian frauds : receive Jeſus, embrace his golpel- 
Uen, 


OF A SUMMER- Day. 155 


1izht, which leads to heaven; his law, his liberty, 
lich alone ſuſtain the dignity of men; and that 
can mate you wiſe unto ſalvation, ſoldiers of JEHoVAH, 
merchants with heaven, and prieſts unto our God : 
let your dwelling be in the warm clime, the fertile 
{il of the new covenant, on the banks of the ſouth- 
on of redeeming love: not then ſhould Indus, 
Ganges, and leſſer rivers almoſt innumerable, ſo fer- 
tilize your fields, as Jeſus your * place of broad 
rivers, wherein go no galleys with oars, nor gallant _ 
{ps pats thereby,“ ſhould refreſh, cleanſe, and pu- 
rity your ſoul. * But why do not I think with hor. 
* ror of the ſhocking villany and murder by which 
* the Rritons and Dutch carry on their Eaſt-India 
trade? Can we do theſe things and be delivered. 
What if the {park ſrom Kaſt- ia which hath kin- 
ded this runious war, ſhould conſume us, root and 
branch? Alas! that men, eſpecially naughty Chri— 
ſtians, will ſtick at nothing to procure gain, and 
et care noting to receive Chriſt aud his fuluefs! 


« Wor Perg a, and you fruitful fields watked by 
« the ſtreams of Hiddekel and Euphrates ; horrid 
* and often repeated ſcenes of pride, of changes, 
5 * guilt, and blood! in what abjet rui: s now lie 
your once famed Nineveh, Fabylon, Perſepelis, 
© Rey ?“ Sin, that enemy, hath done this: expect 
trouble, my ſoul. in the ſatneſs of this earth: here 
roles grow on thorns; and honey wears a ſting : let 
not the cataſtrophe of cities ſo affect meas mankind's 
fall; as Calvary's more thocking ſcene : Who would 
have 05 pected, that the adverſary could have 
| brought Jrnovan to the duſt of death ? buried him 
In ruins and in blood ? May I determine to © know 
nothing but Chritt. and him crucified !' , 


* ARMENIA, wk the har" our of the Patri- 
MF L arch's 
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&« arch's ark how near the ſun ! and yet how ſeldom 
fully thawed thy frigid plains, or tow ering 
heights !” How often am I near jeſus Chriſt in ordi- 
| nances ! and yet, even in the fummer tides of oppor. 
tunity, how frozen my heart : f 


Bur aſk, where now the Ay rians, the Chal. 
& deans, Perſians, Greeks, Parthians, Romans, Sa- 
racens, Seljaks, Tartars, and Turkmans, who by 
turns cauſed their terror in thole ealtren climes ? 
They are fallen, and ſhall not arije : ſo falls the whole 
pride of human glory: what mournful Lints do ruin 
ed heaps: and funerals of kings and kingdoms, fug- 
geſt! beggars may {port with awful aſlies in the 
grava; and tread th e Cæſars in the dirt: bright and 
laſting bliſs below, is all romance and dream: cele- 

ſtial pleaſures only rife and flow in an eternal tide, 
Let me be as mount Zion which can never be mov 
ed: let never the rite and fall of rations fo affet 
my foul, as thoſe of my incarnate God: how fad the 
ſound of his breaking heart-ſiriigs! how was the 
God of the whcle earth Solved ! he © cried, and 
gave up the ghoſt:“ „ but the Lord is riſen in- 
deed;” he role with wakened ſaints, a long triump— 
hant train: “ Ought not Chriſt to ave ſuffered, 
and to enter into his glory?“ 


2 You Orhman Turks, originally the offscouring 
Jof men; how hath I d, by vou, ſcourged Aſia, 
© Africa and E rope ! und beſtowed upon you the 
" fruitful regions, once fo famed in the records cf 
* Leaven; and of Greece, tle moſt of which yeur 
15 oppreſſion FEath more than half de ſolated!ꝰ How, 
Lord, muſt theu contemn our earthly wealth, when 
thou fo liberally beſtoweſt it upon men ſo wicked; 
aud . ho knory fo ill kow to uſe it And how, you 
ran ome |, l.ath God raiſed us vp from the dung] ill; 


g1 en 


«6 


ful things, though I ikould want rarities: 
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given us the good!y . of the hoſts of nations; and 


made us fit with the prince of the kings of the earth. 
God forbid, that we ſhould abuſe our mercies. 


— — Ass boaſt no more of thy coſfee, thy ein- 
„ namon, thy precious {pices ; want of water more 
« than countervails the profit: unhealthy are thy 
« hills of frankincenſe ; the habitations of lerpents, 
« viſited by few but (he es.“ Lord, give me uſe- 
rather 
give me Chriſt, wlio is both rare and uſeful. — 
Dwell not, my ſoul, anulit worldly pleaſure, profit, 
or honour ; there the hellith ſerpents fwarm ; there 
the chmate is unhealthy, proper only for the bond- 
ſlaves of the old covenant. © How often the fragrant 
« ſmell halffickens the mariner, who approacheth 
« the Arabian ſhore | How often have the near views 
of glory, of the King in bis beauty, ſweetly ſickened 
and enraptured my heart!“ Ye Arabian Iſhmaclites, 
near four thouſand years hath your hand been a- 
« garnft every man, and every man's hand agatnſ# you. 
For divers ages, under the name of Saracens, 
«you ſpread deluſion and ravage among multitudes 
* of nations.—Always wonderfully hath: God, ac- 
" cording to his promiſe, preſerved your liberty, 
© notwithſtanding every Aſfyrian Chaldean, Perſiar, 


1. 


| © Grecian, Roman, Tartar, and "Turkiſh attempt to 


* deſpail you of it.” Lord haſt thou, from reſpect 
to thy covenant, ſo preſerred a barbarous a brutiſh, 
thieviſh, and abominable nation! wilt thou not pre- 
ſerve my weak grace, and make me more than a 
Conquerer, through him that loved me? | | 


« SyRra, but chiefly you Paleline and Egypt; 
* where is your ancient glory? your wonted fruit- 
* fulneſs ? Are your fields curſed? or are they abul- 
ed? Why, for many ages, become ſcenes of bor- 


N 2 


{© dage, 
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% dage, blood and deſolation ?” Quickly, 0 earth, 
hall barrenneſs and ruin be thy univ erſal fate; thou 
and thy works be brunt rp. Let me never expect 
happineſs but in God himſelf; ſo fhall I never lia- 
zard a Miappointment : for truly in vain is falvation, 
* lofting Bf pines, hoped for from bills, and multi- 


tudes of mountains; e lands flowi ing v it h milk 
and honey.” 


« Arne A, wretched theatre of direſul monſters, 
„ brutiſh ſtupidity, vile Caver v, baſe naſtipeſs, hor EY: 
© and unnatural juſt, ſhocking idolatry, bell bar- 
* barity !—Are thy irhabitamts men? or are they 
« mixturcs of the deviliſh and beſtial tribe? Moſt of 
them are ſtupid keathens ; many once the Arabian 
fubjeds; and {till the ſcnſcleſs dupes of Mahomet. 
„Ho little do the tolerated Chriitians, of Egypt, 
* or the authorized of Aby flinia, differ from beaſts 
in their tgnorance ; or fools in their ſupperſtit ion! 
+0 = Hem flupidly naſty the Hottentots, and other na- 
_ © tions on the ſouth! What ravaging imps, the 
_ © Galles, Giages and Imbii, in the heart of tlie 
„country! What unatural markets of ſlaves are on 
« the weſt! How extenſive and dancerous are the 
dry waſtes of Zaara ! How confuſion and llavery 
© domineer in the empire of Fez and Morocco, and 
in the ſtates of Algiers, Tunis, and Tripoli, on 
„the north!“ Sin, 8 transformer, how 
haſt thou changed our God and our glory !—How 
like Africa is my heart! her true Chrillianity is 
but ſmall and conſuſed : but ah what ravaging 
lofts, want of natural of affetion, horrid pollution, 
barrenneſs, barharity, blood- quiltineſs, and ſpirit- 
ual flavery, am I an awful ſcene of? Lord, pity 
Africa; and Pity a wre: -bed foul that would be 
thine. 


«KA» „RIC FE 
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* AntRICA, long the quiet reſidence of Satan and 
* his fubjects: once horrid ſeene of Spaniſh cruelty ; - 
but now partly called to the faith of Chriſt, who is 
the confidence of all the ends of the earth, and of them 
© that are afar off upon the ſea 5 could not your moſt 
* favage Lrood turvear tv love, to protect him, they 
« imagined, had them figured on his heart?“ And 
can you men, murder — trample under foot tlie 


Son of God, who hath you from everlaſting to ever- 


laſting on his heart! My ſoul, through this goſpcl- 


= rror, behold thvicll in Jeſus? heart: in lis 
Father's boſom, in his mocher's womb, in the gar 


den, on the croſs, and on the throne ; 1 was, Il am 
alway in his heart: can I kill? can I ſorbear to 
Lve the God-man, who hath: fo loved me, and 6 ven 
Liunfelt for me ef - 


© PoLaR regions, atmoſi unknown ; months of 


08 darkneſs, barren fickls, And frozen habitations, 


* are your yearly portion.” Alas, what dark i igno⸗ 
rance; What months of wo; ; what diſtance "Ong the 
Sun of righteouſnels ; what barrenneſs ; what frozen 


ind i. lereney about a crucificd Redcemer; are in the 


cuſc and temper of my foul ! 


" 3 famcd ſor fries. Sheng: or wealth found- 

«ed in and ſurrounded with the ocean, or almoſt 
« loft in the heart of it. Bleſſed be the Lord, who 
thought on you in your low eftate ; for his mercy en- 
dureth for ever. May your colonies truſt in his Son, 
and wart for bis law.—May I for ever ſtand on the 
Rock of ages; on the ſure bottom of divine purpoſes. 


and promiles ; and let the ocean of redeeming love 


forround, protect, waſh, and frudify all my powers. 
While I inhabit time, that almoſt inviſible iſland, 
thrown up in the ocean of eternal duration, let eter- 
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ral things be my proſpet ; my reſreſlunent ; ; My all 


zu all, 


Havixs thus ſerv ey ed the lobe, permit me, | 


Lord, to ſay, There 1s none on 405 whom I defire 
beſides thee ; ſeparate from thee, all is vanity of vani- 
ties; vanity and vexation of ſpirit. —But when I view 
- earth as the theatre of redeeming love, when I 

ſee Jeſus rejoicing in her habitable parts, and being 
the conidence and ſalvation of all the ends of it; 
how earth, that offscouring of creation, ſmiles ! When 
I view all the providences of God, toward all the na- 


tions of the world in every aze, working together 


to promote the great work of Tedemption ! | When ! 


believe, that all the kingdoms of this world ſhall _ 


quickly become the kingdoms of my Lord, and of Bes 
Crit; how it cheers my heart, and at my lips with 
| rejoicing . Let the whole earth his glory fill: let his 
name be praiſed from the riing | to the ſetting ſun. 
wen, and Amen. 


mM Ber now, declining "Pe what unmeaſurable 
tracks of ſy haſt thou to-day traverſed !?? How 
much more ſwiſt, glorious, and majeſtic, are thy go- 
ings, O Sun of righteouſneſs ; whole it is to enlighten 
every man that cometh into the world / Let mine eyes 


be ever fixed on thee ; my heart conſtantly attracted 


to thee. © Quickly will this ſun bid me his diurnal, 
"Pp perhaps his laſt ideu.” So time, ſo every earthly 
enjoyment poſts away ſrom me: let me not adſurdly 


bid them good morrow, while they bid me good night. 


But never ſhall Jeſus make an afternoon to my ſoul: 


for ever I all fee him as hers; for ever I ſhall 


gaze on his mid-day brightneſs; and with angels 
baſk and melt in his meridian love. Make haſte, 


my beloy ed; ariſe, my love, my fair one, and come 


| away.” 
„ Wrry 


Or A SUMMER- * AY. 1851 


6 Crew the viweld enden 1 muſt defrend this 
mountain, leſt I flip, tumble headlong ; and break 
„bones, or neck.” With the utmoit care and 
watchfulneſs muſt I deſcend from tlie mount of 
ordinances.— Ah! how often, by ſtumbling into 


__ carnal care, vain company, idolizing of frames, 


or yielding to luſts, immediately after being in 
the mount with God, have I ſadly wounded and 
bruiſed my 0 that death were come to 


| ſet all my disjointed bones, and heal all my ſores ! 


© How beautifully do thorns, thifiles, and DRE 


F every weed now bloſſom on this way-ſide!“ 


While I enjoy ſummer-like communion with my 

God, all Nature ſmiles in my face: unruly reproaches, 
prickly trials, and temptations, and what many 
reckon inſignificant trifles, afford me pleaſant and 


ulc ful infiruttion, and comfort. 


« HrR a m ighty river ſtops my courſe, — . 


< juſt now the ferry-boat is gone off! O the miſ- 
* of unneceſſary delay, in the concerns of eter- 


nity l- But be patient, my ſoul, under every out- 
ward diſappointment : and let the everlaſting coue- 
nam be thy ſecurity againſt every wrathful event: 
take faſt hold of her, refuſe to let her go; fo ſhall 
ſhe keep thee, and promote thee to honour. —Be- 
ware of anxious deſire of death; * ſince there is 


wrath, beware leſt he take thee away with a ſtroke ;” 


let God, whoſe I am, and whom I ſerve, order the 


time, place, means, and manner of my deceaſe, as is 


good in his fight : let me die in the Lord, and to his 


_ honour ; let me — and be with * and 1 it is 


enough. 


Bor ſince I am ſtopt; let me refreſh OSD : 
| © and be ready againſt next call.” Lord Jeſus, plenti- 
„„ 
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fully refreſh me with thy fleſh and bluod, chat! may 
die in my f ſtrength ; may, like my Ddaviour, 
triumphanily ſhout, and then give up the ghoſe. May 
] be al vays ready, W 1 491 io when the Son 
of man cometh. 


Havi got a refreſhment, let me amuſe, and e- 
dify myſelf with the view of the ſhips and harbour, 
till the boat be ready. Yonder the old crazy veſ- 
( {et is laid up from uſe ; and, juit by her, is a new | 
one upon the dock.” One generation gueth away, 
and another cometh ;---after divers repairs {hall our 


_  erazy body be laid up, as ufeleks in the grave. Per- 


„ haps this puny yatch may ride out the ſtorm, that 
will tear and fink the largeſt veſſel.” How often 
do weak, humble, and ſelf. denied Chriſtians, more. 
cleanly ride out ſtorms of .temptation and trouble, 
than {ome more eminent ſaints !-- Learn my foul, to 
be meet and lowly, always depending on Jeſus ; fo, 
when I am me, ſhall I be ffrong. © Here a huge 
* veiicl unloads her cargo: what ſtupendous burden 
of Idian goods has ſhe brought home!” What 
rich ſupplies of grace might the effectual fervent 
prayer of faith, bring from Chriſt's fulneſs into my 
heart! But ah, my ſloth! my ſtupidity! No ſooner 
* was this veſſel built, than launched into the deep.“ 

No ſooner was I naturally born than launch into 
the ſea of a troubleſome world: no ſooner ſpiritual- 
ly born from above than launched into a fea of new 
trouble from Satan and a wicked heart: no {ſooner 
ſhall I be gloriouſly born in death, and the reſur- 


rection than launched into eternal an of per- 
fect felieity. 


« DouBTLEss this _ has ſailed the noiſy, 
inconſtant raging ocean, which foams out his 
0 * filchineſs upen the ſhore ; preſerves his freſhneſs 

EET: «c by 
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et by fer; petal motion; and where Leviathan, and 
0 his ſellow monſters, play.” Ocean, how. like to 
our earth! how vaſt ber extent! bow various her 
inhabitants, and conditions! how changeable her en- 
- joyments! how full of monſtrous ſinners ſporting 
| themſelv es with miſchicſ{! what pc luted 3 and 

deeds, ſhe daily forms ont into internity ! how pre- 
terved from utter 1 by the ſtorms cf di- 
vine judgment How lie the ocean is my toſſed, 
raging, inconſtent heart! what waves of trouble, 
what monſters of luſts are to be fornd there! how 
ſhe foams out her ſhame ! caſts forch mire and dirt, 
« evil thoughts, murders, adulteries, fornications, 
theſts, falſe witneſs, bluſphemies - Think, my foul, ; 
of the occan of Godhead ! O ſhoreleſs; ah Y 
able fulneſs of perſection and goodneſs! in him all 
things live and move; from him they ſpring ; and to 
him they return as their laſt end. — Think of the 
height, the depth, the length, the breadth of be 
love of Chriſt that paſſeth knowledge ! ſooner could I 
drink the ocean dry, than all the ranlomed millions 
could exhauſt his love! Think of the ocean of 
_ eternity, into which I coal entar ! Dread thought! 

enter into eternity! and do I know, and care fo lit- 
tle about my eternal ſtate! 1 


Arx ſea how careſully was this ſlip Peered by 
* the compals ! how ſkilfully was ſhe tacked about, 
to have her ſhcets filled with the gale!” Let a 
conictence well inſormed, and awed by the word cf 
God, regulate the motions of my life: if J want the 
jenſible breathings of Heaven, let my foul tack about 
to every point of duty, and ordinance, till all her 
powers be filled, be Cretched, with divine influence. 
—1If I am becalmed, dead or lifeleſs, let we never 
intoxicate myſclf with carnal care or inactive ſloth; 
but w -thfully cry, and wait for the promiſed gale: 

| | Awake, | 
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Awake, O north wind of divine influence, and come 
thou fouth, blow upon my ſoul, that the may live and 
move. © How little effect d rowing with oars, 
Lor dragging with ropes, have on this high and 


heavy veſſel! but how eaſily could ſhe run | before 


** a full trade- wide!“ Lord, when thou art abſent 
ho little effect has tugging and row ing At duty, on 


my haughty, dull, and heavy heart! But when I get 


into a fair tr ade-wind of divine influence, how eatt- 


ly, how pleaſantly I bear away for Immanuel's land! 


how many leagues I run in a moment! O happy, 
Z happy, to ſail for ever in the Pacific ocean of redeciu- 
ing love, before a fall, an everlaſting gale of the Ho- 


- ly Ghoſt ! 


© Wao knows what hardſhips this ſhip hath ſuffer- 


ed at fea! how ſhe hath been attacked by pirates ! 


© hath ſprung leaks! foundered among waves! or 
been daſhed on rocks! Perhaps ſhe was almoſt. 


„ wrecked as ſhe entered the harbour: perhaps, juſt 
* now, the mariners admire their unexpe&ꝙed e- 
6G ſcape. O the inconceivable diſtreſs of Jeſus? 


church! how often hath perſecution beſtormed her! 
low often hath piratical, carnal, and politic mana- 
gers robbed her! how often have leaks of diviſion 


ſprung up in her! how often hath ſhe been daſhed 


upon the rocks of deluſion and error In theſe laſt. 


times, when Juſt entering the harbour of the millen- 


Dial ſtate, how is ſhe almoſt utterly broken and de- 


ſtroyed ! How often have ſtorms from heaven, 
from earth, from hell, at once attacked me, and ſtri- 
ven to ſwallow me up !—How oſten have devils, and 
wicked men, attempted to rob me of my joy and 
grace ! how often have leaks of corruption, the foun- 


tains of the helliſh deep, ſprung up in my ſoul! how 


often have I been daſhed, all of a ſudden daſhed, on 


rocks of perplexity and Banden how lately 
| was 
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was I threatened with immediate ruin! Lord, what 
a wonder is it, that I am brought hitherto - 
Who knows but while I enter the harbour of cver- 
laſting reſt, my trouvles may be ſtill more levere ! 
I have not yet reſiſted unto blood, ſtriving againſt 
ſin. - But God hath delivered ; he doth deliver; and in 
him I truft that he will deliver me; from the belly, 
and from the womb he hath Lorne, and hath carried; 
and he will Bear, and carry, and deliver me. —“ But 
« do not ſkilful mariners foreſee the evil, and avoid 
it, or prepare for it?“ - Be prudent, my foul ; 
foreſee the evil, and eſchew it: avoid every rock of 
offence; abſtain from every appearance of evi: to 
prevent thy being toſſed to and fro, or caſt away, 
ballaſt thy mind with grace; let the word of Chriſt 


dwell in the richly ; : lower thy fails, te clothed with 
| humility. 


I a few days the && fleet will ſail hence.” 
How mary deily launch into eterrity ! how many 
of thele into the ſtormy ocean of divine wrath! 
Dread thought ! are thouſands juſt now dropping 
into hell, and am I fo uncercerrcd! With what 
av ſul ſolemnity ſliall the whole human race quickly 
launch forth ; "the wicked ito everia aſerng pumſhment, 
but the righteous znto 4 5e eternal. 


« usr now 1 am called to . boat.” Perh ;aps, 
In a little, to my laſt ſickneſs, © Numbers here of- 
e fer me their ſervice: it is not me, however, 
but my money which they regard. Hlow many 

fer gain, not {rom love, ſhew kindneſs to the ſaints! 
— Bot neither for my perſon, nor ſer my money, 
but for his name's fate, doth Jeſus offer, and give 
me his ſervice. * When I come to the water ſide, 

all the crew crowd about me; but when I go 
0 from 1 it, ncre tuketh notice of me.“ When men 


come 
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come into hongar , multitudes court their ſage 3: 


but when they loſe it, they are ftraightyay con- 


temne:l, even of tuch as were advanced by them. 
4 coratort is that God all never leave me, nor fun- 


* Sow 1 hiv iden a ſeat in the boat.” Alarm- 

ing prelude. of my lying down on a death- bed!“ 

« When will they put me "off, and wa't me over ta 

“ my native country 7” Rather, O when {hall deat; 

walt me over to my truly native want my deſi- 
red, my long-deſired Father's houſe in heaven !— 

+ Why carry the wheels of his chariots ? why is he 

is long al coming: Ac lieu, friend; on ſhore; per- 

. **. haps to mect no more in life.” Bid adieu, my 


foal, to every earthly enjoyment :—but happy ! hap- 


py! there 13 no ule fer adieus between me and my 


(x), 


00 No we are ſet off: no more han ſew "Ba 


** of timber are between us and the deep; nav, be- 


„ tween us and an eternal ſtate: yet ſo fin; pid, fo 


©: wicked, are mot of the paſſengers, that p | 


«can ſcarce reſtrain their bla!phemy, and obſcene 


talk.“ Alas! how. often « do Gnners lie on death- 
be.'s, as unconcerned, ns wicked, as if no eternity, 
no danger, no hell, rere beſore them!“ This blind 
muſiei in dieerts us in our paiſige.“ Lord, opens 
his eyes to tee thylſelf: and when I © pais througa 
the valley of the adew of death,“ let the ſweet 
foand of Jeins' love and promiſe recreate me: O! 
how it (all ccc and reſtore wy ſoul. 


6 JusT the hes moment we had a pleaſant gale: 
6 * now the wind whiſtles; the lea wells; the 
* BiIlows roar.” Hos changeable is an carthly con- 


dition! how often God lifts me up, and caſteth me 


aawa!— Who Knows how 1 it may 2 v ith my fonl in 
tle 
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the hour of death! perhaps firſt a pleaſant gale ; 
then a fearſul ſtorm of temptation and trouble: but 
O Jeſus, „the cup which thou giveſt me ſhall I not 
drink it:“ — Sure I am, my foul is anchored within 
the vai: let therefore ſtorms blow, how and whence 
they will, they can but blow me home to God my ex- 
ceeding joy. The ſea works, and is tempeſtous,” 
Encourage thyſelf, my ſoul ; thy Redcemer was caſt 
into the ocean of Almighty wrath, to allay 1 its rag- 
ing: he, my Father and pilot, /is en the foods; be 
is in ſtraits a preſent aid. Alas! now we go to the 
bottom without recovery !— How cutting to be loſt 
juſt before the harbour !---Ah! where are now my 
Tweet frames II am men for death — 
ſwve me, I periſh . Ah! how eaſy to be reſigned to 
trials, till they touch us to the q uick ! to talk bold 7 
to death at a diſtance !---But at cloſe grips, it is a 
ſcrious affair indeed. --Alas! after a ſtanding proſeſ- 
ſion, and manifold ſeeming experiences oſ the grace 
of God, muſt I tonight make my bed in het] !--- Was 
all dclufioi !.. Muſt 1 have my portion with By paerites! 
Comes Beelzebub to drag me to eternal fre |---Stop, 
7 aithleſs heart; what wlüf per do J hear!“ It 
be not afraid: I that ſprak in righteouſneſs, 
ty to fave :---Be fill and know that I am God. 
3 the voice of my belov ed! behold, he cometh, 
ung on the mountains of guzizt, ad {xipping on 
the bills” of aifliction! “ How ſudden the change! 
juſt now, laſhed into foam, the fierce conflicting 
* ſea ſwelled her mountain billows to the clouds ; 
„ huge uproar lorded wide; all nature recled : - 
Now nature's King, who often amidſt tempeſtous 
* darknefs dwells, and who on the fleet, careering, 
, * winged winds, walks dreadfully ſerene,---commands 
© a calm, ſtraight air and ſea, and earth, are huſhed 
Y 2 once immediately we are at land.” O that 
en would praile the Lord ſor his goodneſs, and for 
| 0 | his 
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Bis wonderful works to the children of men!“ What 


monuments of God's preicrving kindneſs are we!“ 


what monuments of tovereign grace, if ng. 


much danger, and manifcld “ tribulation, v e enter. 


into the kingdom of God!“ 


„ ALARMED with our danger, yonder crowd 
come to congratulate our eſcape.— My Father and 
« elder brother are among them.” 
ol, when Jruovan my heavenly Fa:her, Jetus ny 
elder brother, with millions cf angels, and /prts of 
muſt men made perfect, ſnall welcome me from the 
roaring billows of trouble, and raging 3 of 

death !-.-Methinks, I ear my cnrap ured foul ſay- 
ing, Is nut THis my Chrift! is this ne, whoſe 
* viiage was more marred than any man, 4nd 
Bis face more than the ſons of men,” for me! Is 


this Ur, whom 1 fan im a gi darkly but now 


Face to face Once, Lord, I trQuglt never to have 
leen thy gracious eduntenance; and lo, thou haſt 


ſuewed me the Father allo, and it ſuffeeth me! 


Blcfed Lamb, bleſſed three-ore God art hou mine! 
wholly mine ! for ever mire ! Mat am I, that they 
haſt brought me bitherto ! © Is tlis the manner of 


men, O e 


&« Now I ar in my father's houſe: my cloatis 


„ changed; my body warn and dry: we have richly 
„ ſypped: I forget mv wearifome travel, and ſtormy 
paſſage.“ O the happineſs of my arrival in hea 

ven? Jeſus ſhall firip of my filthy garments af 
mortality, guilt, and corruption; array me with 

robes of unfpotted Holineſs and perfect konour ; melt 
and evſieme everv PvE of my foul with Eis love; 
rickly ſeaſt me with all the ſalne, 5 of Cod; and caule 
me to drink with him the ze wine of everlaſting 
joy in his Fatior's Sg Luv ſhall J crinh, 
| and 


Raviſlüng peri- 


or A SUMMER-DAY. | _ 


and remember my miſery no more l nav, with what 
pleaſure ſhall I remember the © light afflictions 
which wrought for me an exceeding and eternal 
weight of glory! Then, then, my ſan hall no more 
go down, nor my moon withdraw her ſhining; and 

the days of u mourning ſhall be ended!“ 1 


« Now J am got to my brother's cl lofet : what. 
« a fine library is here!“ But by far too finall to 
e ntain the hitory of what Jeſus my eldcy brother 
did, doth, and ſhall do for me: tov fmall to exhau t 
the ſubſtance of that thrice- bleſſed book, the Bible. 
+ Here is a fine ſet of clailicks.” Theſe I eonverſed 
with in childhood; but now let me put 2 child- 
ub things ; let the writings of the prophets * a- 
po“ les be the delightfnl elaſſicks of mv ſoul. © Here 
is plenty of ſelect plavs, and romances.” Let them 
[: fludy thoſe who have to much time to prepare for 
: eternity: too much room in their hart for God: 
are not his real works a thouſand times more Leau- 
| 


. tiful, than theſs crzatures of mens fancy !— Alas! 

bor much of our life is but an empty romana 20! a 

1 religious hadow wit haut ſubitance !- -Bar is it not a 
of ſal deſe g in our method of education, that God's 


word is ſo extruded, and childrens minds ftuffed 
wich Pagan ſooleries, and romantic fancies? * Here 
8 „gare hole volumes of eentroverſial tra s.“ I am 
ly too near eternity, to feel much pleaſure in the moſt 
of thoſe. Alas! that men ſhould waſte their talents, 
my their time, and trouble the church, with io 
many diſputes, whizh appear altogether dry anttae- 
Iefs in the hour of death :-- that they ſhould write 
on religious diſputes, as men in pation, or in jeſt ; 
and appear t» contend for vi-tory more than for 
truth; and to ſeek rather todiihonour their brother, 
than to hon ur their God. © Here is a choice cal- 
bs tection of lultor:ies.! bv Ra: bid, Rollin, Dapin. Ro- 
REY 43 3 ZN „ bertfon, 
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« bertſon, Rynal, Moſheim, Univerſal h' ey Oe. 
All ſtanding memorials of God's wiſdom, power, and 
goodnels, and of the greatneſs of human guilt.---But 


none like the inſpired annals of Redeeming Ie to 
my heart.---'Think, my ſoul, if, with ch diſtinck- 
neſs, thou canſt tell what hath paſſed between God 


and thee, as this man relates tranſations which hap- 


ps many ages before his birth. Here is a fine 
collection of law: acts of parlament; {yſtems . 
„ feudal, canon, civil, and municipal las; tracts © 


66 the law of nature and nations; Rymer's Pedra, 
Be.” Sad monuments of mens being wholly inclin- 


cd to evil, needing ſo many laxs, covenants, and ex- 


rlications, to reſtrain them Lord put thy la into 


my heart, and write it in my inward parts: therelet 
me Hide it, that I may not ſin againſt thee. © Here are 


© the Philoſophical tranſactions; Nature diſplayed ; 


« with the philoſophic works of Ray, Newton, Leib- 
1 nitz, Diſaguliers, Keil, Derham, Sheuchzer, 


* Buffon, Brook's, and Edward's natural hiſtories; 


* with Hill's binory of animals, vegetables, and mi- 


+ nerals, Ec.” Lord Low manitold are thy works in 


wiſdom Baſt theu make them all. Not even theie of 
nature, can all our learned heads find out to perfec- 
tion. In natural things, let me chicfly ſtudy their 
connect ion with Chriſt; let my foul defire nothing 


like, nothing beſides, nothing after uit. Here is 


* a valuable ſet of dictionaries; Ainſworth, John- 
& fon, Chambers, the French and Erith Encyclo- 
* pedias, Moreri, Herbelot, Bayle, Birch, Martincre, 
and Calmet; Chauflepied, Eritith Biogropy, and 
„Biog- aphia Britanriea: Ten cheuſands of words 
and fings are cxplained in the former; thonſands 
of places and lives are deſcribed in the latter.“ 
But fay, my ſoul, is there in them anv rare like 


[ 


Chriſt's any bifory like his ? any thing like orgy 


tion throunh ts blood * any Pace like ; immediate 
| | fence?! 
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preſence ? is he not more than chief of all theſe ten 


Bene Alas! that my knowledge of him ſhould 
reſemble that procured by dictionarics; ; be fo 
ſcanty and ſuperticial! * Here is Bulching's geo- 
« graphy, with Bleau's and MolPs atlas; De Li le, 
„ Bowen, Vagondy's, and all our late maps.“ 
How minute dues our whoie earth appcar in them! 


but to one in eternity ſhe appears ſtill more ir ſigni- 


fcant.---May therefore the goſpel-maps of Canaan 
above, the inſpired geography of heaven, be the de- 
light, the ſtudy of my foul: how far will that better 
country exceed my moſt extenſive views and moſt 
{anguine expectations! Here take their place the 
« poems of lofty Milton, watſul Cowley, el gant 
« Pope, ſprightly Thomſon, awful Young, ingenious 


_« Blacklock, foaring Brown, ſpiritual Craig, divine 


« Watts.” Be theſe, and ſuch, the recreation of my 
eaſy hours.---Thou poetry, art hall inſpired ! why ſo 
much proſtituted to ſcorn the Almighty, fire the luſt- 


ful ſtallion, gild the ſwclien worm, or deck the wal- 


lowing ſow f Return, apoſtate art, thy Makcr's praiſe 
ee light all thy flames at Jeſus and his love. 
— Thrice happy day, when nor Milton, nor archan- 

gels, hat cutvie my ſongs to my Welk-beloved ; 


when my heart ſhall dice anthems all on fire, and 


my tongue ſhall outrun the pen of the ready writer. 
Here ſtand various bodies of divinity ; Turrentine, 
« Maftricht, Heidegger, Pidet, and Ridgley ; with 
« the valuable tracts of Witſius, Owen, Boſton, Er- 
— e Hervey, and others almoſt inunmerable.“ 

t how little a portion of that ſcience is yet heard 
er 1 n] not even wiſe men can find it out. © Here 
is the beſt of writings, the Bible, with her princi- 
pal commentaries ; thoſe of the elegant Calvin, la- 
* zorious Pool, ſagacious Patrick, and Lowth, practi- 


28 cu] Henry, copicus Gill, literal Calmet, ſenſible- 
O 


3 Clark, 
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5 Clark, plain Burkit, ſoft-flowing Doddr idge, 
8 judicious Guiſe learned Vitringa, penctrating 
Owen, pious Horn, curt Bengelious, dry Schultens, 
and critical Whitby, Se.“ How inexhauſtible 
are the volumes of inſpiration! how many as help- 

ed of God, have written on them ! and yet there 1 1s 
room. = | wink 


” 7 o dell here where I might quietly converſe. 
with the great men of many ages, methinks would 
© be a paradiſe.” Lord give me grace to read aright 
ſuch books as I have. Let me never be a deſultory 
reader leaping ſrom book to book: nor a poſting rea- 
der who obſerveth little as he goes along; nora 
lilſting reader, reading merely from an itch to read, 
or a defire to know; but, Iike a judicious Chriſtian, 
let me ponder what I read. obſerving careſully what 
points my ſoul to a God in Chriſt and the things a- 
bove; and what volumes chiefly abound with hints 
of this nature ; and, above all, the Bible ; let theſe be 
the delight the daily exerciſe of my ſoul. Much ra- 
ther will the manſions of my elder brother Chritt, 
where I will converſe with ancient patriarchs apol- 
tles, and prophets ; nay, with angels, and with God 
nimſelf. be a paradiſe indeed: there, inſtead of pa- 
per volumes, ſhall J peruſe the Lamb's book of life; 
and diſcern my own, and the names of thouſands 
not mentioned by Moreri, or Birch, written there 
before the foundation of the world. There ſhall every 


cChildiſh thing every romance, and ſhadow, give 


place to endleſs perfection, ſubſtance. and reality: 
Sith raviſhing tranſport ſhall I, ſhall all the ran- 
ſomed, for ever diſpute, which is the deepeſt debtor 
to free grace; and ſhall be the-oudeſt praifer of 
God and the Lamb: with enrapturing joy, ſhall we 
glance the countlels lacs of redeeming love ſur- 


vey 


or A sUMER-wD Avr. 73 


| vey Jeſas Felera, his everlaſting covenant ; ; behold 
the law in his heart, fulfilled and mangnified by 


him; and written in our heart, by a perſe&t con- 
formity to him: there ſuperficial knowledge (ball 
for ever ceale ; maps, ſyſtems, commentaries, and 


bibles, (hall be no more neceſſary ; I tt all ſee God 


as he ts, and know him, even as 1 am &#nown: clearly 
ſhall Anden ſhine in the face of her adored 


Maker: the unvailed glory of the Lamb ſhall be my 


ſole, my all- ſufficient commentary ; my only Bible: 
no more ſhall I need the / of inſpiration, nor the 
moon of inſtituted ordinances ; for the Lord God 
and the Lamb ſl all be my TA light, and =p - 


| God my . 


„Faux and ſecret ernie theſe preludes of 


« endleſs hoſannas, being over, my brother and I lie 
 *. down on this ſoft bed.” Hew quickly muſt we 


ſleep together 1 in the duſt! ſhall not we even there 


ſleep i in Jeſus? embrace? ſhall not ] for ever lie with 


buim in his ded of love, his Father's boſom! Exult, my, 


ſoul, in the hope of the glory of God: how ſweet 
ſhall ſuch reſt be to a labouring ;---a weary man! 


Sleep ſhuts mine eyes.” May it be ſuch as God 
gives to his beloved.---Quickly ſhall death ſhut them, 


not more to be opened, till the morning of the re- 
ſurrection. Quickly ſhall, not the darkneſs, but the 
noontide blaze of everlaliing light, overwhelm my 
foul ; and throw me into an endleſs tranſport of in- 
conceivable | joy. Have I, by night, awaked with 
da ſong in my month?” My dream of Jenovan's 


kindneſs, in my redemption, and late deliverance, 
bas tuned my tongue to his praiſe.---Lord, whenever 
J awake, let me be till with thee.---Let my ſoul me- 


ditate on, and follow hard aſter thee, in the night- 


vatches.---Let this be the pledge, that amidſt end- 
leſs 


— —— — 
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leſs eclaſy, the high pratſes of God (Fall be for ever 
in my mouth, And ſince © for this cauſe I ob- 
tained mercy, that in me, the firft rate finner, Jeſus 
Chritt miglit Mew forth all his long-ſuffering, for a 
pattern to them that ſhall hereafter believe; there- 
Fore unto the king eternal, immortal, inviſible, the 
only wiſe God, de honour and glory for ever. 
Amen.” 


Tus 


1 EH E 
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>. 


XX noiſe bath awakened -ne? Tt is that 

** of the reapers riſing to their work in the 
field.“ Are they preparing to labour for the meat 
that perzſberb and not 25 to labour for that which 
endureth to everlaſting life ? — Shall the Summer paſs, 
and the harveſt end, while I am not ſaved? A 


„little ago, I was half awake; but relapſed into my _ 


ba ſlumber. —Perhaps, this morning-drowſineſs will 
© make my journey too late, and occaſion my ly ing 
«© out to-night.” Alas! what if my aceurſed floth, 
my ſtifling of conviction, and ſpending many years 
in a total unconcern for my ſoul, prove her ever- 
laſting rum? what profit is it, if I gain the whole 
world and loſe my own ſoul — Alas! if Chriſt be 
mine, he is no more than my laſt ſhift. when God 
obliged me to ſee that there was no eſcaping of hell 
without him. With what pungent grief, and con- 

ſounding ſhame, do I remember, how often, in cluld- 
Hood and youth, I negleQed prayer, and reading of 
God's word; and with what unconcern l performed 
reli gious duti Es, 1 hen my parents * and di- 

re Ad me to them! 


Now I have got up, PET put on my cloaths.” 
But whether 1 be riſen with Chriſt from a ſtate of 
e 
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fin and miſery ; whether I be clothed with his righ- 
teoulneſs, or his curſe I know not. My mirror 
« ſhews a wrinkled brow ; a fading countenance.” 
Death is at my door; but whether it carry me to 
heaven or hell, I know not. O dreadful hack-look ! 
_ hear twenty years, I am lure, I lived without Chriſt: 

—twice twenty years I have lived in awful uncer- 
tainty, whether he be mine or not. 


« Tyr children are up: pat all that can liſp out 
language to prayer.“ Lord, forbid that I thoull 
be of thofe unchriſtian parents, who regard more the 
food and raiment, than the prayers, the inſtruction, 
the ſouls of their children ; who cannot without pain, 
ſee their young ones want a meal, or have a pin 
wrong; and yet, without concern, can ſuſſer them, 
an hundred times over, to reſtrain ſecret prayer at 
morn or night; nay perhaps, bring them up like 


ignorant, careleſs beaſts till fix, eight, or twelve years 


oh age.—vSince, by idling away the flower of my 
youth, I have hazarded eternal ruin, let not me drag 
my nies little ones to hell with me; let none of 
them for ever curſe me for neglecting their Chriſtian | 
education.—Poor babes, did I being them into life. 
children aLJobedience, heirs of hell ; and can my 
heart endure to fee them ſo, without endeavouring 
to pluck them out of the burning? Were I not an 
unnatural, deviliſh monſter if it could ? If, while chil- 
dren they are trained up in Satan's way ; 1s there 
much hope that they will ever depart from it? It is 
true, they may not well know what they pray, read, 
or hear from God; nor be expected to be properly 
ſerious in their work ; ; but without early inſtruction, 

and urging to duty, are they ever like to be better? 
How many full gro vn perſons have I ſeen as igno- 
rant, and as unconcerned about their eternal inte- 
relfs, as babes three year 0d f—— Alas! carcleſs 
| | Parents, 
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parents, careleſs maſters careleſs teachers, and care- 
lets miniſters, © are brethren ; inſtruments of cruel- 
ty are in their habitations.”---Are not their birts 
prefertly full of the blood of poor innocents ?---lIt I 
muſt make my dreadſul bed in hell let not me draw 
a multitude after me: and if a bleeding Redeemer 
fave me, God forbid that I ſhould forever deſtroy 


the ſouls end bodies of my children, rey ants or 
neighbours. | 


Now we have eſſay od family worſllip.“ Ah! 25 
heartlefs work, wlile I know not whether God ac- 
cepts or rejects our lex vice !---But perhaps, it will be 
accepted with reſpe& to others in the family, t though 
not with reſpe& to me.---Be the caſe and iſſue as it 


vill, in Jeſus lirength, I determine to eſſay to wor- 
[| ip, and lerve. him while J hy e. 


« My companion . got the flart of 1 me, and is 
gone off.---He neglects morning family-worſhip, 
during the harv eſt.” Lord, ſhall the greatneſs of 
thy bounty to us, in the crop, encourage, even ſome 
proicfiors, thus to rob thee of tl y worſllip! need 
rot the reapers hands thy ſpecial care? is not tbe 
whole proviſion of the following year at a diſtin- 
guiſhed crifis ? and yet ſhall men ſin, becauſe need; 
h ;ecaule race doth abound ? 


«& Now I leave my eamidy. How 33 muſt I 
go from them into the eternal ſtate !.--If I never ſee 
them more, Lord. be thou an huſband to the widow ; _ 
a faiker to the ſatherleſs; and a maſter to my ſer- 
vants: theſe theu gaveſt me to bring up for thee ; 
aſſuring me, that my life ſhould go for their liſe.—— 


I have woſully miſmanaged them, but | into thy hands, 
O God of 9 8 10 commit them 


| cc Now 
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© Now I on 1 my way.” Let me apply to a0 


creatures around me oo ſpiritual inſtruction : all 
things are full of God. © Here is a field of run. 
ridge; but every man knows his own.” 80 are 


the members of Jeſus and Satan mingled together ; 
but the Lord knoweth them that are his.”---And 


ſhall I live in a moment longer, without knowing whe- 


ther the everlaſting God, or everlaſting burnings, be 
the portion of my cup! No; let me juſt now, with 


more than uſaal earneſtneſs, and dependance on him 


ſor direction, try myſelf to the uttermoſt: Lord, 
thou who knoweſt all things, do thou ſearch and try me; 
for, amidit this confuſton of heart and life, I cannot, 


without uncommon aid, diſtinguiſli between light 
and darknefs; reality and deluſion: common and 


eſpecial operations of thy Spirit : enable me candidly 
to compare my heart and life with thy word ; and 


to draw a juſt concluſion : diſcover my grace, iI have 


any. Upon a diligent ſearch, I am fperſuaded, 
that 1 am wholly loathſome, weak, wortlileſs, and 
wicked in my own eves :---that I love, or deſire to 


love, Chriſt above all things; and do count them 


but dung to win him, and be found in him; not 
having my own rightcouſnels, but the righteouſneſs 
of God which is by faith :”7---that I abhor my naugh- 


ty heart, becauſe it will not love him much more a- 
bundantly :=--and that T love all thoſe who bear his 


image, thou 2h they differ ſrom, reproach, and injure 
me.---Hence, with fear and trembling, I conclude, 


that Cbriſt is mine, and I am en if Iam 
wrong, ſpeedily undeceive me; if right, confirm 
m perſuaſion, by large additions to my grace, and. 


by ſenſible viſits of thy love. Confirm it even now, 
my ſoul, by taking hold of God's covenant, as ten- 


dered to the chief of ſinners; add thy hearty amen 
to the promiſes of pardon, peace, newneſs of heart, 


aud the n. it recorded in heaven, that this 
moment 
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moment I accept of Jeſus, as come to ſeck and 


ſave that which is loſt. This is a faithful ſaving, 


and worthy of all acceptation, that Jeſus Chriſt 


came into the world, to ſave ſinners, of whom I am | 
the chief.” 


1 Cop hath giren us the latter rain, though ſcarce 


© moderately.” O his wiſdom and goodneſs, in ſs 


much proportioning wind and rain, cold and warmth, 
to our neceſſities !. But, how fooliſh are we, to 
place happineſs in created enjoyments, when tes 
much, as well as too little of them, may be a fore 
vi] /— How fooliſh to reſiſt God, who hath all crea- 
tures ready armed to puniſh us for our fin, 


and can turn mercies into plagues when he pleat- 
ech! 5 | 


« Hens is a field of rank corn quite laid down: 
Hit will ſcarce afford any thing but plenty of coarſe 
* ſtraw.” Alas! how many, who, in the early pe- 
riod of life, flouriſh exceedingly, overtop all around, 
in knowledge and apparent ſerioufneſs, do, by after 
oth, by lying down to ſſumber, become quite bar- 
ren and unſruitful ! ſerve for no purpoſe in the 
church but to bear bulk !—How many, in days of 
adverſity and drought, promiſe fair; but when God 
plentifully rains upon them outw ard enjoyments, or 


advanceth them to lugher ſtations in the world, become 


careleſs and earthly minded; a reproach to God, and 
to themiclves ! [low ready. at laſt, to be tr oden 
down as frac for the dunghul and to have their 
portion in hell fire! “ Here is a fteld of charming 
corn: numbers of ſtalks grow ſrom one root: the 
cars are large and heavy.” How charming to ſee 
** abound in thc fruits of righteoufneſs! to ſee 


him at once devout, always leaning on his Saviour, 
| always walking with his God: a dutiſul child, an af- 


P _ ſcones 
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© Now I on my way.” Let me apply to the 
creatures around me A ſpiritual inſtruction: all 
things are full of God.“ Here is a field of runs 


ridge; but every man knows his own.” So are 


the members of Jeſus and Satan mingled together; 
but the Lord knoweth them that are his.”---And 
ſhall I live in a moment longer, without knowing whe- 
ther the everlaſting God, or everlaſting burnings, be 


te portion of my cup! No; let me juſt now, with 


more than ufaal earneſtneſs, and dependance on him 
ſor direction, try myſelf to the uttermoſt: Lord, 
thou who knowelt all 3 do thou ſearch and try me; 


for, amidit this confuſton of heart and life, I cannot, 


without uncommon aid, diſtinguiſh between light 
and darkneſs; reality and dclafion: common and 
eſpecial operations of thy Spirit : enable me candidly 
to compare my heart and life with thy word; and 
to draw a juſt concluſion : diſcover my grace, if I have 
any. Upon a diligent fearch, I am perſuaded, 
that l am wholly loathſome, weak, worthleſs, and 
wicked in my own eyes :---that I love, or deſi re to 


love, Chriſt above all things; and do count them 


but dung „to win him, and be found in him; not 
having my own rightcouſnels, but the righteouſneſs 
of God which is by faith :?---that I abhor my naugh- 
ty heart, becauſe it will not love him much more a- 
bundantly :---and that I love all thoſe who bear his 
1mage, thong zh they differ ſrom, reproach, and injure 
me.---Hence, with fear and trembling, I conclude, 
that Chriſt is mine, and I am his.—-Lord if I am 
wrong, ſpeedily undeceive me; if right, confirm 


m - perſuaſion, by large additions to my grace, and. 


by ſenſible viſits of thy love.---Confirm it even now, 
my ſoul, by taking hold of God's covenant, as ten- 


dered to the chief of ſinners ; ; add thy hearty amen 


to the promiſes of pardon, peace, newneſs of heart, 
and the lise.---Be 1 it recorded in heaven, that this 
moment 
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moment I accept of Jeſus, as come to ſeck and 


ſave that which is loſt. This is a faithful ſaving, 


and worthy of all acceptation, that Jeſus Cbriſt 


came into the world, to fave ſinners, of whom I am 
the chief.” 


« Gop hath given us the latter rain, though ſcarce 
© moderately.” O his wiſdom and goodneſs, in ſo 
much proportioning wind and rain, cold and warmth, 
to our neceſſities ! But, how fooliſh are we, to 
place happineſs in created enjoyments, when teo 
much, as well as too little of them, may be a fore 
eu,, How fooliſh to reſiſt God, who hath all crea- 
tures ready armed to puniſh us for our fin, 
and can turn mercies into Plagues when he 1 


ech! 


HxRI is a field of rank corn quite laid down: 


it will ſcarce afford any thing but plenty of coarſe 


| © ſtraw.” Alas! how many, who, in the early pe- 


riod of life, flouriſh exceedingly, overtop all around, 
in knowledge and apparent ſeriouſneſs, do, by after | 
oth, by lying down to ſſumber, become quite bar- 


ren and anſruitful ! ſerve for no purpoſe in the 


church but to bear bulk !—How many, in days of 
adverſity and drought, promiſe fair ; but when God 
plentifully rains upon them outward enjoyments, or 
advanceththemto lugher ſtations in the world, become 
careleſs and earthly minded; a reproach to God, and 
to themſelves [low ready, at laſt, to be tr oden 
down as rate for the dung bill ; and to have tkeir 
portion in hell fire! © Here is a field of charming 
corn: numbers of ſtalks grow ſrom one root: the. 


© cars are large and heavy.” How charming to ſee 


2 ſaint abound in the fruits of righteoufneſs ! to fee 
him at once devout, always leaning on his Saviour, 
als way 8 walking with his God: a dutiſul child, an af- 
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fectionate luſband, a truly kind parent, a faithful 
ſubject, a peaceful neighbour, a generous friend, a 
redeemer of time, a counſellor in perplexity, a ſym- 
. pathizer in trouble, a comforter amidſt grief; firm, 
intrepid, judicious, full of tenderneſs, compaſſion, 
and benevolence : devout, without ſeeking to be ſeen 
of men; modeſt without baſhfulneſs; frank and 
affable, without impertinence ; obliging and complai- 
ſant, without ſervility; cheerful, without noiſe— 
How charming, to behold the increaſe of glory to 
God, peace on earth, and good-will to men, which 

Jeſus hath brought forth ! And thrice-happy day, 
when an © handful of corn,” Jefus Chriſt preached 
by a few miniſters, in a few ordinances, on the 
tops of mountains,” among barren Gentile ſinners, 
„ {thakes with fruit like trecs,” procucyth numerous 
conv won. fruitful in good w orks! 


Fun newer drboghit hack lo alter ths ſpot, 
*« that the late rains cannot recover it.” How rare- 
ly are profeſſors, who after a ſpring tide flouriſhing, 
wither away, reeovered from their apoſtacy ! pu- 
blicans and harlots go before them into the king- 
dom of God. And how dreadful to fall into 
hell backward! All fummer, hath the feed of 
© this ridge lain under the elod; and but juſt now 
* ſprings up, when it ought to ripen.” O the diſor- 
der introduced into life, by the want of early concern 
for our eternal ſulvation ! Of how many fummer like, 
precious, heart- warming ordinances, and influences 
do e hereby loſe tlie benefit !—Ak! how we endar- 
ger our ſoul; late repentance being ſeldom ſound: 
_-« Here the corn is good; but warped with bram— 
4 hles.” How often doth the moſt eminent, the Jive: 
| Veſt grace, dwell together with the moſt fooliſh, pee: 

viſn or rugged temper! Where weakneſs and fin. 4. 
teund, grace much more abounds. *Y onder held is quite 
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© Oer - run with thiſtles: negleCt to weed this corn 


« in the proper ſeaſon, renders it painful to reap it; 


and impoſſible to do it to perfection.“ Negligence 
to mortiſy laſts, and purify our way, iſſueth in awful 
vexation, and loſs to ourſelves and others. O the 
piereing parn and hurtful ruin, which early ſpiritual | 


ſloth, or timorouſnels, prepares for our ſoul at las! 


G4 How ripe is this field of corn! the roots loole ; 
the ears hang down; the grain is firm and hard.” 
O that my heart were but looſed and weaned from 
this prefent world! that all my inward powers hang 
downwardsindeep humility, and ſeli-denial ! that my 
graces deſires, and exerciſcs, were no more light 
and ſhadowy, but ſolid and ſubſtantial! then ſhould L 
be traly ripe for death the grave and the preſence : 

of Gyd,—But while it is otherwiſe, what am I ripe 
for but the judgments ef heaven? Every field brings 


* forth according to the nature of the grain ſown : 


' what a man ſowed, that doth he reap.” Aad as 
fin or grace is ſown in my heart, ſuch is my fruit: 
as I ſow in this world, ſo ſhall I reap in the next: 


_ VI to the flgb ſow corruption, corruption and wo ſhall 


be my harveſt : if by receiving grace, and practiſing 


holinels, I ſow to the Spirit, then ſhall 1 reap il 42 ife ever- 
Wong: 


„Heng comes the old ſoldier ; how often hath 
he entertained his audience with the hiſtory of his 
* warlike exploits !”? But where is Jeſus, the Captain 
of my 'alvation? O how my ſoul longs to hear thee 


rehearſe the dear ſtory of thy God-like exploits ! 


Tuou halt © done excellent things ; ; this is known 
in all the earth.“ How would my heart, my ears, hang 
upon thy lips, to hear thee tell thy love ! thy loads 
of guilt aſſumed ! the travail of thy ſoul ! thy battles! 
thy victories! Repeat the raviſhing tale ten thouſand 
times, it would be ſtill freſh and new to my ſoul. 
P 2 5 6 Voader 
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* Yonder ſtan ls my young friend.” How the fight 
of him at once cheers and wounds my heart ! Born 

in a graccleſs family, without Chri tian education; 
but what a proficient in the way of the Lord! I have 
thrown away more hours than he hath lived; vet 
how much he excels me in every thing for which 1 
ought to live.— Alas! while all men with to be count- 
cd virtuous or religious, few care or labour to be ſo: 


they walk by example, rather than by rule: they ſhew 


themſelves ignorant of the truth, by their want of 
conformity to it, and by their conceit of their know 
ledge of it. By their care about their body and this 
earth, they loſe both foul and body,---carth, and hca- 
ve Our ſtedfaſtneſs in our religion avails no- 
thing, if our religion do not change our heart and 
life ſrom ſelf to Chriſt, from fin to God. Better live 
and die mere Heathens, than live and die mere 
profeſſors of the true religion. All the duties of 
religion muſt flow from an implanted princple of 
real grace. It is not talking of, or for Chriſt, but 
conformity to him, and walking in, and with him, 
that will mark us rea! Chriſtians. If we walk un- 
evenly and unwatehſully we will live uncomſortably. 
If we ineline to live like Chriſtians we will labour 
to live alway humble thankful, watchful, and cheer- 
ful. And if we do not want to do unlawful things, 
we maſt ſometimes deny ourſelves thoſe that are law- 
| ful in themſelves.— Religion muſt be our earneſt la- 
Lour and buſineſs, before it can be our delight. — 
I. ukewarmneſs is the beſt temper in our body, but 
the worſt in our ſoul and religion.---Serious fits of 
religion avail nothing, unleſs we have an abiding 
ſenſe of God on our hearts :---And we have never a- 
ny ſenſe of God or his merey to us-ward, unleſs we 
have a ſenſe of our duty to him, and ſtudy to per- 
form it in its proper time; hearing while God 
4 Peaks, believ! ing while he prometerh, pray ing while 
te 
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he hears, and obeying while he commands. Reli- 
gion may be much talked of, but is never under: 
{tood, till our conſcience be awakened, and we kno'y 
the worth of our ſoul, and our need of a Saviour. 

Nor doth it ever flourimm, till we ean naturalize ſpiri: 

tual things, and ſpiritualize natural things. Aud Ty 

_ we expe te live with Chriſt in heaven, we muſt live 
in him, on him, with him, and to him on earth !— 
„Vonder comes the poſt, founding his horn.”--- 

_ Blefled Spirit, make haſte ; ſound to the centre of my 

heart, the great trumpet of the glorious goſpel : bring 
me good news from the court above, that my Gns 
which are many, are forgiven e; that God will 

quickly viſit my foul with his loving-kindneſs ; . 
an ſpeedily free me from a curſed, careleſs, carnal . 
heart. 


HERE the reapers hire themſelves.” Lord Je- 
ſus, how many hireling paſtors and profeſſors are in : 
thy church? May I ſerve thee from love to thy per- 
ſon and work: may I count my work my wages. 
Dear bought before hand, infinitely deep in thy 
debt, let me ſerve thee with ſuch cheerfulneſs and 
diligence, as teſtify that I cannot but love and ſerve 
thee: then ſhall my labour not be in vain in the Lord. 

To day the reapers inſiſt for high wages.” Alas! 
what high value doth our legal heart put upon the 
mere ſhadow of ſervice to Chriſt ? But when I have 
done all, let me count myſelf an unprofitable ſervant : : 
Lord, damnation is the beſt wages that my beſt 
works can deſerve : let me therefore have redemp- 


| tion through thy blood, the forgiveneſs of my du- 
ties, as well as of my ſins, according to the riches of © 
thy grace. Far better live in poverty than in pride. 
: BU _ Y<t; alas! pride every where abounds. How often, 
a in under valuing others for want of things, or envy- 
ing their having of . do we manifeſt what we 
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are proud of, or would be proud of, if we had it; 
and » tile many are proud of what they are, others 
are proud of what they are not. How many are proud 
In their ſpirit, when they are very poor in purſe? 
how many mark their pride in rags, in ſolemn looks, 
_ lowly behaviour, and ſelf-diſcommendation ; but e- 
Tpecially in accounting the goſpel fooliſhneſs, and 
refuling Chriſt, and his righteouſneſs, grace, and ſal- 
vation! How often doth pride originate in folly, 
error, and ignorance of ourſelves ; and muſt end 
in our ſhame, either penitential or penal. How 


unreaſonable for creatures to be proud; much more 


for ſinners, who are haſtening to hell ; or ſaints, who 


are but neu ly riſen from it? Why ſhould men be 
proud, who have nothing but what is ſinful and 


ſhameful of their own ? ſhall duſt,---aſhes,- -a worm, 
---emptineſs,---and periſhing, be proud It is both 
comelieſt and ſafeſt for ſinful creatures to ly very 
lo, eſpecialhy before God. Better be humbled for 
fin, than proud of grace. If we knew ourſelves bet- 
ter we would be more humble.---If God hath pardon- 
ed us, we ought to be humbled ; becauſe we had 
nced of it, and becauſe we have rencives | it. If Chriſt 
humbled. himſelf to honour us, we ought to humble 
ourſelves, in order to honour him. No devils in hell, 
or temptations in the world, can hurt him that liveth 
alway humble, and dependent on Chrift : But to de- 
ſpair, or to aggravate our ſinſulneſs beyond Chriſt's 
ſaving power, is but deviliſn humility ; a ſullen pride; 
and a covert of a hardened heart. True humility 
maketh way for Chriſt, and throws our ſoul at his 
feet ? — If we were more humble, we wculd live more 
_ eontented, thankful, charitable, and quiet, and in a 
fairer way to be honoured.---Self-denial, and ab- 
| horrence, would make ſelf. reſignation very eaſy. They 
chat deſerve nothing but hell, ought always to be eon- 
tent 6 with any * which God yes 3 to bleſs 2 
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for every good thing they have, and truſts him for eve- 
ry thing they want; commit themſelves to his keep- 

ing, and ſubmit to his diſpoſal.—If we believingly 
obey his revealed will, we will kindly ſubmit to his 
providential will. If we cannot bring our condition 
to our mind, let us bring our mind to our condition. 
Neither contentment nor diſcontentment proceeds 
from mens outward circumſtances, but from their 


inward diſpoſition. If a man be not content in the : 


circumſtances in which he is, he will not be content 
in any ſtation in which he would be. Theſe reap- 
« ers have furniſhed themſelves with ſickles. So, 
Lord, do ſelf-righteous men attempt to ſerve thee, 
- with their own wiſdom and ſtrength ; but work in 
me both to will and to do; be the author and finiſher of 
my grace, my labour: give me full opportunity, will- 
ingneſs, and ſtrength ; and then command what thou 
wilt, it ſhall be done. Now ſome farmers ſet their 


„ hireling reapers on horſeback, to haſten them to 


„their work: but, at night, they will lodge them 
ill; and at the end of harveſt, diſmiſs them weari- 
ed, to walk home on foot.” How often, for the 
furtherance of his work in the church, doth Jeſus be- 
| ſtow a large meaſure of honour, gifts, and frames 
on men; whom, after finiſhing his purpoſe, he ſends 
home to everlaſting puniſhment with a curſe, to make 
their bed in hell!“ What numbers of reapers re- 
main unhired !” Alas! how many nations are not, 
by the goſpel, called to the fellowſhip of God's Son! 
How many hve in the church, who never feel. the 
eminent ſtrivings of the divine Spirit! Lord, how 
many of my ſchool-fellows, friends, and acquaintance, 
haſt thou paſſed by, whilſt thou haſt called, ſtriven 
with, and drawn, perverſe, unworthy uE! O the ſo- 
vereignty of thy grace! It is not of him that will- 
eth, nor of him that runneth, but of God that ſliew- 
eth mercy. TE back 
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Bur where were the bulk of theſe reapers, 
« yeſterday ? Were they ſanctifying a Sabbath to 
« the Lord their God? Or, did they rather loiter 
« away the ſacred moments at ale-houſes, or by the 
« way-lide ? Or, were they travailing with burdens 
« to this place?” Alas! that farmers, paſtors, and 
maziſtrates, do not concur to repreſs this horrid euſ- 
tom! Shall people travel far to earn wages by hard 
labour ? and, by abuſing the Sabbath, procure a curſe 
upon them? Shall they bring a curſe upon the 
country, whither they come to earn their bread? 
Do they imagine that there is no conſcience, no 
God to behold and avenge their behaviour ? Have 


thy no ſouls that they labour fo hard only for their 
body? TS 


_ « Her they reap: every ſtroke of the ſickle cuts. 
don a multitude of ears.” Ye ſweeping judg- 
ments of heaven, what havock do you often make of 
nations! O death, what multitudes cutteſt thou down 
every moment ! perhaps more than an hundred thou- 
fand of our guilty race are often thy daily meal. 
While I ſpeak, what thouſands periſh by thy unre- 
lenting hand; and expire in thy bloody jaws? Lord, 
be thou their preſent help in time of need. Awful 
thought ! how many of them launch forth into eter- 
nal fre ! How terrible to die, without thoughts of 
death, and preparation for it !—or to go to hell, after 
quenehing of conviction, and deſpiſing of Chriſt | 
Let Jeſus keep my houſe, my heart, alway in order; 
for I ſhall die, and not live. Let him, by the goſ- 
pel, cut thouſands from their natural root, and 
bind them up in the bundle of life with himſelf. 
„How quickly is this reaped corn bound into 
ſheaves!” At death, and judgment, ſhall the vari- 
ous claſſes of ſinners be gathered, and irrecoverably 

tet 
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ſet apart for deſtruction; and the ſaints unalterably 
ſeparated unto 7; ife eternal. 


Mu War a number glean after theſe reapers '— 
Alas! what multitudes, multitudes, in the field of 
the broken covenant, and of ſinful courſes, glean af- 
ter Satan, after naughty and legal 1 and af- 
ter thoſe men who give bad example! Lord, may my 
ſoul never glean but in the field of thy new covenant, 
in the field of thy precious word: when miniſters, 
thy reapers, read or explain it to me, may I, wih re- 
freihful pleaſure, glean after them; receive thy 
truth in the love of it, with much alfeQton, and 
: joy of the Holy Ghoſt.” 


Wär a ſound doth iche, profane, . and - 
_ & reproachful'talk make on this field! unhappy years 
that muſt hear it.” Better than theſe reapers had 


no tongue, no reaſon, than to uſe them thus. O the 


_ filthineſs, which muſt be lodged in their hearts! for 
* out of the abundance of the heart the mouth ſpeak- 
eth.“ O our enmity againſt God; that while our 
hands are filled with his goodneſs, our tongues are 
filled with his diſhonour ! Alas! cannot people meer 
about their civil employ, without agreeing to forget 
their Maker, the God that is gbove ;—and their future 
gathering to his tribunal, to account for their con- 
du ?—Alas! when outwardly employed in his ſer- 
vice, how frequent is the vanity and filthineſs of our 
heart! Lord, keep the door of my lips: if I cannot 
ſpeak to thine honour, and my neighbour's edifica- 
tion, ſeal them up: let never that hell within me, 
rena my tongue a world of iniquity. 


& Ix what danger arc the reapers hands and feet 
from the toads which ſwarm in this fat field!” 
How often in the fat fields of proſperity, and even 
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of goſpel-ordinances, do hurtful luſts and tempta- 


tions ſwarm all around us; that not only hands and 
feet, but our hearts, are in the utmoſt hazard! If 


increaſed in honour and wealth, what riſk we run 
from our connections with wicked men! How few 
behave as lively Chriſtians amidſt great abundance 


of this world! And, alas! moſt men are eternallß 


ruined by this world ! If it be our portion here, hell 
muſt be our portian hereafter. Let me therefore 


neither leave the world, nor love it.—It promiſeth 
_ comforts, but pays with ſorrows. Its riches and pro- 
ſperity, will either kill with care, or ſurfeit with de- 


light.---Riches are rather to be feared than ſought, 


| leſt they prove ſil ver- bars in our way to heaven, — 


Riches are indifferent things in themſclves, and be- | 


come good or bad as they are uſed. Let me, then, 


be alway as indifferent to them, as they arc to me. 


I may put a price on them, but they cannot put one | 


on me. I muſt anſwer to God for them, but they 
cannot anſwer for me. Let me love the men that 


are in the world, but never the things of it. If I 


have too great affection for any wordly thing, I may 


expect an anſwerable affliction. Whatever I make 


an idol of, will be a croſs to me, if I belong to 
Chriſt; and a curſe if I do not.---Man was not made 
for the world, but the world for man. The more 
the things of this world are known, they will be the 


| leſs admired and prized : And, indeed, riches are but 

_ duſt; honours, (badows ; pleaſures, bubbles; and 

men lumps of vanity, compounded of ſinfulneſs and 
_ miſery. 


« Here the reapers make very unequal progreſs : 
© the houſe-ridge goes far before the hirelings. ” 
Seldom are ſuch as cry up ſelf-rightcouſneſs, and 
put a high value on their works, truly careful to 
lire ſoberly, righteouſly, and godly in this preſent 

| ; world.” 
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world :? It is theſe who live near Chriſt, and are 
aſhamed of their beſt deeds, who are zca/ous of good 
works, and ſtudy to be perect as God is perfect. 
Let me, therefore, alway live in the Lord; on the 
Lord ; by and from the Lord ; to the Lord ; and 
with the Lord. 


" Os this open field the reapers ſit own to 

e breakfaſt : what beautiful ſimplicity is this! Me- 
morial of our primeval eſtate in paradiſe: ſpur to 
contentment: and to me emblem of the humble, 
happy conſeſs of ranſomed millions on the fields of 
light. © How large the meal which theſe reapers 
take! their hard labour andfreſh air are the cauſe.” 
When I enjoy the freſh breezes of divine influence, : 
and abound in the Arbour of love; for what abundant 
ſhare of the fulneſi of God it appetizeth my ſoul! 
Give me then ten thouſand ſweet frames, ten thou- 

ſand creations, my heart crieth, Give, GIVE; Give 
me God himſelf as my all in all, or elſe I die. Sun- 
« dry have brought along their little ones, to ſhare _ 
their harveſt-meals with them.” If God be gra- 
cious to me, let me be truly kind to others: To 
do good, and to communicate, forget not; for with 
ſuch ſacrifices God is well pleaſed.” What gift or 
grace he freely beſtows on me, let me liberally im- 
prove to the edification of others: let me init rut 
my children and infcriors ; communicate experience 
with Chriſtian friends; if Jeſus refreſh my foul, let 
me pray for; let me invite multicudes to ſhare with 
me: There is bread enough in his houſe, and to 
ſpare : he that watereth. ſhall be watered himſelf.” 
«+ But what means this diſorderly practice? ſundry 

of theſe reapers aſk a bleſſing and return thanks 
for their meal by themſelves : ſome neither crave 
the one, nor render the other.” Woes me! are 
all theſe thirty, maſter and ſervants, ſo aſlamed 4 
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God, that every one bluſheth to be the 8 of the 
reſt, in an addreſs t> his Maker? are many of them 
brutithly ignorant if there be a God, from whom we 
receive our mercies !—But, Lord, how much worſe 
ſtill are thoſe, who can hear a ſermon without crav- 
ing a bleſſing to it, and cllaying to pray it over af- 
ter it is beard! 


Wy ls pleaſantly and beautifully the clover, 
© which is to ſucceed, grows up along with the corn, 
c on this field !” And even ſo, miſcellaneous thoughts 
of importance ought to be fixed in my heart, and 
_ practiſed in my life; as that I ſhould fear every ſin, 
but no ſuffering. It is an caſe for a ſoul to confeſs 
fin, in an humble, heart-broken, and ſin-hating man- 
ner. True Chriſlians juſtify God, and judge and 
condemn themſelves, under the heavieſt afflictions. 
The leaſt ſpiritual things, ought to be preferred to 
the greateſt temporal ones. There is no real bon- 
dage, but either in fin, or for ſin. Chriſtians will 
| ſooner overcome their outward enemies by praying 
for them, than by praying or fighting againſt them. 
Bad times well improved, are far better than good 
times miſpent and abuſed. We ought alway to thug 
our eyes from beholding, our cars from hearing, and 
our heart from entertaining ſin. Tf once we be will- 
ing to part with our deareſt luſt, we will be willing 
to part with our life for Chriſt. Chriſtians mult 
be brought into fires of perſecution, in order to 
heat them for being joined together in love. —Men 
will have little comfort in ſuffering for that which 
is but a notion in their head, and not a truth fixed 


in their beart. The leſſer the truths be for which 


we ſuffer, our love to Chriſt appears the more. 
God's leaſt things are of more importance than the 
world's greateſt things.— Words, opinions, and out- 
ward nen of duties, are but the ſmaller 
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points in religion. Men never truſſ Chriſt, but they 
tind him ſaithful ; and never truſt their heart, but 
they find it deceit fal. If God hide our feeret fins 


from the view of the world. we ſhould the more 
ſrecly confeſs them to himſelf.— The ſtrength of all. 


our inward corruptions, ſometimes appears in one; 
ſo that if we overcome that, we overcome them all. 
The ſtreugth of inward corruption is never known, 
but when we meet with temptations to, and oppor- 
tunities of exerting it. Souls will ſoon become empty, 
which are alway letting out, but not careful to lay 
in from Chriſt. —We ſhould lay in Chriſt, lay up 
with Chritt, and then lay out for Chrift. We ought 
to beware of being alway wooing Chriſt, without 
ever marrying him.—If Satan ceaſe his aſſaults, he 
is but damming up his temptations, that he may, of 
a ſudden, let them out with more violence. Ile 
dot h not, lixe Chrift, warn before he ſtrike. —Chriftts 
work is its own wages, and his ſervice perfe& free- 
dom. As our ſafety lies in our doing our duty, 
our duty ought always to be chiefly aimed at by 
us. He that loves not Chriſt more than his liſe, 
bids fair to loſe both Chriſt and his life, Chrift, 
as a load-ſtone, draws fouls to himſelf; and, as 
eryſlal amongſt ſtones, he gives them a luſtre. The 
only way to avoid ſome temptations, is humbly to 
fall down on our face. If we make haſte to per- 
ſorm our duty, God will make haſte to give us our 
reward. Saints fins are new ſufferings to Chriſt, 
and their afflictions are his wounds. Reading of 
the ſcripture promotes meditation, and meditation 
prayer, and prayer every good work. Men may 
eeme too late to God; but he can never come too 
late to them. If we be content with that which 
_ Chriſt gives us, we ſhalt want nothing. It is a mer- 
cy to feel our want of grace, and a greater to know 
che worth cf grace. It is a great matter to have 
N rue 
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true grace; a greater to have aſſurance of it; and 
no lets, to ule that allurance aright. It is never 
honourable to commend friends, or diſcommend ene- 
mies very much. We never command others aright, 
till we have learned to obey ; and unleſs we com- 

mand in love, humility, and fſelf-denial.—An even, 
thorough-paced, ſelf-fcaring, and heart melting Chriſ- 
tran, is al way the beſt. This world is a bulky no- 
Ling, deluding the bad, and diſturbing and duirac- 
ting the good. Satan prevails more by his craft, 
than by his cruel power and violence. Hy pocrites 
hearts are like ſtinking ponds, in which fin die, and 
trogs live. If we fice from the devil, he will cer 
_ _tainly purſue us ; but ſometimes it is WT to light 
his temptations, than to fight with them. — Serious 
thoughts of our death tend to deaden our liniul 
Juſts. Opinton-lowing and Church railing profet- 
Hors, have commonly more felt than grace. Both 
Chriſt, and fin, appear biggeſt in the view of Chrit— 
tiaus, when they are under trouble. Chriſt puts 
moſt of his oil of grace into broken hearts: and 
there it is beſt kept. The leſs we ſtrive for our- 
 Jelves, the more ll Chriſt contend for us. Our 
joul ought, like : a dial, to follow Chriſt, the Sun of 
righteouſneſs.—Afflictions are Chriſt's love to- 
| kens. Small fins yielded to, make way for greater. 
Le that converts a ſoul, covers and gains more than 
a world. Zeal, without knowledge. is like metal in 
a blind horle, hhek fumbles and overthrows his 
rider. Young Chriſtians commonly need a -curh, 
and old ones a ſpur. It we do not with to be enviel 
let us never be too eager to be loved. Our grace 
ſhould always Icad and govern all cur gifts. A 
graccleſs heart is gontent with nething, but what 
helps it toward hell ; nor a gracious, with any thing 
but what helps it keawvenward, All our grace ought 
to be cxerciled in oppoſition to fin, and never for 
it. 
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it. Whenever we are beaten, or 10 danger, we 
ſhould flee to Chrit our tower. Nor ought we e- 
ver to complain of our reſtraint, as long as our 
heart can go out toward God and his ways. Nor 


| thould we ever wiſh to be out of this evil world, till. 


God hath no ſervice for us in it. Changes of lor, 
by marriage, advancement, Cc. much try the reali- 
ty of our grace. One {in ſliould cauſe more grief 
to us than all our ſufferings. Sins die and fall off 
true Chriſtians, as leaves fall off trees in harveit. 
Chriſt's ſufferings beſt repreſent the real weight, and 


_ dreadful nature of fin. All our good works ſhould 


be improven to ſtrengthen our faith; and all our 
bad ones to promote our repentance. God's pro- 


miſſes are our proſpectives; and faith is the only eye 
that can look through them. It is as abſurd to 
wilh deliverances before God's time, as for women 


to wilh untimely births. —Saints fins are like weeds 
heaped up,. in order to rot. True Chriſtians are 


like flint ſtones, which keep their fire under water 
ſelf. Our graces ought to be exerciſed, chieily in 


cppolition to our leading corruptions. It is vers 
hard to ac faith, when there is no outward encou- 
ragements; and as hard to do it when our eyes are 


filled with them. The more we believe of what. 


Christ ſays, or luſfer for his ſake, the more we may es- 
ect of his Spirit. All exerciſe of grace ſtrengthen; 


1Vfelf, and deftroys fin. We ought firſt to put fort!) 


faithi in our pray ers, and then follow them with faith. 
We ouzht to rejoice in what Chrilt is, and doth for | 


us. ratten than in what we are, and do for him. 


We fionll mightily oppoſe fin, when we feel it 
ſtrong, and eaverly mortify it, when it ſeems to 


grow weak, We never reprove aright, unleſs we 
kate the ſin, and pity the (inner. And, unleis we re- - 
Tin C! wriftian reproof, we love our {in more than 
our Hul. It 1 is dreadful, to be neither careſul to do 


Q 2. | welt, 
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well, nor-penitent when we do ill. True Chriſtians. 
are often killed, but never hurt.. Chriſt gives more 
ſweets than balance all his bitters. We are ſeldom 
willing to leave the world, till God make it too hot 
for uz Nor do.we ever know the weakneis of our 
grace, till God's ſpirit withdraw ſrom us, and fin 
and Satan violently aſſault us. We are apt to be 
fooneſt weary of ſelf-examination, meditation, and 
othcr beſt exercifes. Careleſs hearing or reading 
makes carcleſs hearts, and careleis hearts make 
curſed lives. We ſhould labour to know God, and 
ourſelves in Chriſt, and Chriſt in ourſelves ; and to 
learn to live in the Lord, on the Lord, and by, and 
from, and to the Lord ; that we may live for ever 
with him. Our care ought to be, to wait on God, 
to walk with God, work all our works in and fog | 


| God; and to bring our will in every thing to the 


will of God: and, the worſe we ſee others, to be 
the better ourſelves. Lord, write theſe proverbs in 
my 1 and copy them cut in my he. 


„ Yoxnes friend {c atters a lapſul cf apples, a- 
* mong his reapers : what running: what üriving 
« among them for a ſhare!” O Tree of life, when 
thou ab eſt thy fruit, when thou caſteſt ahi oad the 
apples of thy everlaſiing blefhngs amongit us, low 
_ ſhould we run ana ſtrive to get large ſhares there- 
of! Shall we ſtrive for earthly vanities, and not ſor 
the fruit that 7s better than geld? Thrice happy, 
when the kingdom of heaven ſuſſereth violence, and 
the violent take it. by. force, an. every man preſſeth 

into iu? | 


„HERE the corn is ſo thin and ſhort, or ſo bro- 
ken down by the beaſts, and by the wind or rain, 
that it can hardly be reaped-” But, you judg- 


ments of God, you bing of terrors, find no difculty to 
thruſt 
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thruſt in your Harp fichte, and mow down the na- 
tions, mall or great: how unpleatant to come into 
vour bands, while I am a dwart in religion, or tro- 
den down by luſt and temptation !. 


4 Wnar noiſe do I hear! it is that of the guns 
« diſcharged from yonder caſtle, to celebrate the 
ate ry of our troops.” How aſtoniſhing? 
Have an army of blaſphemers obtained a . in 
{avour of an abandoned, a perjured. people? ? Lord, 
how great is thy g goodneſa how great is thy ſove- 
reigrity \— Rejoice evermore, my foul; rejoice, ye 
ranſomed, that Jeſus triumphed over principalities 
and powers, making a ſhew of them openly on his 
croſs ; that he hath ſubdued the nations; goeth 
forth conquering ard. to conquer ;—that he thall 
deũ roy Artechriſt, and every other oppoſer ; ga- 
| ther the 4ingdoms of this world to himſelf :—that. 
Chri't in me, ſhall. quickly ſubdue and root out e- 
very luſt: that I, with millions, ſhall in endlcts 
holannas, celebrate his nonſuch victories on Cal. ary, 
and on the . 


« YoxDrR runs a mad dog, with purſuers at his 
heels: poor animal, he hath eaten too much car - 
« rion ; hath over- reached his ſtrength; or been 
[bitten by his mad fellow.” How is my ſoul mad- 
dened by the hite of the enraged old ſerpent ! by 
feeding on carthly enjoyments ! and by hard labour 
| for very vanity ! how often hath my tongue lolled 
| out idle and evil language ! how often have I foam- 
ed out my own rage and h e how often do I run 
to and fro in doing miſchief ! how I have been ter. 
rified at, and ſhurmed drinking of, or bathing in the 
| water of life! Eut how e en have the merev 
and patience of God to me been! how ſtupendous, | 
that, to-day, neither God nor man purſus me to my 


} : 
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ruin! that my madneſs is not puniſhed with the en- 
raging bite of this mad. beaſt ! + Were this animal 
e ſpared, what miſchief might he quickly do!” Ore 
| fenner deſtroyeth much good; like one inſected with 
the plague, he with pleaſure ſpreads the infection 
unto all around: one generation, from age to age, 
infects another. Ah! Lord, how many have my 
ſinful advice and example already corrupted! G 
quickly cure me of my madneſs, that 1 may infect. 
no more. 


„Henr the herds and flocks. are expoſed to 
public auction. How many ſuch animals were 
yearly ſlain to remove the Hebrews guilt ! but not 
theſe, but Jeſus, by oze offering of himſelf, finiſhed 
2 and made an end of fin, for euer pes ect. 

ing them that are ſanttified. May his atonement be 
the endleſs righteouſneſs, peace, comfort, and feaſt 
of my ſoul! © Here every thing is ſold. to the high- 
_ « eft bidder.” But, in Chriſt's market, every thing 
is given to the loweſt. bidder ; to him thut worketh 
nat, but believeth on him that juſtifieth the ungodly. G 

fit! O happy! thrice happy ſale for me, who have 
nothing of my own but my. ſin! When I retire into 


myſelf, I ſee nothing in the univerſe more vile, more 


miſerable.— But thrice bleſſed maxim of Heaven, 
that it is more bleſſed to give than to receive! However, 
let me give myſelf to the higheſt bidder :—By his 
Langer Jeſus made me: by his blood he redeemed. 

: by his bounty he preſerves and provides for 
me; by his grace he bequeathes to me the everlaſi- 
ing g. g of God.— Till Satan and the world can do 
more for me, let Chriſt alone poſſeſs my heart,—O 
his infinite lovelineſs and love! He became like us, 
| that he might make us like himſelf. By bis death 
ſin was expiated, the law ſatisfied, the devil con- 
* and x men are ſaved. It therefore I ways 


OF A MARVEST-DAY.. 197 


be a Chriſtian, his blood muſt be my — his Spi- 
rit my iaſtructor and comforter, his word my rule, 
and my food, his ſupper my feaft, and his ſabbath 
my fair. If I would walk or work, he muſt be my 
ſlrength: If I would ſtand, he muſt be my founda- 
tion : If I would be ſaved, he muſt be my 1anCtuary : 
if I would live, he muſt live in me: If I would have 
_ C:hriſt ALL to me, I muſt neither abuſe him by ſelt- 
conceited preſumption, nor refufe him by ſelf-de- 
ſtroying deſpair ! and the more my own ſinfulneſs is 
known and felt, the more will he be prized: if it be 
bitter, he will be ſweet ; if it be hell, he will be hea- 
ven. There is. no ſafety, but in his arms, boſom, 
and heart no comfort but in his living in us on 
earth, and in our going to him at death: there is no 
honour like relation to him, no riches like his graces; 
—no learning like the knowledge of him,—no per- 
| ſons like his friends and ſervants. Let me alway 
behold and admire his perſon. as lovely, love his 


name as ſweet, embrace his doctrines as comforta- 
ble, obey his commands as reaſonable, and ſubmit 


to his croſs as honourable.—Let me with wonder 
behold, believe, pry. into, and ſurvey his love in its 
topleſs height, bottomleſs-depth, endleſs length, and 
unbounded breadth - Oh! if I but knew my ſelf and 
my Saviour! I am poor, but he is rich: I am dead, 
but he is life: J am ſin, but he is righteouſneſs : I 
am guiltineſs, but he is grace: I am miſery, but he 
is mercy : I am luſt, but he is ſalvatiom He ever 
lxx es, — ever loves, ever pities, e ever pleads, and ever 
faves to the uttermoſt. 


HERE two neighbours have 8 their 
* horſe : methinks the one hath. got a confiderable 

© advantage.” Lord, how often hath- my wicked 
heart attempted to exchange thee, and my immortal 
foul, for that which is * 1 of vanities How 
oeſten 
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often for a triſle, nay, for a finſul pleaſure, have I 
nieglecte ] a thought, a vitit, an adoration. of thee! 
Eut happy, happy, that my ftupid folly, my curſed 
enmity, cannot dillodge thee trom my heart, nor 
pat thee out of my polleſſion Let me never take 
the advantage of a neighbour : if I gain he mult loſe, 
rather I mutt loſe; ſince by fraudulence and falſe. 
hood, I give my foul to Satan, as a boot to the bar- 
gain. Let me never haſten. to be rich: great gain 
is ſeldom honeſt and rarely gives content.—But let 
me ever buy, never ſell Chriſt, truth, and time: ſo 
ſhall my gain be large at laſt. —Ah! how Chriſt and 
truth undervalued, time and nn, * | 
ruin mankind! 55 


«© YONDER friendly cur daily attends his maſter, 
and would rather loſe his hfe, than tuffer him to 
be hurt; yet has nothing for his reward but bones 
© and erumbs: and the outſide of the door ſor his 
« lodging.” How conſtantly, how ſaithſully, even 
unto death, do multitudes ſerve the devil, the world, 
and their luſts, without any. other reward than ſome 
bones of outward enjoyments, ſome crumbs of {ſinful 
—— with an everlaſting bed amidit devouring. 
flames! Lord, may I never. terve ſuch monſters of 
ingratitude : but let my foul cleave to thee ; delight 
in thy preſence ; gladly he at thy feet; follow thee 
vhitherſoever thou goeſt ; and riſk my life in de efence 
of the goſpel. O then, the grace, the glory that is 
appointed for me! Mark, my ſoul, © How this 
te brute ſnarls at the ſtone 3 at him, and over- 
looks the hand which threw it.” Alas! how of. 
ten do I, how often do multitudes ſpurn trouble, 
without eyeing the hand of God in it! how many 
take both affliction and deliverance as no more than 
CHANCE that happeneth to them | Lo, how the 
et vile animal licks up his own vomit !” Woes me! 
_ 
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now often have I recommitted the ſins, for which I 
once felt deep remorſe ! how many, with pleaſure, 
return to the abominations which they once ſeemed 
” repent of! O to be ſaved from fuch horrid filthi- 

nels ! God allows us any thing but fin. If lin, there- 


fore, be in the faſhion, we muſt be out of it. None 


can be a true Chriſtian, if he doth not chooſe to ſuffer 
rather than fin. Sin breeds plagues and diſeaſes in 
us, druvs down troubles and death on us; digs graves, 
and kindles bell for us. Why then are we not trou- 
| bled. on account of the cauſeof all our trouble? Why 
do we not groan under that burden, which makes 
the whole creation to groan ? Why plead in defence, 
denial or excuſe of our moſt dreadful accuſer ? How 
can J love Chriſt, If I love fin, which is the arch- 
enemy of his life, his glory, intereſt and people? and 
which provokes him in his enemies, and grieves him 
in his friends? How can I believe his grace, if the 
ſenſe of it do not make me to hate ſin? Let me then 
account fin my burden and wound, and Chriſt my 
cure and comfort. ---Since he died for my fin, that it 

might die and my foul hve ; let me be ſick of fin, that 
IJ may die to it: let me cheerfully take ſhame, be 
humbled for, and hate ſin ; and ſuffer any thing ra- 
ther than ſin: let me repent of it as , and ſo of all 
fin. Let no ſinful pleaſures prevent my godly ſor- 
rows for ſin. In the faith and hope of God's mer- 
ey let me repent of, and confeſs my ſin, to his * 
ry, and my own ſhame. 


6 Wrra what i do yonder ſwine lie in 
their dungbill? 1 would they grunt and gnaſh, 
* thould I attempt to ſtir them up! they abhor a 
: 3M * cleanly apartment ;. and if waſhed, would quickly 

* return to grovel and wallow in the mire.” Mourn- 
41 picture of ſinners ly ing in the dunghill of earthly. 
| portions, carnal luf by and [finfol pleaſures Ah! 0 
the 
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theſe hate awakening troubles, gnaſli at alarming re- 
_ Proofs, and continue in their fin and ſloth! how they 
hate Jeſus' botom, and his pure ordinances; and are 
ſet upon returning to folly | How earneſlly theſe 
« provelling brutes dig in the earth with their ſnout; 
dla and eat almoſt any thing that comes im their way! 
What multitudes, multitudes of men, by carnal 
thoughts, purpoſes, and deſires, daily dig in this earth, 
this manſion of worms; and ſadly eſteem, and con- 
tent themſelves with any but Chriit, for their food. 
Ho comely yonder pigs ! but how uniightly when 
old!“ How awful, that many who appear as Jeſus? 
lambs in their youth are, by wallowing in ſins, trans- 
formed into the likeneſs of devils, as they grow old! 
__©« Howoften in agonies of birth, doth the ſavage ſow 
( cat up the juſt-ferried fruit of her womb!” Ye 
worſe than brutal mothers, behold your horrid pic- 
ture! how often to conceal your guilt, do you mur- 
_ (ler the hapleſs tenant of your belly? how often im- 
brue your hands in your infants guiltleſs blood : 
Ho often, you indulgent but bloody parents, doth 
Four ungodly example, your negie& of prayer for, 
and of Chriſtian inſtruQion of your children, pierce 
them through with many, with eternal /orrows ? How 
oiten, amidſt your fawning care, amidit the gaudy 
ſcenes of vanity, do you bring them up to endlets 
tire ?—You parents and teachers, have ycu forgot 
that theſe pretty children have immortal ſquls ?---that 
God hath charged you to take, and train them up for 
him ?---If no conſcience of duty move you, think how 
you will pleaſe to have your ears dunned, your heart 
ſhocked, with the rueful ſhrieks the horrid curſes of 
yoar damned offspring, your damned charge! how 
will you hear them, at the tribunal, imprecate ten- 
fold vengeance on your murderous head !-.- remble 
at your ugly image, you careleſs paſtors, who feed 
| yourlelvcs 
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your! elves npon your flock, and ſeek not them, but 
theirs. 


« How this dunghill ſwarms with vermine!“ 
How ſwarms our dunghill world with ſinners, temp- 
tations, and ſnares !---How, after inexpreſſible pains 
from above to ſanQify me, doth my ſoul ſwarm with 
lum s; pride, unbelief, legality, blaſphemy, covetoul- 
neis and the like! I am carnal, fold under fin. In 
me, that is in my fleſh dwelleth no good thing :” 
but my name is legion; for many luſts and devils are 
lodged in me. O wreiched man that I am, who ſhall 
dcliver me from tins body of death! 


„HRE the poultry have deſtroyed more corn 
_ © than they are worth: here they have trampled un- 
der foot, what a few months ago they would have 
„ gladly eaten.“ Alas! what good do ſinners de- 
ſtroy ! how we waſte the offers and the influences of 
divine grace; and contemn the ordinances. oppor- 
tunities, and enjoy ments, which at other times we 
would have gladly embraced! Let me ſo imitate theſe 
ſeathered tribes no more: but when I drink water 
out of the wells of falvation, let not my head, as 

theirs, but my heart be liſted up to heaven where 
my treaſure is: liſed up in pruiſe for what I have 
received; and in prayer tor what I further need. 
« Yonder lie the ſcattered pinions of one which per- 
© haps the fox. this morning carried off from the 
«* rooſt.” O the curſed diligence, ſubtlety, and bold- 
neſs of Satan, that craſty ſox and his ſeed! how 
late they fit ; how early they riſe to do miſchief! 
Even in my ſpiritual reſt of fellowſhip with God, 
how readily they may ſeize me ! Bleſs the Lord, O 
my ſoul that they cannot kill thee ; nor carry thee 


quite off M arch and pray, that thou enter not 
into temptation.” 


« Hou W 


— 
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He ſtrangely have the fields ripened this ſort- 
© night paſt! the clear ſhining ſun, and the bright 
© moon, are the cauſe.” When my ſoul feels the 

warming, the enlightening power of Jeſus and his 
word, how faſt her graces ripen How ſhall my vir- 
tues ſpread below his heavenly beams ! and — 

__ endleſs ages _— into higher powers ! 


"5-8 Het comes a body of clergymen : : this is ac. 
counted a laberious farmer; that a bright poet: 
this a fine orator ; that a great wit: this a noted 
© critic; and that a polite gentleman.” How much 
ſaperior is the character of a faithful miniſter of Feſus 
Chriſt ! Woes me ! do the clergy of this place think 
themſelves more than ſufficient for the work of the 
_ goſpel? Or, are fields, in their eſteem, more preci- 
. ous than immortal ſouls ;---than a divine Saviour ?— 
Will the wz/dom of words win men to Chriſt ?---What 
advantage hath a wit above others, but that he hath 
a greater freedom to play the fool ?---And pray, of 
how little uſe are the moſt of critics ? how often, like 
proud ſools they take offence at every trifle? how 
often, like rats ſwarming about the beſt cheeſe, do 
they eſpecially attack the choiceſt books how often 
they obſerve ſo much upon others, that they take 
no heed to themſelves ? how often, by miſleading our 
judgment, do they more miſchief than the bad wri- 
ter, -- who only tires our patience? how often, by 
pardoning abſurdities in themſelves, which they can- 
not ſuffer in others, do they teiliſy that they are more 
willing to be fools, than to ſee others fo ?---Is not 
common ſenſe more uſeful than fine ſenſe ? how oft- 
en doth polite gentleman ſigniſy no more, but one whe 
gallants the ladies? one who is ready to practiſe 


crimes, the moſt abhorent to nature, and contradic- 


tory to our Chriitian ſaith? one that blaſphemes his 
Maker, or ſmiles at the man who doth it? and ye vet 
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is ready to run him through who ſpeaks evil of his 


| friend. Lord, let us have nothing to do with clergy, | 


who know better how to manage farms, than to 


u reſtle with God, and deal with hardened and wounds 


ed conſciences ;—that give us fine language, and 
airy flights, rather than rouſing lectures of the 
corruption of our nature, and of a erueified Chriſt ; 
or who valus the company of the graceleſs great, 
more than that of the debaſed ſarnt. 


% Youpen lies a noiſome carcaſe: what dogs, 


© what ravens conſpire to devour it!” Humbling 


image of a ſinner ! he lies dead in treſpaſſes and fins: 


Satan Blinds his mind, and digs out his eyes: all a- 


How 


round are ready to tear and deſtroy him. 


like this carcaſe is the noiſome food of wicked men! 


—How like it is a reproached perſon ! how readily 
every reviler around combines to tear his reputa- 


tion !—Lord, if I am called a bad man, let me ſi- 
lence calumny, by ever doing what is praiſe -worthy ; 


and revenge my reproachers, by ſhining brighter in 


good 0 4 


„HRE comes my friend's ſon: he is bound: ap. 


* prentice to one who bids fair to ruin his morals.” 
Alas! how few ponder, to whom they hire or bind 


themſelves, or their ſeed! If we chooſe not to make 
a preſent of ourſclves to Satan, let us beware of vo- 
luntary entering Inte the families of ſuch as are 

openly his children. Lord, what a long appren- 


ticeſuip to him did my ſoul ſerve! what awful pro- 
greſs did J make in his buſineſs going aftray from 
the womb, fpeaking lies, hating God, murdering my- 
ſelf and my neighbour ?—Now, may Jeſus teach me, 
and this youth, to number our days, work out our. ſal. 
ration, and trade with heaven. 


R 1 « Now 


204 THE CURISTIAN JOURNAL 


« Now I approach to the city wall.” Ten this: 
ſand times higher and ſtronger is God, the wall of 
defence to his people: and by his aſſiſtance, they o- 
verleap walls of difficulty and oppoſition. © Von- 
der are the caſtle and bulwarks.” Salvation will 
God apppoint to his people for walls and for bulwarks ; 
himſelf is their rock, their fortreſs, and their icld. 
* Here the laborious maſons repair the breach.” 
Sin is as a breach breaking out in an inſtant; it 
tlireatens us with ſudden de ruction. —Þy tle line, 


the rule of inſpiration, gradually build up thyſelf, 


my foul, in thy mot boly faith, and on Jeſus as thy 


ure foundation, — Craſtſmens brotherly affedion, and 
their tender care of the poor, I highly applaud: 
Baut is not the ſwearing of an oath, to conſtitute 


them brethren, to /o/emn, too like a profanation of 


the great name of our God? is it not a heinous fin 


to {wear to the obſcrvation of trifles ; or to conceal 
that which, for ought we know, it may be for the 
honour of God to publiſſi? Can it be lawful to uſe 
a part of inſpiration in almoſt the manner of a charm? 
Can it be innocent, to impoſe a dubious, or ſinful 
oath, upon unthiking youth, who underſtand it 


not? or to take it in a ſuperſtiticus faſlhon ? © I en- 
« ter the gate.” As the breaker up and forerunner 
for me, haſt thou, Jeſus, gone up, and paſſed through 


the gates of death and the grave, and to the new 
Jeruſalem, that I might follow in mine order: but, 
alas! alas! that I have but juſt paſſed the gate of 
converuon! and that, when I travel ſo long an 

arthly journey iu a few. bours, my motion hcaven- 
ward fur many years, is [Yarce difcernible! 


„Hank numerous "3 on ſide- als and upper 
&« lintels, declare what is to be ſold within.” Our 
Redeemer's fipn is the glorious goſpel : it exlübits 
«ad declares W hac- is to be enjoyed in the chamber s 


of 
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of preſence; and in the houſe eternal in the heavens. 
Miniſters are his ſign, that bear his name before the 
Gentiles ; preach his unſcarchable riches : and, alas} 
too many of them, like ligns, invite others to go in, 


taſle, and ſee that God is good; but never do it 
themlelves. 


« Voxpkk Ranãs a fellow, who lately ran olf 
« from his maſter.” Alas! there be many profel- 
ſors now-a-days, that break away, every man from Je- 
ſus, our adored Maſter ; that go back, and walk nv 
more with him.—But bleſs the Lord, O my foul, 
that when, times without number, I have outrun 
his ſervice, he hath purſued me; and by rods of 
trouble, and cords of love, brought me back to it. 
« From within this houſe, I hear the crics of a tra- 
« vailing woman.” Is this the hitter fruit of wo- 
man's firſt eating of the forbidden tree ?—lIs this, 
O jeſus, the emblem of thy ſoul travail in the ger- 
cen, and place of a ſkull? O thy pangs, thy throws. 
at love? s delivery of a new-born world of ranſomed 
men! O ſee thy ſeed, and remember thine anguiſh 
no more, for joy chat men- children to God are 
born into this new world. Do thou Jznovan, 
cry like a travailing woman ;5 till,- in thy provi- 
dance, thou bring forth ſalvation to all the ends of + 
the earth. Let me, by fervent ſupplication, and ear- 
neſt endeavours, travail as in birth, till Chrift be for m- 
ed in che hearts of all around me. 


Sees Yorver child runs from his corre ding parent.“ 
How often in treuble do I flee from the Lord, ra- 
ther than ta him !—O purſue, and bring me from 


| Bajhan Jill, and from the ſea's devouring depths. 


This child, I ſuppoſe, bath hurt his health by eat- 
ing unripe fruit.” And how often have I hurt 
ud foul, by haſuly catching at unripe deliverantes 
R 2 "a 
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and enjoyments ! But, ever-ripe Jeſus, never can I 
feed too early on there. 


« Hens the baker, having heated his oven, fires 
his loaves.” Bread of life, how waſt thou fired in 
Jenovan's indignation ; that for us there might 
de bread enough, and to ſpare /— How juſtly ſhall 24e 
day of vengeance burn as an oven, upon all them 

that deſpiſe thee ; and all that do wickedly be calt 
into it! 


„Hag is laboratory; and yonder a diſlillery.“ 
By what wonderſul operations do men prepare me- 
dieines and eordials for our body ! By what ſtu- 
pendous work, doſt thou, Lord, provide for the 
health and reſreſhment of our ſoul!— For our 
lakes, Jeſus' heart was melted amidſt his bowels ; 
good is brought out of evil; ſweet out of bitter; 
and * all things made to work for, good to them. 
that love God, and are called according t to his * 8 


poſe. mM... 


„HRE is a printing: -houſe. Our Redeemer's 
church and ordinances are his printing: houſe; where 
multitudes are cat into the goſpel mould, and have 
lus law impriated on their heart. O for the time, 
when he will caſt off a thouſand copies in a Gay !— 
Woes me, Lord, I am a ſorry prooft-ſheet, with a 
ſad errata: but examine and try me, and put me, 
again and again, into the preſs of ſellowſhip with 
thyſelf, uill'I get the finiſlüng ſtreke, and perſectly 
correſpond with my type the word, and my original 
copy the Chriſt of God.— Thrice happy, that thy 
types like theſe in China, ſtand ever ready © 


caſt off new copies : 


| Pte dwells the engraver. 25 Bleded be the 
2 Lord, 
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* 
Lord, chat engravei as in leaves of braſs, the migh- 
ty promiſe ſhines may I, by faith, lay it in my bo- 
tom, prefs it down with prayer, till it be engraven- 
on my heart. And, bleiled be the lord, that my 
fins enzraven as with a pen of zron, and point of a 
diamond, are blotted out; and the requelts of my 
heart arc eagraven in the rock, engraven in the heart 


_ of God for ever. 


„ YoONDER, is the high ſchool; and, a little be- 

« yond the college.“ O to be thoroughly entered 
to Jeſus? ſchool! Let his word be nearer to me 
than my friends, dearer to me than my life, ſweeter 
to me than my liberty, and more pleaſant than all 
earthly comforts : let it, as God's candle, ſearch 
all the corners of my heart. If it threaten, let me 
tremble and repent : if it promiſe, let me believe 
and receive; if it command, let me obey.—As Je- 
tus came from his Fatier's boſom, fo his promiles 
come from his ſide. His church cannot live with- 
out faith, nor faith without promiſes. Bleſſed be 
God, that though we have leſs power to ſtand than 
Adam had, yet we have better promiſes ſealed and 
confirmed by the oath of the Father, the blood of 
the Son, and witneſs of the Spirit, O to enter to 
the college of the © general aflembly of the firſt- 
born ſrom among men!“ to obtain that liberal edu-- 
cation, which lech in ſeein g God as he is; no more 
thr ough a glaſs darkly, but face to face . Thrice blef- 
{ed heavenly ſtate, in which God will never hide 
his face, nor ſin nor Satan ſkew theirs ;—where it 
is day without a doad to darken it, and without a 
night to end it where all good is preſent, and all 
evi abſent ;—where all God's fervants are abun— 
dantly atisfied with all his diſpenſations, in bring- 
ing them to it; an where their grace, begun here, 
all be 1 fected! in glory. Let my aim therefore 
R 3 be, 
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be, to be now as rich in grace, and as much 
for the glory of God, as poſſible; that my eternal 
bappineſs and honour may be the more abundant. 


„ Wuüar a mighty noiſe this copperer makes 
„With his work.” Ah! how many profeſlers are 
there, whoſe true motto is, Noiſe without action 
Here lives the tobacconiſt : how far he fetcheth_ 
This foreign plant,! what labour he beſtows upon 
* it! and what revenue it brings to the govern- 

ment!“ Thou Plant of renown, from what diſtant 
region cameſt thou to the lower parts of the earth 
* how cut down! how preſſed by the Father's ven- 
geance, that thou mighteſt purge off our inward. 
filth, and heal our hearts! what revenues of glory 


for ever redound to God our eee through 
thee? | | 


4 [rms is a play: houſe.” Unhappy lodging, 
| baſely doomed to be Satan's ſynagogue; a theatre 
of rebellion againſt God thy Maker ; a nurſery of 
luſt, Hes, and vanity ! Shall mortals dearly purchaſe 
room in thy pit, thy galleries, to fit themſelves for 
_ deſtruction? ſhall they with pleaſure, liſten ſeveral 
hours to Satan's buffoons, who have not one hours 
patience to beſtow upon the ambaſſador of Chriſt !— 
Chriſtians by name, come not near her door ; turn 
away from it: It is the way 0 bell, going down to 
the chambers of death: ſhe is but a garniſhed ſepul- 
chre ; the dead while they live go here; and are not 
her former gueſts, moſtly, in the depths of hell! 
Lies, luſt; mockery at fin, are not fit paſtimes for 
the followers of the holy Jeſus, © the way, the truth, 
and the liſe: Avoid filthineſs, fooliſh talking and 
jeſting which is not convenient :”* Retire, read your 
Bibles, afid be gay; there truths abound, of ſove· 
reign aid to peace: and cheerfulneſs. 
| Sw Hes 
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„Har comes my old acquaintance: I fear 1 


„ muſt ſtop a little at his houte : how he fawns up- 
on, and flatters me! though, were my back turn- 
ed, he would call me plenty of ill names.” Let 


my ſoul trult as little to a ſmiling world, and a flat · 
tcring heart, as I do to this man's oiled words: let 


me be aſhamed of their praiſe, as I would be of his, 
did I believe him in earneſt. But, friend, why 


all this waſte, this proſtitution of praiſe ? like amber- 


greaſe, a ſmall whiff of it is agrecable ; but a whole 
lump of it held to the noſe, ſtrikes down. one with 


the ſtink. ——Ts it polite behaviour, to neglect the 
praiſes of thy Maker ; and to blow up a croaking 


toad ? are you ſo utter a ſtranger to yourſelf, as to 
be ignorant that vain glory needs none to blow the 


coals ; ; and that this luſt gathers ſtrength, even by 


the defeat of her companions.— O the irreſiſtible 
power of ſelt- -flattery ! how. few guard againſt this 


| « How the Ga now ſwarm in this houſe !” Ah! _— 
how pr incipalities, powers, and ſpiritual wic tedutſſes in 


high Places, abound in our heart, and in the church; 


c{pecially in the harveſt, ſeaſon of goſpel· grace, or 
of near approaches to death! How Beelzebub, the 
god of flies, haunts the habitation of the wicked, 
and waits to-fetch them away into everlaſting per- 


dition! “ Yonder flic hath ſeated himſelf upon the 


* ſurface of a rough ſtone.—Pitiful inſect, he hath 


not an eye to take in the beauty and ſymmerry 
of the whole houſe, but contents himſelf with the 


* proſpe& of a few hairs-breath of the rough ſide 
* of a ſingle ſtone.” Juſt picture of a Deiſt ! This 
puny animal has not ſenfe enough to conſider reve- 


lation in her whole extent, and glorious connection: 


he can only diſeern a few ſeeming contradictions, 
or dark expreſſions, in the. ſurface of a particular 


part of the ſacred page. . Theſe, like other fools, 


he. 


— 


& vinegar. 
friend. Not by the angry threatenings of thy law, 
not by thine awful terrors, but by thy promiſes, 


4; 
1 
i | 
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he hath an i ch, to deride. Poor ſoul, he cannot 
di ſcern the excclleney of the Chriſtian religion, per- 
haps can ſcarce read a chapter of the New Teſta- 
met; but he can rail and laugh: Let him remem- 


ber, that the man who rails at religion and confutes 


it with bold jeſts, doth not make religion, but him. 


felt ridiculous ; becauſe he ſports with his life: To 
utter contumelies, eſpecially of this kind, is to make 
fools merry, and wile men lick. © How the flies 
„ {warm about this honey! more of them could be 
© caught with an ounce of it, than with a ton of 
Soft words molt effectually gain our 


the ſweet diſcoveries of thy love, did{ thou, Jeſus, 
gain my heart! How often a word from God, a look. 
from Chriſt, and a touch from the Spirit, have 


broken my heart! How oſten lus loſt mercies have 
melted it! 


„ YoxDER a poor man is carried to to priſon ſar 


debt.“ Think, my ſoul, into what fearful priſon 
of judgment, awd of hell, God caits them who are 
_ deep in debt to his juſtice, by the broken covenant 


of works; and refule remiſſiun of ſin, through the 
blood of his Son !—Oh ! Sovereign grace, be thou 
my only creditor : the more I owe thee, the more 
thou wilt love, careſs, and exalt me: Jeſus' boſom 


and throne is the ſole, the ſweet priſon appointed 


for thy bankrupts : may I be. the. N ow the 
countleſs number. . | 


„Ir is not ſafe for my ſoul to continue in this 


man's company.” For who are next to knaves, 
but thoſe who voluntarily converſe with them? 4 
companion of fools ſhall be deſtroyed. —And when I am 


neceſſarily in the company of evil men, I am like 
one 
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one eravelivng with an oppreſſive burden on his back. 


Adieu, Sir, I am obliged to you for your kind- 
© neſs.” But may God, by convincing your con- 


_ ſcience, enlightening your mind, renewing your will, 
and forgiving your ſin, n lay you under "_ | 


obligations to him, 


« How extremely impudent is this beggar! 1 


** ſerved him as I went in; and yet now he baus 


for more.” Imitate him, my ſoul, in thy dealing 
with Chriſt ; the more he gives, accoſt him the more 
vehemently for further ſupply. Whenever thou re- 
ceiveſt one favour, poſt back to his throne, to aſk a 
greater, —Lord, give me the full, the immediate en- 


jouyment of thyſelf, and I will never aſk more. But 
till then, let me fill up all the void ſpaces of my 
time with meditation and prayer. — They are ſafeſt 


who live moſt in ſecret prayer, proceeding ſrom a 
broken heart. If my prayers aſcend to the throne 
of grace, my perſon ſhall quickly aſcend to the 


throne of glory. Believing prayers can turn all the 


Promiſes of God into performance, May God 

pour his Spirit on me, that I may pour out my 
heart before him. If I live without prayer, or pray 
without life, I have not the Spirit of God.—If my 
heart be willing, my eries for help will be frequent 
and earneſt, Waiting upon God will abate my un- 
neceſſary cares, and ſweaten my neceſſary ones: Let, 


therefore, nothing get between me and my prayers, 


and get nothing between heaven and my prayers, 
but Chriſt. If the ſpirit of faith teach me to pray 
earreſtly, it will teach me to wait patiently ; aſſur- 
ing me, that the mercies, which are in the Lord's 

hand, will be given to me in the Lord's time. If I 


ſpend my days in faith and prayer, 1 mall end them 


10 peace and comfort. 


| « HZ RE 


— 
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a Hear people return from eleQing their magi- 
„ ſtrates.” Alas! how often do men proſtitute 
their conſcience, when ſo employed ! God alone can 
_ conceive what horrid ſcenes of bribery, by drink, 
money, advancement to poſts, or the like, are now 
too common in Britan! How can his curſe fail to 
attend ſuch elections, or the means which procured 
them. And what ſhameful and damning diſcoveries 
ſhall take place at the laſt day? how ſeldom men 
fearing God and hating covetouſneſs are preferred, ci- | 
ther for parliament, cities, burghs, &c. ? how few | 
rulers are @ terror to thoſe who proſane the name 
and Sabbath of the Lord, and a praiſe to them that do 
well! © Perhaps, to-night, the old migiſtrates will 
„ {olemnly reſign their badges of power to the new, 
and wiſh them joy of their office.” Happy day, 
and holy mount, where Moſes and Elias, repreſenting 
the law and the prophets, reſinged their power to 
Jeſus, and wiſhed him joy of his work !---Happy day, 
when my luſts were obliged to reſign their authority 


to him; when my whole ſoul wes him endleis 
Joy of his work! 


„ a -_— — at 1 a 


« YowpeR a criminal hangs on a gibbet. Sin, 
thou abominable ching! Is this the reward, the bett 
reward, of thy bold friends? What profit have we 
of thoſe things whereof we are at laſt aſhamed ?— 

hee aſtoniſhed, my ſoul, that divine providence hath 

not permitted my luſts to bring me to this ſhameful _ 

end! be pained, that they brought my Saviour to 
hang on an accurſed tree but, O how the charm- 
irg ſound rok iv dwelt on his dying lips! how every 
groan, every gaping wound, cried, Father, Let the 
ſinful rebels, let my murderers live : Father for- 
give _ for they: know not what 5 do.“ 


4 * | 
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1 Mine the fruitful garden fully repays her ma- 
© ſter's eare.“ Lord, not I, but my durety ſuffici- 
ently repays thy care, thy pains for me. Depending 
on his righteouſneſs and ſtrength, let me ever ſtu- 
dy, by word and deed, to proclaim my ſelf thy diſ- 
tinguiſlied debtor. May men take knowledge of me, 
that I have been with Jeſus. „Here the trees, eſpe- 
- * cially one whoſe form is aukward, are laden with 
© fruit.” O the riches and ſovercignty of God's 
grace!“ Not many wiſe men after the fleſh; not 
many mighty, not many noble are called: but God 
hath choſen the fooliſh things of the world, toconfound 
the wiſe; and the weak things of the world to con- 
found the things which are mighty; and baſe things 
of the world, and things which are deſpiſed, hath 
God choſen; and things that are not, to bring to 
nought things that are: that no fleſh might glory 
10 lis preſence ; but that he that glori. th might glo- 
Ty in the Lord.”— How often do private Chriſtians, 
who are depiſed and overlooked, poſſeſs more real 
grace, than ſuch as are in the higheſt ſtations, and 
| bave the moſt famous character and ſhining appear- 
ances in the church ! *© Some fruit here, and part 
of corn in the field, have been ſhaken out by the 
„late wind.” How often do winds of temptation 
caſt down many who have real grace; and make 
ſhocking diſcoveries of thoſe that want it! © How 
"tu ich fallen fruit ſpoils, if it continue on the 
„ground!“ How fearſully do proſciſors continuance 
in apoſiacy, and earthileſs, diſcover and promote 
the rottenneſs of their heart!“ How butily the gar- 
dener gathers in his fruit before winter!” How 
oiten God takes away the righteous from the evil 
to come! May I lay up great ſtore of thoughts 
and prayers in heaven, before my winter of aſflic- 
tion and death. O to lay in Chriſt, lay up Chriſt, 
and lay out for Clriſt, « Little of this fruit will 


.: eat 
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t eat cen, till in lie and be mellowed.” By lying in 
the chamber of a Redeemer's love, let my foul be ht- 
ly mellowed for the feaſt above: let his balmy Spirit 

_ breathe on my fruits, untaught to ſail; and let the 

grave prepare my body for endleſs bliſs. How faſt 

tothe leaves fall off this tree!” How faſt do windy 
trials ſtrip profeſſors of outward flouriſh and ſhadowy 
piety! How faſt death ſtrips the world of her once 
flouriſhing inhabitants! ſtrips men of unſubſtantial 
appearances, and earthly enjoyments ! Lord, may it 
find the root of the matter im me. And ſaſt, faſt may 
my fins, and my carnal cares, fall off me, now when 

: I am near death ! 


N ats Rand the laſt remains of the embattled 
e beans and roving peas: their pods conceal the nou- 
„ rithing product.“ How hid is the joy, the wealth 
of real religion! let not me look at the things that are 


Feen, which are temporal; but at the things which are 


not ſeen, which ere eternal. Let my ſoul be one of 
God's hidden ones, one of his ſons, all of whom are 
like himſelf. All believers are children of the fame 
Father, members of the ſame Son, and habitations of 
the ſame Spirit; all fellow citizens, fellow-ſervants, 
_ fellow-ſoldiers, fellow-travellers to the ſame coun- 
try, and fellow-heirs of the ſame everlaſting fulnels, 
None are fo fully acquainted, cloſely conneQted, or 
ſo much endeared to one another, as real Chriſtians, 
— Notwithſtanding all their leſſer differences, they 
do, or ought to love one another as friends, in dif- 
ferent garbs.— Ieart-· work is better than head- work; 
E tervent charity, than warm diſputes.—It is better 
10 be a melancholy faint, than a mad ſinner. If ſaints 
kave doubts, ſears, and groans, they have ſufficient 
_ Joys in, and at the end of their way, to overbalance 
them. Though ſin live in them, it cannot reign, 
nor they live in it.— Tha more x (hey are acquainted 

with 
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with themſelves, the more readily will they prefer 
their neighbours; and while they live like ſaints, they 
will pray like tinners.— Their fins can never triumph 
their graces never die, nor their ſouls ever be leſt, 
or ſeparated from tlie love of Chriſt.- 
as ſoon pluck Chriſt out of heaven, as pull him out of 
his throne in a bcliever's heart. | 


Satan cen 


« TnERE ſtands the ranked cabbage ; chiefly valu- 


able for their large and ſolid heart.” As my heart 


is before God, fo much am I, and no more: Lord 


Jeſus, enlarge and ſill it with thyſelf and thy grace. — 


Alas! what odd hearts are to be found wv th men | 


dome are toy Hobo, filled, with fantaſtic heads, ribbons, 
laces fans, filks, rings, and other gewgaws :; lome are 
a corrfuſed chaos of coaches, ecards, play-houſes pup- 
pet-ſhews, lap-dogs, guinea- Pigs, qu rrels, monkeys, 
bcaus, coquettes: fone are elvis for romances and 
plays : fome are ſtabs or cattle, and folds i for ſheep : 


ſome Hips, or warehouſes for goods : ſome rn chefts 
and repolitories for cath : fome ffews of abominable 
fiiilimels : ſome Jmonky furna. es of malice and envy : 


tome duaghbills ot eartiily- mindednel5.---And are not 


. thote things which fill the heart, worthy pp<e m God's 
ficad ? O horrid idolatry ! | 


Fur ſnails andvermine have ruined :keſe greens,” 
bv what ſiuigmficant means could God rum our out- 
ward cnjoyments! how wretched a portion is this 


world, that can be ſo eaſily marred How often. 


bave my indw elling lußs left me Farce a ſhadow or 


it Ty of grace ! > has withered and worm eaten have 
they rendered my converſation! } Jay God ſpeedily 

purge them out, otherwiſe + hn will eat my. ſoul 

rough and through, and fil me with filth and 


| pain. 


WJ 


25 HE RE. 
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HERE ſome gentlemen play at the gol.” How 
1mocent this diverſion ! pity iris, that it, or any law- 
ful recreation, ſhould be the proſtituted occaſion of 
Profeſſors intimacy with the openly wicked ; and the 
introduction of unneceſſary drinking. * What fine 
++ ſtrokes do ſome give beyond others!“ To be no 
more than as good as our neighbours, is to be very 
bad. Lord Jeſus, let thy love rike me home to thy- 


ſelf: and may I, with ſkill and force, drive tempta- 


tions far from me. © Here one of the ſpeQtators ſhews 
% his neighbour his Baſkerville's Virgil” Whyis it 
not as polite to pull out a New 'Teftament out of 
one's pocket, as a IIeathen claſſic? and to extol a 
| rapture of inſpiration, as readily as a comparitive- 
ly mean expreſſion of Horace or Homer? Are we 


aſhamed of our Bible, becauſe God is the author 
of i it. 


« Yoxnes they level an eminence.” Bleſſed Je- 
ſus, let thy love level every mountain of guilt. pollu- 


tion, rebellion, temptation, trouble and difertion, 


that riſeth between thee and my foul : By thy grace, 
make inſignificant worm me to threth them down, and 
mate them ſmall as chf. How hath this row of 
large oaks exhauſted the {ap of the earth, that no- 
thing contiguous can proſper! And how fearfully 
doth earthly-mindneſs, or any other prevailing luſt, 
ex hauſt the ſap of my ſoul, that no grace, no good 
2 word or deed, can thrive near it! © How 
« greedily yonder ſ ine devour the accrns, withcut 
ever looking up to the branches whence they fell!” 
How like theſe atheiſtical ſinners, who receive God's 
bounty, without regard to himſelf; and who eat and 


drink at his board, without a! king his bleſſing er 
rendering him thanks ! F 


4 HERE 
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Heng ſome perſons i in coaches, and others on 
& horſe- back, take the ſea- air for their health.” For 
thine, my ſoul, ride in the chariot of the wood of Le- 

banon, the new covenant; and on the white hor/e of 
the everlaſting goſpel : let the improvement of thele, * 
by faith and love, the ſreih gales of divine influence, 
from off the occan of redeeming love, recover me 
from my confumption ; refreſh my ſpirit, itrengthen 
my heart, reſtore my ſoul, and make my fleſh fre/ber 
than that of a child. Now the birds of paſlage be- 
a take themſelves to warmer climates : what pinionecl 
« nations come and go! what tranſmigrations here! 
In the view of approaching winters of trouble and 
death, fly, my ſoul, to the warm climates of nearneſs 
to thy God. O for ſuch views of his perfections as, 

to make me eſteem them all in the highe l manner! 
—to behold his goodneſs as rendering his majeſty 
aniable ; and his majeſty as making his mercy won- 
derful ;---his holineſs, as inclining him to dwell in, 
and andify the poor in Spirit. His majeſty is ſo 
great, that he can admire nothing; and his mercy ſo 
great, that he cannot contemn- the meaneſt ſinner. 
Let me believe him for his faithfulneſs, love him for 
his goodneſs praiſe Eim for his greatneſs, revere him 
for his majeſty, fear him for his power, and truſt 
him for his wiſdom, and adore him for his holineſs. 
and juſtice ; and wharſoever pleaſeth him, let it pleaſe 
me. Let views of him begin my ſaintſhip on earth, 
and perfect it in heaven. Without his powerful pre- 
ſence, I fink into nothing; without his gracious pre- 
ſence, I fall into ſin; without his merciful preſence, 
I plunge ito hell. His love muſt ſet me on my 
work make me perſevere in it, and then graciouſ- 
ly reward me for it. As I hated him without a 

cauſe he loved me without a cauſe. All my love to 

him is but the production and the reflection of his 
love to me. Thrice aſtoniſhing! he loves me in 


82 . 
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his Son; loves me as he loves his Son; and will 
love me as long as he will love his Son! © The fea- 
«© mews betake themſelves to the inland parts: per- 
b haps a ſign that no herring-drove, but a ſtorm ap- 
proacheth.“ When miniſters become careleſs and 
earthly- minded, apply ing themſelves to civil buſineſs, 
uorms of wrath approach, and few ſouls of men lie 
fair to be caught in the Soſpel. net. -Dieine Director 
of theſe fiſhes and ſowls to ſeek their food, fave me 
trom waiting on ſhadowy ordinances, where Jeſus is 
not held forth as the oply, the all ſufficient portion 
of my ſoul: let not me, with too many, dream that 
ſigbt of church - walls, and hearing of fine language, 
can ſatisfy an immortal ſpirit. Would not men reck- 
on me a murderer, ſhould 1 ſo attempt to nouriſh 
my body ? | 


4 Yorwen is 8 crowd of pl who attend the 
© neighbouring Spax, to drink, or bathe in it.“ 
Bleſſed Jeſus, mineral Well, great Spare, ſuited 
to all our maladics, let us daily bathe | in thy blood ; 
and n, drink of the influences of thy Spi- 
rit: O the blind, halt, maimed, withered, and 
conſumptive ſinners, that have been hereby healed! 
May virtue proceed from thee, to heal us allo, of 
lat ſox er diſeaſe we hav . 


ae Wa crowds have to-day attended the race 

&« here |” Alas! that men ſhould ſo abuſe their beaſts, 
endanger the riders life, fondly behold vanity, and 
accompany with the profane {wearer or drunkard! 
While ſuch fewel of corruption is in me, avoid, my 
ſoul, ever occzſfion of blowing it into a flame; but 
laying aſide every weight of luſt, guilt, or anxious care, 
and elpecially that whico dcth fo eaſily beſet me; run 
with patience the race cf goſpel-holineſs, which God 
in his word, hath 4. G ofere me, looking unto Jeſus, 1 

. 
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the author and finiſber of my faith, and the pattern of 
my life.— What noble prize, what ere. croun 
of glory (tall I thus gain 


« HeRE they make glaſs : its original is 3 . 


« ſand, kelp, and ſuch briny materials: by what grind- a 


„ ing, melting. and poliſhing they transform it into 


« the uſeful, the tranſparent ſubſtance!ꝰ Think, my _ 


ſoul, O the W grinding and melting of the 


Son of God in the likeneſs of /inful fleſh, to prepare the 
_ glazen ſea of his righteouineſs, mingled with the fiery, 


the purifying influence of his Spirit and love! to pre- 


| pare the glals, the g/azen ſea of the goſpel of our tal- 
vation; and of a pure church, adtuated by the fire 


of holy zeal; and to prepare a bettle for God to put 
my tears 1n / os | my 


« HeRE comes a lawyer.“ 1 Jeſus, let my 
law-ſuits lie before the Father's throne : Into thy . 


hand. as mine only advocate, I devole all my pleas, - 
and hope for a good iſſue thereof; I am ſo poor, 
that I can afford no fee ; ſo ignorant, that I under- 


ſtand not my cate ; and ſo wicked that I am innocent 
of no crime: but let thy grace anſwer for my po- 
verty ; thy {kill for my ignorance; and thy blood 
to every charge that an omriſcient God, an awaken- 
ed conſcience, or an enraged devil, can lay again 
me. | | 15 


60 1 LITTLE 3 is the old ruinous bridge.” 


| Juſt emblem of the covenant of works, which, being 


partly founded on the ſandy bottom of ereated good. 
ncfs, fell; and great was the fall of it. All mant ind 


were . in the one man, by whom i entered mi - 


the world.--- Alas ! that men, Ly continued attempts 
to paſs over it into heaven, ſo often plunge them 


{elves into the current of everlaſting wrath ! W hut 
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is our preſent world, and our life here, but a bridge 
full of holes, through which numbers dai ily fall into 
the depths of death; ſome in reſpect of age before 
us, ſome behind us, and others at our fide !--- Yet 
_ with what heedleſs unconcern do moſt puſh forward, 

till themlelves fall, and are hurried down into che 
ocean of eternity! 


Bur here, at Far Pe Bi expence, and with a- 
„ mazing art, is this new bridge reared upon ſolid 
« rack. ” With what diſplay of God's manifold wil- 
dom, at what expence of divine love, obedience, and 
blood, art thou, bleſſed bridge of the new covenant, 
founded on Godhead and thrown over betwixt hea- 
ven and hell l- My ſoul, never hazard thy life on 
the old, while the new is at hard. W hat but 
ignorance of God, and raging enmity againſt the 
Saviour, can tempt the legal heart to do ſo? Legal 
preacher extoller of human abilities and works, 
what but this tempts thee to leduce men to cheir 
eternal ruin? 


Yowpen is a bee-hive : with what labour they 

« colle& their honey from the countleſs flowers of 
„the field and garden! with what nice art, from 
« poiſonous herbs they extract the healing dew ? 
© in what curious cells they depoſite their ſtore, a- 
« gainſt the approaching winter! how angrily they 
% buzz, and ſting him who attempts to rob them of 
« their proviſion !“ My ſoul, make theſe thy pattern: 
umveariedly collect nouriſhment and medicine from 
every promiſe, ordinance and providence : extra& 
good out of evil; let fins, let forrows, puſh thee from 
ſelf to ſeſus: lay up God's truth and grace in thy 
heart; commit every good thing to Chriſt, that he 
may keep it for thee againſt that day: vigorouſly op- 
pole cvery attempt to rob thee of thy treaſure, © W 45 
| | [SD 9 
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4 do honied roſes grow on thorns? why honey form- 
* ers wear a ſting,” All created pleaſures mult be 
daſhed with pain: how often men feel the itings of 
pleaſure, and the pangs of love: Nothing is altoge- 
ther lovely but my God. © Perhaps to-night this. 
_ % hive ſhall be ſnatched and fixed on ſulpher, rob- 
bed, and murdered ; that the ſpoiler, man, may en- 

joy cheir delicious tore.” In the evening of the 
world, was not Jeſus ſlain, that his ſweet treaſures 
of grace and glory, might be given to his Betrayers 
and murderers ?-- Nor ſhall devils or men, or any 0- 
ther creature, ever be able to rob me * my ſhare 
thereof, laid up in the promiſe for me: I {hall not 
die, but live and feed for ever on honey from the Rock 
of ages.---0 death where is now thy ſting vas not 
my Jeſus thy plague 2 O grave, where is ay victory 2 
was not he thy defer uction. | 


« Pramas a waſp-neſt is at hand. How euriouſ- 
1 * theſe inſects rear their combs ! how oſten the 
attempt to rob the laborious bees! afflict ſuch as 
are at peace with them! deſperately ſting the de- 
* firoyer of their combs ! and by neglecting to pro- 
vide ſor the winter, ruin themſelves and their 
feed!“ Juſt figure of ſinners, and their luſts! How 
craftily theſe commin. and conceal wickedneſs ! how 
they oppoſe whatever is of God ; negle& to provide 
for eternity ; murder the ſouls of themſelves, and 
their ſeed; and with rage perſecute him who gocth 
about to qillodge, or ſpoil them of 8 to 
do milchict. 


HER is an ant- hill: how ſagaciouſly theſe in- 
« ſets provide for the winter! with what toll they 
© collect their corn! how averſe! how aſhamed to 
return empty! how wiſely they dry their ſtores at 
the ſun by day! but if near a po -houſe, or 
ee an 
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« an habitation of birds, at the moon by night! how | 


e carſul of their young! and when the rain delug- 
eth their upper chambers, how deep they lodge 
both progeny and proviſion!” Learn, my ſoul, their 
ways and be wiſe : In time let me provide for death 
and eternity: let me be aſhamed to return empty 
from any ordinance, any promiſe: with care let me 
diſcern, and redeem the time: let me take, heed, leſt I 


loſe what I have wrought : let me cheriſh and watch 


over my tender grace: let me diligently train up my 


children in the fear of God.---In every danger, with. 
the deepeſt humility, let me lodge myſelf, and all. 


that I have, in the /ecret place of the Moſt High ; that 


| when the hail of temptation, or judgment, comes down. 
on the foreſt I may be low, in a low place. - You ons of 


floth, you careleſs daughters, behold how bufy all 
nature 1s around you, and reproacheth you for your 
idleneſs! How oddly you complain that time lieth 
heavy on our hand !. and that you often know not 


what to do with yourſelves !---when the all-dreadful 
Judge ſhall Giſt you at his tribunal, and enquires 


how you are employed on earth, what can you an- 
ſwer!?——Is it that you played at crimp? dreſſed 
jointed babies? read plays and romances ? dreſſed 
your body, and did eat your victuals? ſhewed a ſo. 
iemn, or a ſmiling face in every ſireet ? or perhaps 
ſo criticiſed on the faults of other, that you could 


find no opportunity to amend your own ?---No doubt, 
ſome will almoſt approach the Judge, laughing, Gng- by 


ing, and dancing; but with terror ſhall his tremen- 
dous frown, his awful ſentence, ſpoil your mirth.— 
Think, my ſoul, earth is a great mole-hill, where 


human emmets round the heap, crowd and buſtle 
in a thouſand forms of ſtrife and toil, to purchafe 


wealth, or fame, an empty bubble, or ſordid duſt.— 


What is fame, but a fancied life on others breath? 


Fhat is wiſdom, but to know our neigbours faults, 


and 
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and ſeel our own ?—Sure pride was never made for 
ignorant, ſinful, wretched man. How ſhould we 
 fmile to hear of honorary diſtinctions among pit 
mires! and that the reſt made way ſor an emmet 
of quality, with noble blood in his veins It is not 
for the followers of a humble Saviour, to fancy 
there 1s any thing great in pride and lightneſs of 
ſpirit. Let Jeſus, let Chriſtianity alone, exalt me, 
and give me an univerſal greatneſs of foul: How 
this ſtrengthens and ſublimates my powers, branches 
out my ſoul, as it were, into new faculties, and 
makes me like the angels in heaven! What but the 
deſeent of the Son of God, what but the rays of his 
truth, have made the barbarous nations more polite 
than ancient Greece? What, but his deſcent into 
my ſoul, makes me wiſe unto ſalvation ; a fearer of 
Cod, a true friend of man? „ 


« Wuar thouſands of conies | lodge | in this war- 
e ren! how, at the ſound of my voice, the timorous 
tribe crowd to their ſubteraneous manſions! how 
bare and withered they have made the whole ſur- 
„face around! Alas! what numbers of men are 
earthly, ſen/ual, deviliſh ! how, in trouble, this earth 
is their reſt, their refuge, their ALL! how they run 
to earthly cares, and carnal courſes, when God 
ſpeaks to them in his word and providence! Ah! 
bow ah car thly mind withers our ſoul, renders it 
barren ; withers ordinances, makes them unfruitful; 
wit hers our frames, that they quickly fade away ; 

withers our profeſſion and practice, till they be 
ſcarce 2 ſhadow ; withers our outward enjoyments 3 ; 
that they cannot give contentment * : 


« How hath the mole caſt up this fat field !” How 
rarely do men poſſeſs ſulneſs of outward bleſſings, 
without becoming the prey of an carthly, carnal 
| oo LO es | mind 
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mind! © A worm is the glorious prize, for which the 


„ mole hath ſo wearied herſelt.” How often do 


carnal, covetous men, weary themſelves for very 

vanity ; waſte time and ſtrength. in purſuing that 
pleaſure, profit, or honour, which at the end will 
beget a gnawing conſcience ; bite like a ſerpent, 
and ſting like an adder! © Yonder the mole-catcher 
ſets his traps.” Lord, Jeſus, hide thy word richly 
in my heart, that my carnal thoughts and deſires 
may be thereby taken and dei reed. 


HERE, I ſuppoſe, the too fat videins heck Sol- 


« len and killed this fat Lamb.” How hazardous 
for our ſoul! how ready to ſwell us with pride, is 


an abundant affluence in the days of youth ! © Yon= 


“der the full-bellied cattle proſtrate themſelves on 
the earth for reſt.” The more of this world the 
__ carnal man enjoys, the more his belly, his heart, 
and foul cleave to it.—Nay, alas! after feeding 
on the fat paſture of ordinances, how often have 


I permitted my heart, to ſeek eaſe and reſt on | the 4 


carth! 


« Lavery bloomed hs heath. which ſcarce Fnows 


4 when the good of ſpring or ſummer cometh.” And 
are not ſome called at the eleventh hour and Born 
to Chriſt out of due time My ſoul, am not I much 
ſo ? „How quickly the flocks feed upon the Moom- 
ing vegetable!” How beneficial may perſons 

and things prove, from which we once expected 
no ſervice! let me therefore never deſpiſe, nor in- 
jure, the moſt inſignificant: a time may come 


when they may be very uſeful, or very hurtful to 


” In tereſt. 


„ Henr the reapers by their bubinef to ad: = 
oF 1 apes they have got their ale ; or to-night. 


they 


— 3 — 
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6e they intend to finiſh their harveſt ;—Here the 
« piper with his tune animates them to their work.” 
When, with open mouth, I drin# out of the wells of 
ſalvation, am brought to Jeſus' banquet': g-houſe 
have a near proſpect of glory, and have the joy of 


the Lord for my ſtrength, how 1 abound 1 in the work 
of the Lord! 


5 Henz the ſleward pays off the reapers : he acts 
under authority, and muſt account for whatever 
he diſtributes.” Think, my ſoul, of God's judg- 
ing the world, by the Man whom he hath ordained, to 
render to every man according to his works. —U let 
me diſpoſe of my time and talents, as I am per- 
fazded he would do if in my place. Ye ſons of 
men: remember you are ſtewards, not Lords, of 
whatever you enjoy; uſe it as thoſe who muſt give 
an account. Ye miniſters of Chriſt give ſaints ard 
ſinners their portion in due ſeaſon: hazard not your 


ſoul by diſcouragmsg the righteous, or Hattering the Z 
wicked, | 


« Hrze the huſbandman zraduelly fercheth home 
* his crop; it is much more bulky and valuable, 
than when it was carried forth into ſeed; yet 

perhaps he forgets lumſelf indebted to God for 
* the increaſe.” Gradually doth God, by his car- 
rizzes, his chariots of angels, ſetch home his cho- 
len faints to his heavenly garner ; gradually are 


men carried to their long home. Eut alas! how 


many are the worſe, not the better of life! how 
little holineſs, ray, how little honeſty is in the 
world, it is uſed as a perfume, a ſmall quantity of 
which | 1s made to go far. How many are intent 
upon offending God as long as they can, and only 
purpoſe to become ſerious, when the weakneſs of 
old age renders' them incapable to bear arms a- 


gait 
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gainſt him; or the ftorms of trouble and denth ſaree 
them upon him againſt their will! To how poor ac- 
count 1s our life ſpent! ! how much of it 1s walted in 
ſleep! how much in ficknels and infrmiry | how 
much in recreation, madneſs, and folly ! how much 
in miſchief ! how much in we know not what! how ma- 
ny live, as if their great work was to excel others in 
devouring the product of the earth; in poſſeſſing the 
pany trinkets of pride and luxury or the excitements 
of injuſtice and violence! how many act, as if rich 
cloaths reformed the heart, and choice food nobilitat- 
ed the blood! and the more God give them of what 
they love, thev hate himthe more heartily ! love the 
gift, but hate the giver? --What a cup mingled with 
bitter ingredients is our life! and doth any thing 
_ create us fo much vexation, as our placing on crea- 
tures that love which is due to God !—My foul, 
thine outward accommodations are but a cloak or 
winter : let not me wiſh the winter were lengthened, 
beczuſe I have a cloak; but long, long, for thy inga- 
thering to Jeſus: and, O may be carry me out . of 
lite much beiter than he br ought me in. 


„ARA Dy this induſtrious farmer hath got lis 
« corns Cut down, and gathered in: perhaps be 
* now feaſts his reapers.” O happy Jay, when Te- 
fus cuts down his faints by death! when he tens 
forth his angels, and gathers them to him. at his ic- 
cond coming! then ſhall he make for them “s a feat 


of fat things of wines on the lees; of fat things full 


of marrow, of wines on the lees well reſined. Let 
us be glad and rejoice, for the Lamb's feaſt of inga- 
| thering fhall come: the ranſomed of the Lord it all 
return, and come to Zion with ſongs, and everlaſt- 
ing joy upon their heads ; they ſhall obtain joy and 
gladneſs. and ſorrow and ſighing ſhall flee away.” 
„On yonder fields the harveſt is ſcarce begun: 

e ty 
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to what l from wind and rain, will the 
« crop be expoſed before it be got in!” O the 
hazard of flothful delays! how many by theſe are 
ruined for time and eternity! how often the ſinner _ 
of eighty cannot repent, becauſe he is cut off by 


an untimely death! “. Here the gleaner winnows 
is corn: poverty obligeth him to threſh it out 


« for preſent ule. With what threſhing afflictions, 
and winnowing influences, doth God ſeparate our 
chaff 20 e- from the ſolid grain of our 
grace? Becauſe I am daily at the point of 


flarving, let me improve every ordinance for pre- | 


ſent ſupply. 


& How warm is this valley, while yonder hills are 
covered with ſnow !” Alas! how are proud pro- 
ſeſſors expoled to the early ſtorms of divine wrath! 
and how much happier is a gracious ſtate, and the 


lot of an humble faint, than that of the moit exalted. 
ſinner ! © Here comes the travelling merchant, with 
* a burden fo heavy, as would certainly break his 


back, were he not uſed to it.—Perhaps he does 
* not yet know where, nor how he maſt lodge to- 
* night,” Alas! how many, by living under the 
power of guilt, lu't, and carnal care, render them- 
ſelv es inſenſible of the burden ! Ho many, in the 
evening of life, know not how, nor where they mutt 


be lodged for ever! + Here the juſt kindled green 


6 furze, are immetiately extinguiſhed by their own 


** natural fap.” How often, my ſcul, when I have 


begun ſpiritual meditation, hath the commenced 
glow been quenched by the force of my inward cor- 
ruption! Heavenly thoughts are not my inhabitants, 


but way-faring men, which turn aſide to tarry for a 
moment.— Ah! I do not lodge in honour, but am 
like the beaſts that periſh. 


1 « Heng 
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2 mans my Lord **X## paſſeth by: what homage 
„is given him!” It is only man, however, who re- 
ſpects outward greatneſs : Nature brought his lord- 
ſuip into the world as naked as I; affords, him no o- 
ther ſun, moon, nor ſtars, than ſhe doth me: dil: 
caics, death, and hell, are as ready to prey upon 
him as on me: nor doth God open his arms of ſpe- 
cial favour, or heaven her gates of eternal happi- 
nels, to him, a whit more readily than to yonder 
indigent. Homage is given to him, juſt as to the 
Egyptian afs, which bare the goddeſs ; it is not 
done to himfelf, but to his burden of power and 
wealth. Wiſe men regard us for true excellency 
and dignity ; fools regard us for our fine clothing and 
great riches. Worldly things are very unequally 
divided, to our view: The one half of mankind 
know not how the other lives; and very often the 
beſt deſerving, have but the {malleſt ſhare : Every 
where, the worſt perſons and things are moſt com- 
mon nor, taking thir gs at their beſt, do I know 
if hell is more unhappy in reſpect of . than 
earth is in reſpect of heaven. — Why then ſhould J 
debaſe and toil myſclf, to get into the office of a 
petty treaſurer of a ſmall ſhare of the duvghill? let 


me be God's Aeward to earthly things, — Which | it 


is ſhameful and wicked to procure, in order to 
keep ; and a treaſurer only to himlelf and his grace. 
Never did I tatte any wu ing earthly that well de- 
ſerved the keeping: That which was ſweet in opin- 
10 0 was ordinarily bitter in experience: that which 

vas hard and long in obtaining, was eaſily, aud of- 


ten uncomſor tably ſpert: in great numbers, evil 
things came poſtirg on horſcback, and went away, 
one by one, upon ſoot; plealurcs came creeping as 


Inails, and flew-away as eagles —Every earthly ex- 


ccllency is balanced with ſome great defect: how 


readily the man of wealth is pl 1gued with a weak 


body, 


— — — 9 e — 2 
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body, a drunken appetite, a proud mind, a covetous 
keart, an unruly family, or an envious neighbour ! 
—If a man's memory be good, how readily is his 
fancy dull! if his een be ſprightly, how of- 
ten is his judgment weak ! or, if ſtrong, how readily 
is his utterance bad! —4Ah! how wants every 
where prevail! the proud man wants God; the en- 
vious man wants the comfort of his neighbour; the 
covetous man wants the pleaſure of his own wealth; 
and the angry man wants himſelf, —Suppoſe the 
world would make me her minion, as this nobleman 
is, he could give me no more but a ſmoke of ho- 
nour, a thidow of wealth, a ſound of pleaſure, and 
a blaſt of fame; none of which could make me live 
a moment longer, or a whit happier. —Security and 
1520rancs mizht procure me ſome morſels of joy, 
ſealoned with much bitterneſs; and make me, like 
fome fooliſh houſe keepers, live one day in extra- 
vagance and merriment, and half ſtarve all the reſt 
of the year : but detec have little than loſe all.— 
The world, indeed, is a great deal franker in ap- 
pearance than Chriſt; ſhe, undeſired, ſhews us her 
toys, and thruſts thens | into our hand ; while he in- 
forms us of a crown, but tells us that we mutt run, 
and wait for it: Let me never pay the cotly price 
wy foul for her vanities, : ather than tarry a mo- 
ment for his exceeding great reward, —If God hath 
placed gold under the earth, let my heart tread it 
under her feet, leſt it draw her down, to the earth ; 
an. at laſt fink her to the depths of hell. God fore 
bid that I ſhould play the hypocrite, in holding my 
face toward heaven, and my heart towards the earth; 
And wiule.the world is fo thieviſh as to catch at e- 
very thing, let me leave nothing to her creat, 
which Lean, by giving in alms, and to pious pur- 
poles, juſtly carry away with me. To conſtitute 


me noble and happy, no more is neceſſary than to 
2 improve a 
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improve my God and myſelf; which are things e- 
very where to be had. I am no fool, If know my ſelf; 
I need no more pleaſure, but to content mylelf; no 
more victory, but to overcome myſelf ; no more 
 wea'th, but to poſſeſs my ſoul in patience, and ſa- 
tisfaction in God: let me therefore never be ſo per- 
verſe, as to ſcorn what I have, and defire what I 
tave not. Moſt mens life heth in hoping well, bear- 
ing ill, and fearing worſe ;* let me live by ſtrong 
faith on God as my own ; and I ſhall never be either 
diſcontented or cevetous. If property balance many 
diſadvantages, if the tender mother ſuffers ſharp 
pungs, days of toil, and nights of trouble for a child, 
becauſe he is her own; what inconveniencies, may 


my ailured property in God balance to my ſoul? 


Let me have time and grace to enjoy him, and I de- 
ſy the world to make me either poor or ſad: death 


_ cannot bereave me of teme, to be for ever with the 


Lord; nor will God, whoſe gifts and callings are with. 
out repentance, take away his grace from me.---At 
my death, the world will mils me little; the ſun will 
rie as bright, the moon as gay, the lars as ſpark- 
lng; and men will continue as merry and mad as 


ever; and I ſhall mils her leſs, when I * to le 


with Chriſt, which ts fur better. 


Hen is a arge caſk, flled either with liquor 
or air.” So every man's heart, every man's liſe 
1s rene with that which is either ſubſtantial 
or trifling: and how many, by their care and ſeru- 

Pulouſneſs about trifles, mark the wickedneſs of 
their heart Since my ſpiritual appetite hath been 
ſo mnch weakened by the influence of airy trifles, let 


ſecd the oftener on Chriſt. O to have my whole 


heart filled with Jiis fullneſs! He will have all of me, 
er nothing: Satan indeed pretends, to be more ſo- 
celal, and to be ready to accept of a part; but it is 
| . 
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merely beenuſe he knows, that if he get part, God, 
Lis rival, will have nothing at all. 


„Tux nearer yonder rolling ſtone approacheth 
the foot of the hill, its motion is the quicker.” — 


When natural things draw towards the end, their 


motion is often mo't violent. Soon ripe, foon rotten, 
is the juſt motto of earthly excellency.—U may da- 
tan's violence to my foul prelage his ſpeedy adieu; 
and the violence of my luſts, forbode their approach 
ing exit! The nearer my diſſolution approacheih, 
let me run with the more ou and vigour towards 
God. | 


„RE is a large load of f-e/h TY taken from 


the ſalt ſea !” Let me, like them, live in the world, 


mortified to it; live on earth, with my a fectious o 
things above ; hve, 1 in the midſt of a erooked and per- 
verte generation, holy, harmleſs, a child of G04 
without rebuke. And, lince almoſt all things par- 


take of the ſoil, let me obſerve a due diſtance lrom 


wicked men, that I be not infected: let me have no 


companions, bat luch as will be kind to my ſoul, 
and ſevere to my fins: no companions, but will ei- 


| ther teach or learn ſome good of me. Let me ue 


them as Moſes did his ſtaff; ſo long as they are a 


rod to ſupport, or kindly corre& me, let me cleave 


to them: but when they become ſerpents to tempe 


and ſting me, let me flee from them. 


„HERE is a man wonderfully famed for his W 
ing, but ſurpriſingly proud and contentious.” 
dad bane for the church or ſtate, which never thrive 
but when peace and truth meet together; when 
meekneſs, humility, knowledge, and zeal, kiſs ons 
another ! Anger begets, pride foſters, and covetoui- 
nets confirms every ſchiſm, truly ſo called. Sad 
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bane ſor himſelf! paſſion, pride, and contention, 
render men fools that are not; and ſhew them to be 
{o that are ; they are plague and torment enough 
| for an enemy; and render men their own execu- 
tioners ah! how they rack them with grieſs, hopes, 
ſears! how they enſlave them into the envy of all 
around! of theſe, becauſe they are above them! of 
thoſe, becauſe they are equals! and of the reſt be- 
cauſe not far enough below them, nor ready enough 
to flatter their vanity !— How readily is this proud 
_ wicked man afraid of every thing! of God, as his 
| Judge! 3 conſcience, as his accuſer! of Satan, as 
his tormenter ! and of every creature, as his enc- 
mv !— How readily is he hurtful in every thing! his 
inditerect good-like actions being little better than 
cliſereet miſchiefs.— Knowledge that puffeth up is of 
little uſe in the world, but to contrive error: or to 
defend a bad practice, the worſt of hereſies. Scarce, 
in ary age, was there more noiſe about knowledge, 
and leſs of what deſerves the name. It is impeſ- 
ſible I can have any true knowledge, if I know not 
tie things which are alway neareſt me, God and my 
heart: Theſe I can really know no further than I 
chuſe, love, and delight in the one, and ſtudy to 
| keep and purify the other. —Oſtentation, and real 
learning ; fine ſentiment, and pompous language; 
ſeldom meet: The very conceit of knowledge bin- 
ders a man ſrom the means to procure it, and ſhews 
him to be ignorant. Lord, may I be always thy 
humble diſciple, daily learning after thy divine me- 
thod, of truſting, of beheving, and then trying : always 
readier to endure injuries, than to commit or re- 
Tent them ;—and to conquer my enemies by pray- 


ing for them, rather than by praying or . 
aguinſt them. 


« Wrar 
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Q What a mixture of grain 1s on this ridge ! * 


Mixture prevails every where on earth; no man, no 


thing, is altogether excellent: perhaps none ſurpaſs 


in every ſin: one is reckoned a civil Atheitt ; ano- 


ther a religious villain ; a third an honeſt drunkard ; 


another a compaſſionate whoremonger ; and, in dae, 
ſome deteſt all wrong, except that which is done to 
their Maker. 


„ LATELY this poor fellow loſt his eye.” If I am 


a true Chriſtian, I have a threefold eye; one of 


ſenſe, to diſcern material ſubſtance ; another of 
reaſon, to diſern God in it; and a third of faith, to 


look at the things which are not ſeen, which are 


eternal; to diſcern God in Chriſt as my reconciled 


Saviour : let me alſo have three guides : Jeſus, in 


lis Spirit and truth, to go before me: and his 
daughters, of wiſdom and . to attend at my 


ſides. 


1 alight with violence on her prey, how lügh 
„ſoars yonder hawk!” That J may alight with 


noted force upon my ſinful luſts, my ſpiritual foes, 
let my ſoul aſcend high in the faith of Jeſus and 


his love: fo ſhall | more effectually tear and tread 
them under my feet. But let me carefully watch - 


againſt Satan, when he mounts high as an angel 


of light; and never puth high to ens temporal 
cnjoyercnts. 


« Herr comes & the bankrupt.” It is only 
honourable to be a bankrupt to Chriſt. O his 


 wonderſul mercy, who at once forgives my infinite 


debt to himſelf, and becomes an eternal debtor to 
me! my life, my ALL, is already borrowed ſrom 


him; yet I have is obligation for all his wunſearch- 


ole riches ; 5 by an Lowe him MY ALL, ten thou- 
ſand 
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ſand fold; by covenant engagement he owes ns 


&« I how little room hath this ſkilful waggoner 
* turned his carriage!“ Let me rather ſtudy to live 
well in ſtraitening circumſtances, than to increaſe 
my. wealth: to live royally amidſt riches. is the ho- 
nour of an eſtate; to live happily on little, is the 
honour of the poſſeſſor. Let me never wrong myſelf 
by ſulten dulnets, nor loſe dainties for want of a 
ſtomach: If God, to mark his pleaſure in his fervant's 
_ Proſperity, put Adam into a garden, let me make the 
beſt of whatever I have.— Were I beggar, I would. 
readily wiſhtoliveamonarch ; and were I a monarch, 
ho readily, at death, would I with that I had liv ed 
a begear ! Only the everlaſting enjoyment of God is 
_ preciſely as I with ; it is all my ſalvation, and all my 
defire—Why ſhould not I even now find as much 
joy in him, as worldlings do in their forced merris 
ment, or lewd wretches in their filthy luſt * Let me 
neither debaſe my immortal, my rational foul, to 
partake of the mad laughter of fools ; nor let my 
ſullen behaviour tempt the profane world to imagine 
that the God whom I worſhip is ſome ſurly devil: 
tet me live in God, and I fhall never weary, either 
for want of work or pleaſure.— All men ſhall con- 
cur to do me good: Theſe who are friends, thall_ 
give me the comfort of their ſociety, and the help _ 
of their prayers. Theſe reckoned enemies, ſhait 
cauſe me to take heed to my ways; ſha!l diſcover _ 
to me the faults overlooked by my indulgent friend; 
| ſhall give me opportunity to honour myſelf, in ren- 
dering them love for hatred, * ſor evil, _ and 
bleſſing for curſing. 


C 
2 horſe : * How mad to incite ſinſul men to miſchief! 
want 
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what can be a more deviliſh ; what a more thankleſs 
office? If the tranſgreſſor be convinced, he will de- 
| teſt ; — and if he be damned he will curſe his temp- 
ter. How mad topuſh forward time which already 
lies Cvifter than an eagle! Let me eſcape out of 
the way, that I be not hurt.” Let me alway take 
heed to myſelf: let me never, with Shimei, throw a- 
way my own life to ſeek my ſervant ; never loſe my 
ſoul to pleaſe my body; never loſe heaven by graſp- 
ing at this carth.—I am ſuſſiciently intelligent, 
lonoured, and happy, if I know, overcome, and con- 
tent myſelf: nor can any hurt me, if I aſſiſt them 
not ; not Satan, but by my own corruption; not 
afflictions, but by my own impatience ; not tempta- 
tions, but by my own yielding ; not death, but by 
my own ſinfulneſs: nor fin, without my own impa- 
tience and unbelieſ; nor outrageous abuſe, unleſs by 
ſtudy of revenge, I, like the angry bee, loſe my 
Ning, and calt away my calm temper. If the world 
abuſe me, let me never, on that account, abuſe 
myſelf with ſinful anger, diſcompoſing grief, or 
proud reſentment : better endure a thoutand wrongs, 
than do one: Who by revenge, ever gained any 
thing more than plunging himſelf into deeper _ 


treſs? 


„HRE is a fellow with his puppet- ſlew.” 8 
wickedly he earns kis bread, by impoſing on his 
reighours ?—.01d he not at leaſt derive this part of 


lis buſineſs from Satan? How men run to ob- 


ſerve his pitiful trinkets, rather than to behold the 
Lamb of God! Lord, how rarity, even of trifles, 
renders them wondered at! while the marvellous 


riſing of thy ſun, the motion of thy air the life of 


our body and union thereof with our ſoul, becauſe _ 
common are overlooked ! nay, while the rare, the 


| Mary ellous Savi jour is ee Even this ſorry 
| | « ſellow 
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fellow doth not make his ſervant familiar with 
him.“ And am inſignificant I, the meaneſt of 
God's ſervants, alſo his fon and intimate friend? 
+ How idle and uſcleſs are theſe fellows!” To a 
good man few things are more troubleſome than 
idleneſs : nor is the iſe of any more expoſed than 
of idlers ; they are Satan's pillow, where he takes his 


eaſe; are fitly diſpoſed for every wicked motion; 
and, as ſtanding pools, ſoon ſtink with the ſavour of 
flthy luits. And they that hide their talents in the 


earth, need expect no treaſures in heaven. 


« Yoxpes ſtands #*#*#* with her baſtard-ſon in 
„ her arms: fooliſh attendance at && marriage 


_ * laſt year; with her light dancing, and perhaps 


ger drunkenneſs, iſſued in this.” Are multitudes 
of our marriages now made in Satan's name; that 
the parties maſt be initiated into his ſervice, by aſ- 


ſembling a number of light and vain perſons, on the 


marriage day, to fatter. whore, drink, dance, and 
ipne? Can I act like a tender Chriſtian, without be- 


ing aſhamed to countenance ſuch inſectious rambles ? 


dur I pray for the bleſſing of God on my attend- 
ance ? would my being there make me ready for the 
marriage of the Lamb? would it correſpond with: 


my profeſſion, to be a mourner for the abounding 


diſhonours of my God? have I forgot the filthy, the | 


bloody iſſue of Dinah's attendance on a ſimiliar con- 


vention? Let none of my children be ſo employed, 
till once I want them whores, ſots, or fools. How 
_ often have I ſeen the very money collected on fuch _ 


occaſions, ſeemingly curſed of God, and quickly wa- 


ſted Satan hath too many to promote conventions 


of vanity and guilt, though I be none of the number, 


When think ſeriouſly of death, or of accounting to 


God for the moments of my time, how my con- 
ſaienee lings me, that ever I was guilty of ſuch con- 
duct 


: of wo, ws ih. 
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duct How my conſcience ſmites me, that ever I 
had any ſhare in the mad races, and the inhuman 


ſporting with animal life, ſo well known to the ler. 
vile tr ibe? 


IIxRE two neighbours diſagree, and call one an- 
* other bad names.” How often my ſoul and body 
are at odds! what is for the pleaſure of this, is ſel- 
dom for the advantage of that.—It fills me with 
ſhame to think that my better part is impriſoned in 
a dunghill, and that ſo very a trifle provokes me to 
variance with my fellow faints ; nay, with my gra- 
cious God. -O could I love every neighbour into 
friendſhip ! The ſobtary have fewer temptations to 
evil, but fewer excitements to good. —In me, let e- 
ven the dead, the abſent, always find a truſty friend: 


Chriſt's love, ſo immenſely great, obligeth me to live 


in bankruptcy of love to him; but ſet me ſtudy to 

run bankupt in love to none beſide. God forbid 
that my heart fliould be a hall to plot my neighbour's 
ruin; my hand a ſword to hurt his perſon, a drag to 
catch his wealth; or my throat an open ſepulchre, to 
bury his fame or rot his character. If I can ſay no 
good, ler me lay no evil of him! A wounded repu- 
tation is like a rent garment, eaſily torn by every 
nail that comes in the way. In reſpe& of their 
ſame, lome men are their own exccutors; their cha- 
raQer is rotten before their carcaſe: others are held 
inſamous till they be dead; and then fall heirs to 
their reputation; ſo precarious, however precious, 
is a good name.—To promote and maintain mine, 
let me take Chriſt to be my huſband and pattern ; 
let me have a faithful friend, who will frſt heat me 
with evidence of affection, and then beat me with 
ſtrokes of Chriſtian reproof; who, like ſweet _ 
honey, will Vine but ſharply ſearch my corrupt- 


ing 
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ing wounds. Rather let me be contemned than 


| flattered. 


60 YoxneR comes a molt covetous and unthank. 


ful perſon.” Covetouſneſs, pride, and envy, al- 
way render men unthankful : whoever ſinfully covets 
more than he hath, contemns what he hath, and 
| forgets to acknowledge it; pride makes a man ſo 
admire himſelf, as to value neither God nor his gifts ; 
envy ſo draws out his heart againſt the felicity of 
his neighbour, that he ſees not his own. 


May unworthy I, in every thing give thanks : 


when, like the elephant, I have reaſon to ſtartle at 
my own likenels, how marvellous, that God thould 


graciouſly look on me ! let me thank him, even for 


what I dare not pray for. 


> Nor this charming, but the thorny, the miry 


6c path, muſt be mine.” My near wav to glory, 1s 
not through charming outward pleaſure; but through 
much tribulation : like Jonathan's way up the rock, 
 firppery on the one fide; thorny on the other: here l 
mult wear my black garments of mourning, and my 
red of bloody ſuſſering ;—hereafter I hall | walk with 
the Lamb in white, for he hath made me worthy : 
trouble obliges me now to ſow in tears, but I (hall 
reap in joy: ſcarce is it ever well with my ſoul, but 
when the rod of God is upon me; but when no 
good thing is eaſily come by, why {ſhould I baulk 


any to win Chriſt and obtain glory ?— If Satan and 


the world oppoſe me much, it is a ſign that my work 
is good; and let oppoſition render me reſolute init. 
Ehe longer Chriſt's yoke is borne, it is the eaſier. 
How many eſcape trouble, juſt becauſe the world 
loves them, and God hates them ! how many, the 
more they ſtrive to get out of affliction, the more 
they are entangled and how many get relief, worſe 

| than 


wood es” n 
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than their diftreſs ! In fits of trouble, and ads of re- 


ligion, it is an unhappy ſign, if I am glad and chink 


all 1 is well, that they are got over. 


* WHAT languiſhing appears in the countenance 
« of youder friend! in lus dying condition, let me ak 
+ of his welfare: —extremity diſtinguiſhes friends.“ 
Every ailment is a little, a begun death: to die often, 
to die daily is to die well: better go forth to meet 
death, than loiter till he come and ſeize us. In the 
mount the Lord ſhall be ſeen: grief, trouble, and 
death IN HIM, will be a ſweet back-look. Far better 
lie under God's chaſtiſement, than be without it. 
There is nothing of hell in it; and yet it is all the 


hell a true Chriſtian can ſuffer. Chaſtiſement is not 


ſo much threatened, as promiſed to a child of God. 
It is a double honour to be a Chriſtian ſufferer. By 
aſlition God ſeparates the fin which he hates, from 
the foul which he loves. And the more we fear lin, 
the leſs we will fear trouble. din is the poiſon, af- 
fliction is the phyſic. I God humble us, let us humble 


ourlclves. Though his hand be againit us, his heart 


15 toward us; his providence crolfcrk us, but his pr o- 
mile bleſſeth us. It is good to bear temporal eroſſes, 
in order that we may wear an eternal crown. Let 
tlereſore our troubles {tir up our graces, as well as 
our gricis. And let us abvay remember, that our 
en joyments are greater than our afflictions, and our 
afſlictions much leſs than our fins deſerve. © What 
ga pitiful crop this long-run held hath produced!“ 
Alas! many proſeſſors, the longer they live, they, 


lixe the Syrian . are the lets fruitful ; Lord, 
wit]? 


„Now the fan ſets : how quickly hath he finiſh- 
* ed bis race! [low quickly is my time ſpent, and 
io much of me with it! © How broadly looks this 
7 U-: e ſetting 
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&© ſetting ſun upon our terreſtrial abodes !” With 
what triumphant ſmile ; with what compaſſion to 
men, did Jeſus die And how agreeable the aſpect 
of a Chriſtian, couragious in poverty, trouble, and 
death! How ſweetly the adjacent clouds are gild- 
« ed by this ſetting tun.” How pleaſant to ſee the 
clouds of guilt diſpelled by Jeſus“ death! to tee 


troubles and ſcrrows made comely! and even fin 


made the occaſion to illuſtrate the virtue of his 


blood, and riches of his grace! How ſweetly doth the 
cheerful dying faint tincture all around with ſpirit- 
ual care to taſte and fee that God is good. Better 
then is the day of death, than the Gay of one's 
| birth. N 


Tux ſun being ſet, our ſide of the lobe i is be. 
4 nighted — ack and deep the night begins to 
&« fall; a ſhade immenle : ail beauty is ; void ; diſtine- 
« tion loſt: Now ſtung with hunger, and egged on 
„with thirſt of blood, the wild beaſts ercap forth.” 
Where, O earth, ſhall be thy beauty, thy diſtinctive 
honours, or enjoyments, when I am laid in the 
grave — When ſaints die fait, what darkneſs and 
confuſion doth it preſage in the church! Then the 
Tons of violence, impurity, and error, boldly exert 


themſelves. —— When Jeſus hideth limſelf from my 


ſoul, what darkneſs, danger, and confuſion enſue ! 


no charming beauty appears in word or ordinances; | 


my graces ceaſe from their labour; and wild beaſis 

of luſt, and temptaticn creep abroad.— But I ſhall 
ſee hin again, and my heart ſhall rejuice, and my joy 
Hall no man take from me: 1 ſhall jee lim even now; 
T1 hall beho!d him even nigb. 


„ GRADUALLY the ſtars twinkle forth one after 
another, till countieſs numbers pour their glory 
© from the ſhy.” 80 nee Heaven's inſpired 

luminarics 


+ —[ have loſt ſight of my friend's dwelling: 
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hminaries poured their glory on my heart : : firſt, 
that evening ſtar, that noted promiſe, which I hope 
is engraven on me © as with a pen of iron, and 
point of a diamond :”” gradually have I ſince de- 
{cribed new promiſes, new words, new worlds of 
grace to me. How much more pleaſant their 
koht, and ſweeter their influence, than thoſe of 


Pleiades, Ardturus, and Muzzaroth! | And what SY Keg 


numbered new diſcoveries of God ſhall 1 for ever 


« Now I babe A \ diiant, but dim proſpet of my 
« friend's houſe, where I intend to lodge: but there 
« is a deep, a dangerous valley, between me and it.“ 
O for clear views of the heavenly manſions, to eu- 
courage, and ſupport my heart! and may Jeſus? rod 
and ſtaff be with me, in the valley of the ſhadow of 
death. I am bewildered in this hallow ground. 
-I 
„know not whither I go.” If doubts compaſs me 
in the valley of the ſhadow of death, while J walk in 
darkneſs, let me truſt in the name of the Lord, who 
once ſaid to me, „Fear not, for I am with thee: 
de not diſmayed, for I am thy God: Iwill ſtrength- 
en thee ; yea, I will help thee ; yea, I will up hol 
thee with the right hand of my dont "3 


Hzreon J repoſe all my peelent, all my future con- 
cerus. 


« Now I have got to my lodging. ” What a mer- 


Cy is it, that I and this family are alive ;—are well! 


but how much greater, that I hape to meet with 
Jeſus, and his ſaints, where there is neither ſin ror 
ſorrow nor curſe, nor erying, nor pain. Here 
the houſe-wife is buſy in leavening her bread.” 
Lord, let no ſoaring leaven of hypocriſy or malice, 
but thy grace 2 and leaven my heart: let no 
U 2 error, 
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error, but powerful goſpel. truth, leaven thy church. 
The evening: acrifice of family-worſhip hath been 
offered up; but moſt of the reapers llumbered and 
« ſlept.” Better to perform it before ſupper ; for 
wearied bodies, and crammed ſtomachs, diſpoſe to 
drowſineſs.— Alas! do we tire ourlelves with the 
ſervice, and cram our heart and belly with the en- 


joyments of an empty world, till we have neither 


{p:rit, ſtrength, nor room ſor God !---O to meet 
with my friends, where neither drowſy head, yy 
fleepy heart, ſhall ever mar our ſongs of praite ! 
FPrayer und thankſgiving, not games at cards, pre- 
„ pare ſor bed here.” How ſurpriſing, that any 
where, men ſhould pleaſe that pitiful recreation ! 


| how odd, to have rational ſouls chiefly filled with 


pictures * {mall ſquare pieces of painted paper! 
how mad to neglect buſineſs, ditordered minds, and 
families for their ſake! how wicked to appeal to 
God in the ſhuffling thereof! how vile hereby to 
learn heathemiſh languge of luck, chance, and the 
like! have keatheniſh affections, and practiſe * 


dance on the'e imeTinary deltics, 


0 Now I zo up to my bed. A But 4 
ſweeter to go up to jeſus“ bed of lore; to aſcend 
icon a death- bed to his throne ; to mount up from 
a gruve to meet the Lord in the air, © The ſervant 
ho lighted me ap, hath left the candle with me, 
& and returned in darkneſs.” How often are mini- 
ſters, and private perſcns, after aſſiſting and lifting 
up the ſaints to their bear enly manſions, thru 
down into utter darkneſs ; where there 1s weeping, vuail- 


ins, and gnaſbing of teth ! © How the tallow of the 
candle boils, burns, and waſtes!” Awful thought! 


ſo ſhall wicked men decay, as fat of lambs: fo, for 
ever unwaſlting, ſhall they be tormented in hell. 
2M Here the {oolilh fly plays wit h the flame till the 
« burn 
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burn herſelf.” Ah! how many fport with luſts 


and temptations, \ wth with hell and damnation, tall 
they be confumcs : 


„ LEr me look out at this window. How far 


_ « ſhines yon lamp in this dark night!“ So ſhines a 


good deed in a noughty world. But how ſhines Je- 
ſus? deed of deeds, in loving us, and giving himtelf 
for us! “ What ſolemn noiſe I hear from yonder 
© city ! the guns roar, the fire-works play: it is to 

«© celebrate the birth, the coronation, or the ap- 


+ proach of our prince.” Thrice happier day, when 
the artillery, the fire-works of God, {hall be played 


ct, to celebrate the birth of eternal glory, the ſe- 

cond coming, and public coronation of our Redeemer | 
At his preience, creation hall be in agony ; the lu- 
minaries of heaven ſhall be ſhaken: the heavens 


hall paſs away with a great noiſe: the elements ſhall 
melt with fervent heat: the earth and the works 


therein ſhall be burnt up: a fire ſhall go before ham ; 4 


it ſhail be very tempeſtaous round about him:“ aw- 


ful fight! being on being wrecked ! and world on 
vorld! all nature trembles to the throne of God 
O to hear the Joyful ſound ! to fee the ſolemn ſcene“ 
---In wide OE: I dare be loſt ; for the eternal 
God is my own ;—— Thrice well found, when loft 
in love divine . | 


«© Now I worſhip God by myſelf.” Be ſerious 


and earneſt, my ſoul ; it is, perhaps, thy laſt ſervice 
of the kind : whom ſhould I praiſe, but him who 


gave me a tongue to praiſe! Let my higheſt view 
of advantage on earth be to praiſe : and let all my 
heaven be the enjoyment of him: let me, by more 
than feeble faith, lay hold on the Supreme, and call 
his rich unfathomable mines my own; let me pour 


U3 my 


| 
A 
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my leart into his boſom, and leave myſelf on him 
as the rock of my ſalvation. 

No I am undreſſed: would I not bluſh to ap- 
peur thus in the firect?” Alas! how many are 
like devils before God, and in ſccret, who are like 
angels in public! © Could not I go lighter; run 


. tatter, and work better without clothes?“ Curſed 


then be fin, which introduced, the need of them; 
that teacketh molt to deiſy them; and not a few to 
wear them at the expence of the merchant. W hen, 
Lord, {hall fin and ſhame bid me a final adieu! and 


I be ciothed upon with my _ my vous which is 


. Bauen 


Mx candle is near waſted.” What though my 
candles of earthly comforts, of friends, and of enjoy- 
ments, be al moſt waſted ; it is near the day-break 
of eternal glory. Now extinguiſhed, it goeth 


out with a ſtench. „» Such is the death of the 


wicked ; but may I, like a wax-taper, leave a ſweet 
and edifying favour of Chriſt behind me.---May Je- 
tas quickly extinguiſh fun and moon, theſe perennial 


lamps of — and make his own bright glory 
all in all. | 


I Lte down on my bed.” Sure emblem of my 
ſpeedy entrance into the cold, dark manſion of the 


__ grave.---Kver ſince I was conceived, I have been dy- 


ing ; and the things of this workd dying from me. 
Ih! how often I have loved, have married my 
heart to them, while they uttered their expiring 
groans ! but bleſſed be the Lord, who diſſol ved theſe 


marriages, and at laſt fixed my ſoul to his ever- live 


ing Self.---O to have an intimacy with death; or 
rather with him that hath he keys of hell and death, 


that T may as cheerfully welcome the grave, as my 


weary bones do thus eaſy bed! 


« But now, my 
6 confcience 


. 
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: 8 MF | o . 64 ; | ET 
* conicience, let me examine thee, as in God's ſight, 


« whither I have made my road to-day.” What tin 


have I committed, or mortified? What temptations 5 
have I reſiſted or conquered? What communion 


with God have I enjoyed? What graces have L 


exerciſed? What have I done to the glory of God, 
or to be profitable to men! From what motive, and 
to what end, did I perform that which is material- 


ly good ?- 


-Lord, haſten the day, when ſuch call- 


ing of 1 to account {hall be no longer neceſ. 
ſary ; but my work be one eternal round of praile. 


« My travel through the day makes my bed doubly 


'M facet.” O how ſweet is Jeſus to the ſoul, who finds 


himſelf wearied with purſuing after other lovers! 


how ſweet is glory, to choſe that enter it through 


much tribulation. 


46. Wear 5 mitte is this! 1 with fome demon 
do not haunt the place.“ No, no; it is but a 


mouſe, a rat, an owl, a cat, or cur, that diſturbs me : 
let not me uſe this puny creature's din, as a bell to 


invite me to the fear, the worſhip of thoſe demons, _ 
who fo haunt my heart. — But is not this (laviſh- 
fear an evidence of my guilt ?---a token of my A- 
theiſm and unbelief?---Doth not God ſee me? doth 


not he watch over and. keep me night and day, leſt 
any hurt me? 


who, after he hath killed the body, can caſt foul 
and body into hell-fire; yea, I ſay unto thee, Fear 
him.“ O to dwell in the high places of the Lord, 


where their reſt is never diſturbed with fear in tr, 2 
abt. 


« Now I ho fallen off my ſleep.” Let me fix. 
on my Saviour: let my meditation of him be ſweet ; 
let my foul fone Bard after him, in the ſecret watches 


Let then his greatneſs, and no- 
thing elſe awe my heart. Fear him, my ſoul, 
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of the mght : and ſo turn them into the dawn of 
everlaſting day. © Juſt now I dreamed that I was 
„great; was at a rare banquet.” — What, my ſoul, 

are all outward enjoyments, but the fancies of a 
dream, that will flee away, as ſoon as conſcience, 
death, or the lat trumpet awaken us ?—In our em- 
| brace, the earthly viſions die: nothing is worth thy 
_ joys, nothing lovely or certain, as thy God !—How _ 
often have I been deluded concerning things of e. 

ternal moment i- Oh! to be where there is wo 
nigbt; no illuſions ; where endleſs realities {hall fill 
my whole heart and mind ; where I ſhall know God 
himſelf, even as I am Si and fee him as be i 40 4 


Ana — /o, come Lord Feſus.. 


FHE 


THE 
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—ͤ HAT a frightful dream hath awakened me“? 
Often through the multitude of idleneſs, 
and of evil buſineſs, have my dreams been vain, or 
vile: But I wiſh this of the day of judgment ;—of 
my receiving a ſentence of damnation ; and being 
dragged by devils to the Bottomleſs pit,---be not a 
preſage of ſuture reality. Woes me; how like this 
dream, is the confuſed exerciſe of my ſoul ! Convie- 
tions of tin, ſuch as they were, I have had; but 
receiving and reſting on Jeſus Chriſt alone for ſal- 
vation, as offered to me in the goſpel, I know noc. 
| Oh to have him, and be found i in Bim. to want 
all rather than him 1— e give me 9 or eye 
I die! 


„Tur cock 1 Beflir thyſelf my tw foul : 
is this animal, who is in no danger of eternal ruin, 
already awakened ? and ſhall I ſleep in more awful 
Hazard, than if on the top of a maſt, and in a raging 
ocean !---Was J made for no higher end, than to 
| lieep? Ves yes; I was made for eternity: let the 


eternal Spirit thoroughly awaken and convince me 
ol lin. | 


| & Is | 
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Is not this the firſt morning of a new year? is 


© it not my birth-day ?“ Alas! how many years 
have I already lived !2-- Ah! not lived, but loſt 


them -O dreadful ! irrecoverable ! though unheed- 
ed, loſs of precions time! Doth my entrance on this 


new year; preſage my ſpeedy exit into the eternal 
ſtate ? let me then be ſerious to-day. 
ſcience, I poſe thee, as before God : Have I brought 
an old heart with me, from the old year, or not? 
Did I outlive the finiſhed period, in reigning enmi- 
ty againſt God, or not? Did ever my ſoul ſee a new 


| birth: day, or not?—Many years am I nearer to 
eternity, than at my birth: but whether have I ap- 
proached co heaven, or to hell !—Alas! have not 1 
much more work of preparation for a future ſtate 
on hand? and yet much leſs time for it: — Was I 


born to eat, drink and fin ? Was I in baptiſm, ſworn 


to lodge and cheeriſh indwelling luſls to forget God, | 


to hate my Maker, and to live in conſtant rebellion 
againſt him? Lord, how could thy vengeance ſuffer 
ſuch an ungrateful, perjured wretchtolive !—O now, 


now forgive my crimes, and give me a new heart and 


a new foirit, that I may begin the year with a new 
form of life: I tremble at the thonght of hving 
another year, month, or day, at the former rate. 


Aras! Sata pains of gout, gravel, and cholic, 


have ſeized me; how can I bear this torment!” 


Be ſtill my ſoul, Wherefore ſhould a living man com- 
plain, a man for the puniſhment of bis fins ? I am indeed 
a living hoſpital ; am tormented : but bleſſed be God, 


it is not in eternal flames: I have yet drops of water 


to c- the tip of my tongue, which is infinitely more 
than I deſerve. The calls of his word being deſpiſed, 
he takes his rod to drive folly far from my heart ; 
may it accompliſh his end: may it, like Aaron's, bud 
with bleſſings to my ſoul :—if the froward wretch 


My con- 


1 
{1 
t 
| 
{ 
| 
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muſt be whipt. with ſeorpians, let me though too late, 
be driven to Jeſus the phyſician :—though : I come 
too late to him, he cannot come too late te me. O 
the wretched caſe of my heart! it is pricked with 
deep convictions; and yet rageth with enmity a- 
gainſt a Saviour. Lord, I dare not cry, Remove thy 
ſtroke from me: but Airike, wound, drive, and draw 
me to thylelf.— 


on Mr pains are ona „ God forbid, they mould 
be removed in wrath : Affliction is light enough, and. 
| ſhort enough, if it purge away ſin. O let me never 
come forth from thy refining furnace, with more 
droſs than I entered.---O ſudden, fovereign-healer of 
my body, heal my foul tor thy name's ſake. What 
doth it avail a ſiek foul, that ſte lodgeth in a ſound 
carcaſe? or a condemned ſoul, that her priſon-walls 
are repaired? what beſide a time to be born, and a time 
to dre, is appointed for man? how probable then may 
my next ailment end my days? O were I dead to 


uo las, and dead to my luits ; how pleaſant could 


I look for the death of my body, and at laſt the 
death of my death! 


« Tyr cock crows again.” When he who denied 
Jeſus heard the ſecond erowing, he went out and wept 
$itterly.———My ſoul, how often have I denied the Sa- 
vicur! denied him room in my heart ! denied him an 
benourable confeiſion in my life! He that is not with 
him, is againſt him,—Rile therefore. from thy hey 
ccuch; go out and weep bitterly : how can I ſleep! 
how lie at eaſe under the awful weight of ſo much fin 
unrepented of !---of ſo much unpardoned guilt ! 
Ariſe O fleeper, call on thy God; it may be he will 
think on me, that I periſh not : Lord Jelus, art not 
thou a Prince exalted to give repentance, and remiſſion 
of /ins ? ds Bo then deny me thele bleſſings? my ſole 
wy | 
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hope is, that there are with degrees of merey, be- 


yond what ever men made uſe of. Careſt thou not 
that thy near * periſh. 


« Tur morning flae is riſen.” Alas! have I once 
more ſeen him, without receiving Jeſus, the bright 
and morning: ſtar, into my heart? without having the 

day. ſtar of grace riſen in my ſoul ?. Lord 1 cannot ; 

LT will not, want thee any longer: If thine enemy hun- 

ger, feed him with thy fleſh ; if he thriſt, give him 
thy blood to drink; fo ſhalt thou heap heart-melting 
coals of fire on his head.---Haſt thou not ſaid, that 
« to us men, a child is born, to us a ſon is given; 
and his name ſhall be called Wonderful, Countellor, 
the mighty God, the everlaſting Father, and the 

Prince of peace ?---I believe, Lord, help thou mine 

_unbelief.”.--Let heaven and earth bear witneſs, that 
I deſire to accept of thee, as, in the goſpel, made 
of God to me — * * e and 
8 — ri 0. 


« Is this family neck expect no privte worſlup: 
__ © the world feems their principal deity ; and to her 


( they muil pay their carly devotion.” Let me dou- 


ble my diligence in ſecret worlhip.---If others will 
ſtarve their immortal ſouls : it is not fit that I ſhould 
do it for the ſake of company. .--- Doubltleſs the 
curſe of the Lord is iu this habitation of the wicked ; let 
me ſpeed away from it: better dwell with a raging 
plague, than with a waſting curle.---O what fools ! 

what mad men are thoſe, who thruit themſelves, or 


their feed, into wicked, worſhiplels as, for 


the ſake of a few pence more gain! 


«© SCARCE can I find a place for ſecret prayer my: 
« bed- low | is a a profane mocker at every thing ſe- 


rious ;--- 
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&« rious ;---and no cloſet is to be had.” Complain 


not, my ſoul; the earth is the Lord's and the fulneſs 
tber 600 let my heart truly incline prayer; God will 
find me a place for it.---At Gethſemane, and elſe- 


where, the Sun of God had but the open air, and 
cold ground, for his cloſet ; what a mercy that I, who 
deſerve to be roaring in hell, may have as good! © I 
9” 


But cannot, ah! cannot retire from that more pro- 


fane companion, my wicked heart: ſhe follows, at- 


tends, and goes beſore me to the mount of duty; 
where ever I lodge, ſhe lodgeth. O that death may 


leparate between her and me!“ Now I am at ſc- 


* cret prayer.“ Be earneſt, my ſoul ; plead the pro- 
miſes which ſuit thy caſe; refuſe to give over, till 
ihe Lord bleſs thee with a confirmation of thy mar- 


riage to bit 8 Son. | 


& Ir i is but coarſe and es Bed proviſion which 


am to have for breakfaſt.” Earth is now my 


ſtepmother ; why ſhould I expe delicacies from her 
hand? it is rather aftoniſhing, that I am ſo well 
ſerved: perhaps ſome precious ſaints juſt now ſtarve 
ſor want; why then do I, « who am leſs than the 
icalt of all ſaints, leſs than the leait of God's mercies.“ 
complain ! Let me have Jeſus, and J have enough. 

Why ſhould I be anxious to nouriſh a dunghill 


with delicacies? ſhould I not rather admire the mer- 
ev, the power and wiſdom of God, in preparing 2518 


for me? It is but modified duſt : laſt year, perhaps, 
it lay in the dunghill; carried out, it grew up into 
that which I now eat and incorporate with my body. 
What is this /t of my ſoul, but modified graſs, duſt, 
and dung? Duſt J am, and unto duſt ſhall I return: 
Corruption, thou art my mother; ye worms, that 
wallow amidſt unſuſferable ſtench and vileneſs, are 


my fitters and brethren. Lord, ſhall a ſyſtem of 
"3." hal 
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duſt and fin dare to be proud? ſhall he forbear aſt. 


nimment, that the Son of God /oved me, and gave 
himſelf for me # © Scarce have I got food to ſatisfy 
my craving appetite.” Let me cke out the {pare 
ical with a plentiful feaſt on the manna which com- 
«th down from heaven: let me live, not by bread a- 
lane, but by faith on the the words that proceed out of 
the mouth of God: live on meat which the Won Id knows 
not of. 


os 11 HAVE got my Raf in my hand; but my bard 
couch hath wearicd and unfitted me for my jour- 
* ney.” Murmur not, my ſoul, what a ſurpriſing 
METCy is a hard bed 0 one, w bo richly deſerved to 
lie in hell? Had mine been ſoſt, perhaps I had now 
wallowed in wantonneſs, or been drowned in ſloth. 
4 happy hardne!s, that rouzed me to an early 
prayer, in Which I have found that which, J hope, 
eternity ſhall not make me forget! But, ah! how 
hath my lying on a bed of fin vu; fitted me for a hea- 
venly journey ! Lord T am fit for nothing ; good for 
nothing; neither to live nor die; Wer to teach 


nor learn; neither to think nor ſpeak ; ncither to 


do nor ſuffer : How I have improven my time, I 


am aſliamed to fpeak ; amazed to think. Go throuph 


all that T am, within or without, and all that I have 

done; what am I but vileneſs and abomination? I 
Have run through all the means of knowledge, and 
vet fee no truth in ker glory; through all afflictions, 
and yet I am not bumbled nor ſeriaus; : :hroug! 1 all 


mercies, and yet I am not thankful; through all 


means of good, and yet I am evil, only evil, tran- 
ſcendantly evil, in the higlieſt degree, tothis day.— 
Lord, did ever ſuch a r eee inner cxiſt? did ever 


ſach a criminal apply to thee for mercy ? was ever 


ſuch a work done to a one wretch ſince the crea- 
tion, as che ſaving of my ſoul muſt be? But O how 
tha 
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that fiteation to the uttermo/l melts and ſupports my 
heart! ——My ſoul, haſt thou got the ſtaff of a pro- 
miſe into thy hand, to ſupport thee in this winter- 
journey ? 8 for a meſſage from above, to bear my 
ſyirits up! Dare not to go forth without this. 
Methinks Jeſus whiſpers to my heart. © He ſhall 
call upon me, and I will aniver him; I will be with 

hin in trouble; I will deliver him, and honour hirn: 


with long life I will ſatisfy him, and ſhew him my 
141 
: ſalvation. 


And even unto old age I am he, and 
even to hoar hairs will I carry you; I have made, 
end I will bear, and I will carry and I will deliver 
You.” Let this be my ſtaff to-day : it ſeems to 
forcbade a life of trouble: but © ſurely goodneſs 
and mercy hall follow me all the days of my life 


Te everlatting merey of God ſhall ſupport me un- 


der, ſweeten, and ſee all my troubles out ;— Wha: 
bond 1 fear, who have Omnipotence my friend? 
Pains, loſſes, and diſappointments, may threaten 
me; but either will not reach me, or will do me 

good: let me wait a while, I ſhall fee them all in 
their proper, their lovely figure.—Be thou Irno- 
van, my God; and the whole world is mine : 1 14! | 


be rich, till thou art poor: while thou art Sove- 


re Sn, 1 ſhall be ſaſe: my ſores, my fins, ſliall but 
ere Jeſus labour. O how ſweet, how . La! fe, to 25 


through floods of tribulation, leaning on a Saviour ! 


— The inconſtancy of human nature might indeel 
terr.fy me: whatever I am for the preſent, I might 


tremble to think what I may become. But my com- 


fort is, that my huſband is the Lord. 20 e | 
rot, e ſhall I not be conſumed. 


cc 


Tre hs is cold ; my clothes thin, and partly 
a Cd, my ſhoes tow water: let me run the 
« filter to keep myſelf in heat.” Ah! how many 
winter days of w rath have I travelled with nothing 
X 2 covering 
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| covering me before God, but a thin ontward proſek. 


ſion, a ragged, a wrath- deſerving ſelf- righteouſneſs! 
May I row put on the Lord Jeſus, as my righteouſ- 
neſs and ſtrength ; be clothed with the new man, 
«hich is created after his image; be © ſhod with 
the preparation of the goſpel of peace; have my 
mind well inſtructed and eſtabliſhed, and my affec- 


tions captivated with divine truth: and the more 


wants I have, let me run the faſter to my heavenly. 
Father's oaks; where there is food and raiment 


encagh, and to rs 


Phe . thick the miſt! hes WY the dertnef. 


ere not the w ay plain, I could not trace it.“ — 


Alas? for the thicker darkneſs which now covers my 
foul ! ſuch miſt of ignorance, clouds of guilt and 
wrath ſurround me, that I have no glimmering of 
ſenſible comfort: and no wonder that one full of 
ſinful luſt, be alfo full of darkneſs. Too long you 
filthy luis, I bave had communion with you; ; but 
let not me dare to have it any longer : Now in Je- 


ſus' ſtrength, I renounce your . lip, and cleave 


to the God that made me; to Cod who 1 light, and 
in whom Here 2s no darkaeſs at all ——O new and 
livine Way, if ever I found thee, thou wilt guide 
me, wen J have neither light to fee t' ee, nor ſenſe 
to keep thee: the way faring man, though a fool, ball 
nat err therein. O if, while I walk in darkneſs, I 


could truſt in the Lord, and ſlay myſelſ on him, 
v hom, with trembling, I call my God. 


«K VONDFER flies the blazing wild. fire; let not me 


go after it, leſt I be decoy ed into danger.” Fol- 


Is not, my foul, theſe proud herctics, and renters 


| cf 'the church, who, with a blaze of high pretences 


to burning ſanCity, charity, or zeal, delude men 
into error, guilt, and ruin. Beware of the dazzling 
temptations 
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N demptatlonz of Satan, when transformed i int an angel | 


| 97 Ae. 


„% How is this rivulet ſwollen by the late rain! 
r « often have I ſeen it almoſt dry; now, amidit ſuch 
„ darkne{s, I fear it is icarce paſſable.” Hew often 
do we encounter ſwelling trials, when, and where 
Lo leaſt expected them! how hard to pals through 
4 foods of trouble, temptation, and death, when Jefus 
. withdraws the light of his countenance ! But why 
ſhould I murmur at hardſhip? Jeſus paſſed through, 
] lope. for me paſſed through, ſwollen brooks of un- 
boundeu wrath ; paſſed through them, while his Fa- 
ther Ind his 1260 from him, und was far from the 


E words of is roaring. © Perhaps to- day this brook 
1 * hath fvallowed up ſome traveller, finithed his 
f % wy rtched y years, or begun more wretched of uncea- 
f © ling wo.“ How many doth trouble this moment 
A over:vhelm with griet and pain! how many doth 
l death hurry down into the ocean of eternity! let 
a me not then be unconcerned. * I fear this ſtream 
N tate me off my feet.” Remember, my ſoul, where 
f anlictions lie heavy, fins lie light: ah! how often 
4 hath trouble lien heavier on my heart than my ſin, 
6 the cauſe of it! Under ſharp trials, how ready am 
, I to ery out, Was ever ſorrow like unto my ſorrow ? 
T was ever child of God afflicted, deſerted, and tempt- 


cch as I?—Bluh at thy ſtupidity and anreaſonable- 
* nc'z: Who made me a judge of ſaints affliction. I 
| know but mine own bitterneſs, while ſtrangers do not 
ictermeddle with my joy. What though my troubles 


1 were heavieſt; do I welt to be angry, that God gives 
: me ſtrong phyſic to purge away my ſiu? that he em- 
M & Ph. Purg y my 

| ploys many ſtrong ſervants, to work for me a far 
'S t ” * A 

| nne exceeding and eternal werrht of giory * Whiy do. 
n 


1 fro: e tho Lord to jealouſy : am] ſtronger or wiſer 
8 tian Le — Did Jel us bear my mountainous loads of 
. = webomed. 


ning, if ever my heart forget thy kindneſs. 
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envenomed wo? ard do I well to be angry, that God 


ſignally conforms me to the image of his dear Son, ex- 


cept in the wrathful nature of his bonds ?—*+ Woes 


me, I have loſt my feet! I am gone! help, help ! 


the water chokes me! Lord, into thy hand I com- 
* mit my ſpirit.— Why am I thus? Hearing 
my rueſul cry, this friend hath run to my aſh{- 
© tance; at the hazard of his life hath drawn me 
out; poured forth the gravelly liquid, which had 


entered my bowels; borne me to his lodging; 


* warmed and dried me before his fire, till I am 
2 revived and well May che bleiſing of 
* one ready to perifh come upon him.“ But, O what 


a melting lecture his kindneſs reads to my heart !— 


When the foods of fore trouble, of horrid tempta- 


tions, of raging luſts, and of divine ſentences of con- 
demnation, overwhelmed my foul, overturned my 
hopes, and made me as one giving up the ghoſt, Je- 


ſus came; came without my call; ran at the cry ot 


my need ; not merely riſked, but gave his infinitely 
precious life for me: when I was defiled, dead in 


treſpaſſes and ſins, he took me into his arms of power 
and grace, purge my heart of her reigning carnality 


and fil:h; carried me to his chamber of Preſence ; . 
quickened and warmed my foul with his love: and 
clothed me with his righteouſneſs, for change of rai- 


ment: Truly, O Lord, thou haſt recovered me; 


thou haſt turned back my captivity, while I was like 
one that dreamed: let my right hand forget her cun- 
But 


haſt thou alſo ſpoken of me *© for a great while to 


come, faying, Becauſe I live, ye ſhall atſo ?” Let me 


then never doubt of a ſafe outgate from danger and 
trouble. | 


Now I am again on my journey, : there is a 
&« -reat deal of light ;—what hav ock hath the late 
| dcluging 


4 trees rooted up; houſehold furniture carried off; 


the morning of conviction !—— What havock do floods 
of temptation make in the church, and fouls of men! 


that they may open their {luices with more vio- 


high in the munition of rocks: and then with cheer- 
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« dduging rain 1 made! fields are karied in ſand ; 


« cattle drowned; and channels of rivers changed.“ 
At the reſurrection morn, what havock made. by 
the floods of fin and wrath, will appear among angels 
and men What havock made ther®#by, appears in 


how they ſubje& them to a carnal mind! root up 
ſtrong hopes and tall profeſſors ! carry off furniture 
of gifts and graces ! drown defires after God, and 
attempts toward reformation ! drown men in error 
and deluſion ! and, when Satan and his agents, ceaſe 
tempting, they are but damming up their water, 


lence and ſucceſs ;, change the courle of their luſts and 
iinſul practices — What havock doth overwhelming 
death make in our world! flouriſhing perſons, ſami- 
lies, and nations are buried in duit and oblivion : 

mighty men are caſt down ; the apparently fixed are 
hurried into eternity; multitudes are driven from 
the ſubſtance of their houſe, and drowned in ever- 
laſting perdition ; driven from their God, their all, 
into eternal flames, where mirth is turned into how J 
ing, ſongs into ſhrieks, and pleaſure into pain. 
Oh! let me be rooted and grounded in Chriſt, dwell 


fulneſs may I ſing, The Lord fits King upon the 
floods; ſurely when they ſwell to the brim, they 


ſhall ot ov erwhelm my ul, nor once come near : 
to me. 


« Tar. miſt is returned : how it darkens our ſky, 
that it is neither day nor night!“ How ſhort while 
is the militant, and eſpecially the New-Tellament- 
church, free from the darkening miſt of error and 
delaſion :--- How ſad, that under golpel- days, we 

| mould 
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ſhould often live in more darkneſs, with reſpet to 
our views of God, our intereſt in him, and heart ex- 
ercile towards a than did theſe under the ceremo- 
mal night !---Ah! how often can God alone know, 
whether it be or night with my foul! or whe- 
ther my naw A to be a day of Glory or a night 
of wrath! “ This miſt, when I have entered a- 
* mong it, appears much thinner than at a di- 
« ſtance.” How often are my troubles much caſier 
| iran my unbelieving mind preſaged ! 


60 Gattin the ſun 1s riſen, though I ſee him 
© not.” Sometimes we enjoy a real day of Jeſus? 
Power, a true day of a gracious ſlate, while we have 


ce tweet frames, and ſcarce any ſenſible views of 


his glory.---Lord, make me to live by faith on thy 
Son; and give me ſweet frames, not as the founda- 
tion of my faith, but as crutches to prop, and en- 
courage her when faggering. © Now the ſun breaks 
from under the cloud.” O Jeſus, how ſhould my 
foul be refreſhed, wouldſt thou break through clouds 
of temptation and trouble, and it.ine and ſmile upon 
her ! O Saviour, come down thine forth, ere my foul 
dic! This lowering aſpect of the fun forbodes a 
* ſtorm.” How often the frowns in my Redeemer's 
countenance, , and awful reproois in is mouth, 


pre ſa ge ſtorms of tr ulation ang anguiſh to my 
ſoul ! 


„Tuts crowding of the houſehold feathery people; 
ce tins chirping of the tenants of the iky ; their aſ- 
„ {embling about the farmers manſion, and hedges, 
e foretells an angry blaſt.” May I forefee the evil and 
avoid it: may I, may millions of my race, in the view 
of death, and trouble, mourn bitterly for our fin, 
and lodge ourſelves near the deliverer, the covert 
Hos: the form, and fun rain, 3 
« ALREADY 
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« ALREADY the ſun is wrapt in a thick cloud.” 
Hou like this was my adored Redeemer's late viſit 
to my foul? ſcarce had I ſeen him, when, for the 
iniquit y of my covetouſneſs, he was wrath and hid him- 
ſelf, had withdrawn, and was gone.--- Alas! my pride, 
ſloth, carnality, and idolizing of the frame in his 
preſence, provoked him to leave me in great anger: 
v hat fee I now, but clouds of guilt and wo! * 


Bur why woch travelling of. people on this cold. 
© new-year's day? they go to viſit and feaſt with 
their friends; or to hire themſelves ; or take a 
new leaſe of their houſe.” Alas! that multitudes 
better remember this day, or ſome one near it, to 
keep it anboꝭy in ĩdleneſs, carnal feaſting, and drunken- 
neſs; than they do the Sabbath to keep it holy That 
the vain cuſtom of parents and neigbours, weighs 
more with many, than the ſolemn, the expreſs law 
of God !--- That aſter near ſixteen hundred years 
rrofeffion of Chriſtianity in the nation, multitudes. 
ſhould begin their year with a relic of heathenith ido- 
lat ry .Friends would it not be much more become 
your Chriſtian profeſſion, would it not yield you 
more ſatisfaction in death and judgment, to begin 
your years, your months, your days, with God ; -- 
in mutual prayer and admonition of one another; 
in viſiting your Maker with fervent ſupplication, and 
joyful praiſe ;---in feailing with him upon the fleſb 

aud Hood, the perſon and righteouſneſs of his Son ; 
in drinking abundantly out of his wells of ſalvation: 
Land by examining yourſelves, taking hold of the 
new covenant, and devoting yourſelves to God's ſer- 


vice, ſecuring your intereſt in the houle eternal in 
the heavens ? 


How, amidſt this cold, theſe labourers ſing and 
* whiſtle at their e i Learn, my ſoul, to ſerve 
Chriſt 
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Chriſt with cheerfulneſs and Joy, even in the winter 
of temptation and diſtrefs; rejoice always in God, 


through my Lord Jeſus Chriit by whom J have re- 


 cerved the atonement : and count it all joy when I fall 


into divers temptations. * How fooliſh and unfaithful 
* are theſe ditchers! diligence is neceſſary to keep 
their bodies in temper ; yet ſcarcely hath their 


„ maſter turned his back, when they neglect their 
e bufineſs, and hide their hands in their boſom.” 
Alas! how few fervants believe that God always ſeeth 


them! how few pay as much regard to their Maker's 


cye, as to their maſter's! How little do we, profeſſed 


Chriſtians ſet the Lord before us! how often by ſloth, 
or improper work, do we put ourſelves out of every 
degree of proper frame for duty! How deep a- 
* mong cold water theſe work! They cleanſe the 
& will- lead from the gravel run into by the late in- 


* undation :—Neceffity hath no law; meal muſt be 
_ © grinded,” Think, my ſoul, how Jeſus came into 
| deep waters, how he ſank in deep mire, where there 


was 0 ftending, while he opened the channel of his 
Father's favour to men, which the deluge of fin had 
ſtopped! And never count any thing Uiſagrecable 
that ſerves to make the river of life to run into my 
heart, or to remove the carnality of my practice: 


To be carnally minded is death. © Yonder people look | 


and rake into the ſtream; they ſearch for ſomething 
valuable carried of by the late ſwelling rains.“ 


_ Kind Redecmer, how graciou'ly haſt thou ſought out 


my ſoul, from the pit of corruption Let me ſpare 


vo pains to recover evidences of grace, carried 


down before the brelling floods of .. and 
luſt. | 


. 6&9 intenſe is the cold, that my walking een 


« © ſearee keep me in heat; ; far leſs could I have em- 
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«© ploy myſelf in watch-making, embroidery, or any 
{© fine work.” And when we leave our fir/t love to 


Jeſus, fall under the power of indifferency, the curi- 1 8 


ous exerciſes of ſpiritual watehfulneſs, of ſhew ing 
proper patterns of good works, of adding grace to 


grace, and of adorning our converſation with emi- 


nent holineſs and humility, cannot be — 


© How quick it freezeth ! how hard is the earth 
« in a ſhort time! how little influence hath the low — 
« the diftant, and ſhort-lived fun!” Is not this ſro- 
zen eartl a proof of God's fovereignty, who alone 


can open and ſeal up the face of nature, at his plea- 


ſure ? Is 1t not an emblem of my ſrozen heart, which 
he alone can thaw ?—But, alas! ſo diſtant is the Sun 


ol righteouſneſs ; ſo low his elevation in my ſoul ; 


ſo Mort his viſits, that J have ſearce ſeen his face, 
or felt his love, when my darkneſs and cold are re- 
turned! ——O for that long ſummer-day of endleſs 
glory, when his noon-tide brightneſs ſhall dazzle my 
e-e5, and the genial warmth of his love, ſhall melt 
my ſoul to the centre, and enflame all her powers 
with love to him: 


© WHERE is now the beauty of ſuramer ? No graſs, 
© no corn now fhwots; no flowers bloſſom ; almoſt 
„ every tree is naked-and bare.“ When it is win- 
ter with the church; how great is her barrennels ! 
how few her converts: low ſcanty the good works 
of her members! When Jeſus withdraws from my 
ſoul, how my graces languith and fade! every thing 
appears withered to, and in, my heart.—Ordinances 


and promiſes, once like the garden of God, are as a 


dry deſart: the Tree of liſe ſeems a root out of dry 


ground; and his heavenly paradiſe an zule tale, and 


empty dream. © Bat amidſt theſe winter horrors, 
, * irs, — cedars, and ſome other vegetables re- 
| 155 tain 
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e tain their verdure.” O how fat and flouriſling, 


_ even while others fade, are thoſe who dwell in the 


courts of God, and live in habitual fellowſhip with 
him! N | 


„ Wurnx are now the noiſome vermine, which 
in the ſummer defiled our pools, courſed the air, 
* crawled on the ground, or clung to the herb?!“ 
And doth not a winter of adverſity and perſecution 
_ Check the naughty profeſfors ? Doth not a u inter of 
ſtrong afllition tend to flay our abominable luſts ? 
Where are now the ſwallows, and many others 
of the pinioned tribes? ſome of them ſleep in 
* chinks of walls, or holes of earth ; others have 
« fled to warmer climates.” O thrice dreadful 
winter of eternal wo! no ſleep, no flight can pre- 
ſerve the ſinner from thy baleful influence! no diſ- 

tant region ſhall admit him! no hill, no mountain, 
ſhall ſhelter him from almighty wrath !——Let not 
me, with moſt, ſleep away the winter of adverſity, 
but flee far hence to the warm regions of the new co« 


voenant, and of near fellowſhip with my God; and 


abide there, till every fad calamity be wholly over- 
pait. os et 1 


„ WHaT means this leaping of the flocks and 
© herds ? It ſoretells the ſtorm.” Lord, are theſe 
pictures of men, who leap, who dance, and fing, 
when on the very brink of endleſs ruin ? or are they 


reprovers of our madneſs, who think not of, nor 


prepare for death or judgment? © How inceſſantly 
_ * zonder puny wren, hops from place to place!“ 
Ah! humbling emblem of my heart, which cannot 
fix a moment on that which is good! Scarce am [I 
begun to meditate on the moſt concerning truth, 
when ſhe with the fool's eyes, is in the ends of the 
earth. Now red-breaſt, forſaking his fellows in 


the 
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te the wood, hops on the floor; views the ſmuing 


family aſkance ; pecks and (tarts, and wonders 


« where he is. do en the winter of adverſity, let 
me fortake my father's houſe, and my own people; 
come boldly to the courts, the habitation of my 
God : let me, with wonder and reverence, view my 
ſmiling Saviour: let me by faith enter into the houſe 
eternal in the heavens, and view the happy family 
above. © Here a poor ſparrow, purſued by the 
* hungry hawk, flies into my boſom for ſhelter : ſhall 
I ſlay, or deliver up my priſoner? No; humanity 


« forbids.” To thee, O Jeſus, I flee to hide me: 
| urely thou wilt neither kill me thyſelf ; nor deliver 
me into the hands of the cruel enemy. 


« [ext the battle of & was fought : here the 
« trenches were digged, and the artillery planted : 


here lay the ambuſcade: here chiefly fell the 


« ſlain.” My ſoul, art thou as diflinctly verſed in 
the eireumſtances of Jeſus? eonflict on the croſs, and 
in thy heart? how have my luſts and graces ſtrug- 
gled? how did Satan lead on his troops, and cauſe 
his ambuſhment of unexpected fnares come behind 
me? how did he and his agents entrench themſelves 
within me? how did my grace intrench herſelf un- 
der the ſhadow of the Rock of ages ? what artillery 
of promiſes on the one fide, and of temptations on 
the other, were pointed and diſcharged ? what 
wounds, what death, what laughter, was made on 
either! „Here the (lain were buried in heaps.” 

You Nebuchadnezzer, Alexander, Ceſar, Oguz, 
Mahmud, Jengiz, Timurbeg, Lewis the great, with 


your fellow ſeourges of nations, Did you conquer? 


Rather your luſt of pride, your worſe than ſavage 
thirſt for blood, conquered you: you brutal mur- 
derers, how dreadful your account to the Creator, 
che Preſerver of men! How ſmall a part of our wars 
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on earth amount to any thing elſe, than murder 
and robbery before God ! How little regard is in them 
paid to that law of God; Whatſoever ye would 
that men, ſhould do unto you, do ye even ſo unto 
them, ??—When at laſt the earth ſhall caſt forth 
her find. bow awful the fight ! what horror ſhall 
ſeize the bloody murderers, while they at Jeſus” bar, 
behold the objects of their guilt !——But, my ſou], 
are not moſt of our aſſemblies upon earth, graves 
of Juſt, in which we bury, and are buried. one of 
another? © Here one lay ſome hours under the 
dead bodies and yet ages, Ho firangely 
God preſerveth us in life! how near deſtruction an 
oppreſſive body of death ſometimes brings our new 
man; who yet, by God's all- ſuſſicient help, ſafely 
eſcapes at laſt! Here lieth an unburied carcaſe : 

© how much more noiſome and abominable than that 
of any beaſt !” How odious are thoſe profeſſed Chrit- 
tians, who, 1 in the winter of difirets, continue under 
the reign and rage of luſt; and trelpals more and 


more againſt the Lord. they * are worſe than dead, 
while they live. 


« Now I come to the ſuburbs of this city ; how 
different theſe two lodgings ! the one is extremely 

« mean; the other is no leſs tandſome.” Much 
greater is the difference between a gracious and a 
graceleſs heart: much greater the diſſerence between 
the ſaints preſent and their future lodging: much 
greater difference between the eternal manſion of 


the bleſſed, and the dungeon of the damned. 


« Hee lives my friend: let me aſk how he doth. 
« — Ah! what a hoſpital is his houſe ! all the family, 
except the mother, are ſick at once.” What a 
mercy is it, that whole families ſeldom ficken toge- 
ther ; but gives ſome health to take care of the reſt: 


„Here 


OF A WIV TR- DAT. 255 - 


Here one ſeems dying in x wild rave: how he fi tings, 


« and babbles noutkele i Lord, what need have wc 
to ſecure our intereſt in eternal ſalvation while in 


| health! Not one ſerious thought could this poor 


ereature think, ſuppoſe it could purchaſe him hea- 
ven: and who knows but I may depart in the jame_ 
unreaſonable manner ?—O our need to avoid idle, 
frothy, and wicked language, while we have the ule 


ol realon, leſt God ſuffer us to die /ike a troubled fea, 


caſting forth ſuch mire and dirt. Here one dies in 
% the depth of ignorance, and height of ſelf-conceit : 
« he fancieth that his heart is far from bad ; that he 
« hath loved Chriſt, and kept all his commandments, 


from his youth up.” Lord, convince him of his 


miſtakes ; otherwiſe the flanes of hell will ſoon do 


it. © Here lies a third, who enjoys his reaſon, but 


« inclines to je't as a fool, or talk as in a fair,” 
Lord, how hard is it to reform men from evils 


which they have long practiſed? moſt men will die 


as they lived: I wiſh the ſtrokes of thy wrath do 


not quiekly make him ſerious. Here is a fourth, 


« that feems dying in Chriſt, but is amablatent 


_ * wich doubts: he appears very loathſome in his | 


* own eyes; Jeſus” blood ſeems the only bottom of 
« his ſtaggering hope of ſalvation.” Lord, give 
power to the faint ; and to him who hath no might 
increaſe ſtrength; break not the bruiſed reed, nor 


| quench the ſnoaking flax. Here lieth one who 


* reckons himſelf the very chief of ſinners ; and yet 
+ boldly claims Jeſus as his own; and firmly ex- 


_ pefts ſalvation, by virtue of the covenant of grace 


* made with him.” May my life, and my laſt end 
be like his. © How noiſome is the ſmell of this 
| chamber, where ſickneſs and death are ſo ram 
* pant!” And how infinitely noiſome is the ſmell 
of my heart, where ſinful ſickneſs and death fo a- 


bound! 


2 20 Wnar 
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__<«< Wnar mean this company, who. now viſit 
this diſtreſſed family? they belch forth ſo much 
© carnal chat, and then depart.” Are theſe viſitants 


beafls, that they carmot utter one word about Chriſt, 


or Eternity, to their dying friends? cannot join to 
requeſt their ſalvation beſore they leave them? Here 
comes the miniſter.— 
eommon news, hath he talked over! how he flatters 
tle ſick, that their good works will carry them ſafe 
to. bend en, and ſpeak as if ** Wide were the gate, 
and broad the way that leadeth unto liſe!“ — Alas! 
_ kath he no compaſſion ; ; no conſcience ; that he ſo 
deludeth immortal ſouls, on the very brink of eter- 
n.ty !—that he uſeth no pains to convince them of 
their true Rate and condition; or to lead them to 
redemption threugh the blood of Jeſus, according 
to tle riches of his grace? 


„HERE is thi ebureh; yonder is a meeting: houſe: 


eino leſs than three or four kinds of proſeſſed Preſ- 
« Lyterians are in this city.” Sadly hath the anger 
of the Lord divided his people here. No doubt each 
party cxtol themſelves as pureſt, and are too ready 
to wipe their mouth and ſay, We have done no wic- 
Fed; readier to ſpy the mote in their neighbour's 
eye, than the beam in their own. God indeed 
ehargeth his people to withdraw from them that 
walk diforderly ; but none of our diviſions ſeem to 
| be managed with due ſear and trembling : we ra- 
ther ſtrive to ſay, than to do more than others: we 


are too much diſpoſed to love others as they bear 


our image, and axe of cur party rather than as they 
bear the image of Chriſt in holineſs of life ; as if the 
ties of faction were ſtronger than thoſe a religion: 


an itch to be the reverſe of thoſe we do not join 
with, often leads us into practical blunders. —Amidſt 


all our coutells, we ſadly harmonize, f in loſing ſpirt- 
| | d 


What carnal jargon, and 


| 
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| tual Mvelineſs, in neglect of an holy and humble con- 


verſation; and of wreſtling with God, till the Spirit 
be poured out from on high. Lord, fave the fearers of 
thy name from 1gnorance, pride prejudice, and want 
of brotherly love; let none of them oppoſe thy Spi- 
rit and grace to thy righteouſneſs and truth : what, 
in the controverſies of theſe times, tends to thy ho- 
nour, or their immortal intereſts, teach thou them; 

diſpoſe them to pray and confer together upon ſpi-, 
ritual things, in which they are agreed, that they 
may come to ſee eye to eye, in the truths in which they 
differ; let none of them hazard their ſouls to hear 
Heatheniſh poiſon, or Arminian ſtuff, inſtead of the 


goſpel of Chriſt ; nor aſſociate with ſuch as private» 


ly teach it: let none of them dare to communicate 
with ſuch perſons as they ſhould be aſhamed to fit 


with at a public inn: let none of them dare to ac- 
knowledge thoſe for mini'ters, who have no proper 


evidence of concern for ſouls, and no juſt token of 
a miſſion from Chriſt ; for thefe however they may 


tickle their fancy, and move their paſſions, all not 


profit this people at all: let none of them ſwear ſinful 
oaths; nor lawful bonds which they do not under- 
ſtand; and which they make no conſcience to keep, 
except as a badge and tie to a particular party: ler 


none of them ſeparate from corrupt miniſters without 


ſtudying to ſeparate from corrupt luſts and practices: 
let none of them contemn brethren ; and far leſs, in 


| Jeſus? name, deliver precious ſaints or mimſters to 


Satan, becauſe their head is not of the very ſame ſize 
with theirs.—— Alas ! how often are the leaſt intel- 
ligent the hotteſt in a controverſy ! theſe who impli- 

citly take up notions, the moſt rigid in requiring 
others to receive their ſentiments! how often are 
the moſt noiſy diſputants but very ordinary praQtiſer; 
and how often too are perſons very blameleſs in 
their life, extremely careleſs about the truths relative 
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to the order of Jeſus? church ! Woes me, will we 
rob God upon the one hand or the other, and to 
bring a curſe upon our nation? But, O thrice happy 
church triumphant, when the redeemed of the Lord, 
out of every party juſtly called Chriſtian, thall for 
ever ſweetly concur in the celeſtial worſhip, and 

| frefer one another in love! O for a double portion of 
their infight into divine truth; of their ſelf-demial, 

love tb the Lamb, end to one another! 


„A envRen- 3 FO, here t to-day ; ; let me 
« go in, and obſerve what they do.” Is not this 
court conſtituted in Jeſus* name, an emblem and 
prelude of his fitting on his great white throne to 
judge the world? Watch always, my ſoul, and act 
as one that muſt give an account : and let no inju- 
ries fink my ſpirit ; he thall redreſs my wrongs. 
Methinks perſons, thus fitting in his name, ſhould 
act and ſpeak as they have reaſon to think he would 
do, if in their place. Great fear is due to him in 
mecting of bis ſaints. Why then this frequent 
M ſmiling? this angry contention about trifles ? this 
** repetition of that which was better ſaid by another? 
Bo this retailing and puſhing of arguments merely 

« illuſive? this impatience of refutation ? this miſ- 
* repreſenting and reproaching the ſentiments of 
* ſuch as differ from them? this management of 
« eccleſiaſtical affairs, by carnal policy, "and from 
* ſelfiſh motives and ends? why, at the expence of 
« profaning their Maſter's name, have theſe ehurch 
* rulers an itch to ſhew the audienee, bat they can 
Heal; and have forgotten that Jeſus ſaid, My 
 ** kingdom is not of this world Lord, the 
more attentively I view any perſon or thing, but 
thyſelf, the more imperfection appears in them. 
But never could I deſery blemiſhes, but new glories, 
new excellencies, 1 in thee. 7 


„HERE 
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„HRE a parent outrageouſly correQs, ſhould 1 | 


« fay, murders his child.” He can neither regard 


correction as a divine ordinance ; nor look up for 
a blefling on it; but only vent his own ͤ rage. O 
how ſurious are our ſinful paſlions, that can at once 
trample on God's law, and bear down our natural 
aſſection and credit | But bleſſed for ever be my di- 


vine Parent, that he corrects me in boundleſs wiſ- 


dom and love: he hath ſworn, I will n not be wroth 
with thee, nor rebuke thee, | SO | 


How rudely yendes fair woman abuſeth hey 


_ © huſband, while he returns her the moſt endearing 
language! Beautiful bodies at beſt are but fair 


priſons: and, ah! how often temples for Satan, and 


the moſt unruly luſts! Why then, O Jeſus, ſhould 


any beauty but thine be prized? why ſhould fair 
temples of devils have more ſuiters than mhnite fair- 
neſs and excellency ? But, is not this outrageous wo- 


man an emblem of myſelf! Ah! my brawling with 


my divine huſband ! my rude abuſe of him, while 
he entertained me with gracious words, and ſweet 
{miles, ſuſſicient to melt a rock, and win the heart 


of a devil? Times without number © have I ſinned, 
and perverted that which is right;“ but the due 

reward of my deeds hath never been rendered unto 
me. The Lord hath requited me with. * for 
| curſing, as at this 2 


« YoxDER mother's chores and meagre looks 


declare her half-ſtarved ; yet how fat and freſh is 


her ſucking child! how kindly ſhe applies him to 


her breaſt, and nouriſheth him with the juice of 


ber body! O what muſt be the kindneſs of God, 


5 which infinitely exceeds this tender mother's-! Won- 
drous truth! he loved me and gave himſelf for me: 


and though a woman: ſhould forget her ſucking child, 
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ſo as not to have compaſſion on the fruit of lier 
womb; yet he will not forget me: he hath graven 


me ou his heart and hands ; ; I am continually before 
him. 


VoxpEn children, I ſuppoſe, go about ſeeking 
te their new. year's gift.” This memorial of ancient 
ſuperſtition, I cannot approve: but with pleaſure 
ſhould I behold all the children of Chriſt uniting in 
truth, in love, in Chriſtian fellowſhip, of breaking 
of bread, and of prayers ; with pleaſure ſhall I ſee 


them, at laſt, enter the * of the TO with glad- 


neſs and rejoicing. 


« HFRE is the famed ſurgeon's ſhop: no doubt 


« his ſhelfs are planted with pots, vials, and boxes, 
« full of uſeful medicine.” But where is Jeſus my fa- 
med, my unmatched phyſician, who has power over all 
plagues, heals all diſeaſes, freely and tenderly binds up 
all my painful wounds ? what numbers of truths and 


promiſes, are beautifully arranged in his word, and 
full of efficacious, of divine medicines for the healing of 


the nations ? © Here ſtands the phyſician himſelf, ready 
to converſe with, or adminiſter cure to ſuch as 
apply.“ Lord, did ever I, or any other, find thee 
unready, when we came with our ſad, our ſhameful 
maladies? when we called, didſt thou not ſay, Here 


am 1 ?—Nay, how often haſt thou called me in, and 


ſaid to my foul, Wit thou not be made whole 2 No 
« doubt this ikiltul doctor can qualify, and mingle 


„ poiſon ftſelf, to render it uſeful; and can make | 


painful probing and cutting a mean of cure.” 
And cannot Jeſus make temptations, troubles, * 
even corruptions, means of proving, humbling and 


doing me good? let me truſt my all diſeaſed ſoul 


wholly to his ſkill. © Yonder is the ſtamp- office.“ 


Lord, let me.have the lamp of thy blood, thy Spirit, 


on 


0 * 
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on my heart and life ; ſo ſhall my perſon and work 
be accepted in thee, O beloved. 


« To-DAY is a market in this place ; many things 
« are expoſed to ſale, but ſcarcity of money forbids 


« me to price any of them.” Bleſſed be the Lord, 


that though money anſwereth all things here, yet it 
can anſwer nothing at the market of free grace: To 


be poor, wretched, miſcrable, blind, naked, loft, a ſin- 


ner, ungodly, unjuſt, rebellious, a erimſon- coloured 


tranſgreſſor, a wearier of God with iniquity, a blaſ- 


phemer, a perſecutor, an injurious perſon, is all the 
wealth, the qualification which inſures my welcome 

to Jeſus, as a Saviour, n whom ᷑ 2s more bleſſed 
to give than to receive. Let me at a diſtance be- 
hold this various merchandiſe, and attempt to diſ- 
cern {ſpiritual things through it: ſo may I make 


the beſt bargain in the market; and be filled, be 


laden with good t hings, while the rich are ſent empty 


away. 1 


« HERE is plenty of cloth well dyed, and I hope 
«© well made; here is fine linen, ſtrong and thorough- 
„ly whitened.” Sad memorials of our ſin! had not 
Adam made us naked to our ſhame, we ſhould have 
no need of this to cover us. What labour it re- 
« quires to prepare this cloth for our uſe!” How 
much more abundant how far other labour it requir- 
ed, to prepare a robe of righteouſneſs, and grace for 
our ſoul ! the ſervice; the curſe ; the ſhame; the 
ſweat ; the pains ; the groans ; the death of God !— 


But how many warnings of mortality doth this 


cloth comprehend ? doth not the frailty of every 
thread ; the quick motion of the ſhuttle where- 
with it was wrought ; the cutting out of the web ; 


| tlie wearing, the rending, or the moth-eating of 


it, repreſent the frailty and ſhortneſs of ed, 
. 5 the 
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the certain, the ſudden, and eaſy approach of our 
_ diſſolution ? Shall the preparers of our eloth, the 
makers of our apparel, forget daily to aſk cheir con. 
ſcience, Have I buſied myſelf ſo long in preparing 
raiment for the bodies of — ? What have done 
to ſecure everlaſting attire to my ſoul? Amidſt me. 
morials of death, ſhall they believe all men mortal, 
but themſelves? © Were this cloth wholly mine, 
© how quickly would it be worn, rotten, or moth- 
«© eaten!” Such is my work of righteouſneſs ; but 
Jeſus? /alvation is for ever, and his righteouſneſs ſhall 
not be aboliſhed. Thrice happy I, who muſt for ever 


wear the unwaſting, the fine linen, the purple, and 


_ ſcarlet robes of his puree atonement ! 


« Wnar plenty of rings, ribbons, lace, and 
other ornaments, are here!” To what purpoſe is 
N mortal dunghill decked with ſo much fine drape- 
| ry? what the worſe am I, of wanting money to pur. 

chaſe trifles, which can neither feed, ſhelter, nor 
_ warm me ?—Covet earneſtly, my ſoul, the beſt things : 
let Jeſus who his better than rubies, and his grace, 
be my jewels ; my ornaments ; my ALL : let me have 
the ornament of a meek and quiet mind, which in the 
ſight of God 11 of great price; and let my _—_ ſhine 
brighter than gold that periſheth. 


Y Hene | is a number of veſſels, ſome to honour 
and ſome to diſhonour.” Striking memorial of 
God's fovereign purpoſe, in which he hath predeſti- 
nated ſome angels and men to endleſs honour, and 
© ſome to everlaſting ſhame and contempt ! Let me 
be a veſſel ſanctified, and made meet for the Maſter's 
uſe ;”” ſo ſhall I appear to have been a veſſel of mer- 


cy, afore prepared unto glory. « Where all theſe veſlels 


* filled from the ocean, its waters would not in the 
« leaſt ſeem abated.” Nor will the ocean of divine 
| | goodneſs 
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goodneſs and love be in the leaſt diminiſhed by the 
endleſs filling of angels and men, 


„HERE is abundance of wright-work ; with much 
« hewing, cutting, and poliſhing, it hath been form- 


ed from the rough wood.” But with far more 


kewing, and cutting of convidion and trouble, and 
with far more poliſhing influences of heaven, huth 
my ſoul been formed for the ſervice of God. 


« WHAT ſieves and riddles lie here!” How like 
the former are God's judgments, by which he 
the nations, and often ſeparates the good from the 
bad! How like the latter is my memory, that loſeth 
what is ſubſtantial, and retains the chaff of vileneſs 
and vanity ! Lord, make me ſolid grain, that trouble 
and death may ſeparate me from my ſin, but never 
from thee. ** Were theſe utenſils filled from the 
« deepeſt ocean, they would no ſooner be out, than 
the whole water, except what moiſtened them, 
„would be gone.” Lord, I am fuch a rent veſſel, 
that I loſe more of truth and grace than I hold : but : 
let me daily dip myſelf into the ocean of thy bleed- 
ing love, that I may retain as much as moiſtens all 
my powers : and O haſten the happy period, when 
I ſhall for ever fink into it, and be for ever filled 
with all the Julep of God. 


15 3 is the ſmith that baweth the coals in the 
* fire : much of his work, as hinges, locks, keys, 
* &c. ſhrewdly hints, that we are thieves and rob- 
bers.“ Alas are we inclined to rob men? and 
much more to rob our Maker, our Saviour, of his 
due honour and regard. O Jeſus, bind my heart 


and hands to thee, with ſtronger than bands of iron 
and braſs ; with cords of love, and bands of a man; 
let not me, ike the Corliful, be as the door that twrn- 

| | eth 


= 
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_ &th upon the hinges, without any progreſſive motion; 
but let thy word be quicł and powerful, ſharper than 
a two edged ſword to pierce my ſoul, as an hammer 
to break the iron and ſteel of my heart: faſhion me 
according to thy will, on the goſpel-anvil : let him 
who hath he Reps of Bell and death, ſave me from the 
wrath to come; him that hath re key of David open 
my heart, and give me the key of faith to open 
every promiſe, and ſo open every priſon into which 
_ I may be ſhut up. „Here is the founder with his 
moulded ware.“ O bleeding Jeſus, melt and 
rge me in the furnace of thy love; caſt me in the 
mould of thy word; make me uſeful or ornamental 
in the houſe of my God. Have I forgot my Sa- 
viour's melted heart? O how warmed with unorigi- 
nated ! with unmeaſured and unceaſing love how 
encompaſſed ! how beſet ! how loaden with the fuel 
of our unnumbered iniquities, which the Lord laid 
on him! how ſeized by the fiery law, the incenſed n 

; juſtice of an angry God! how overwhelmed with | 
grief! how broken with the reproach, the contra- 
_ dition of ſinners againſt himſelf! how ſhock ed, how 
pained with the withdrawment of his Father's glad- 
dening preſence | how tormented amidſt the kindled 
vengeance, the awakened fury of almighty God! 
how amazed and very heavy his vigorous foul, how 
exceeding forrowſul even unto death how troubled, till 
he knew not what to ſay — Why, my falk or; 
why, my GREAT ALL, was thy heart melted as the 
wax amidſt thy bowels of compaſſion ! why thy 
ferength dried like a pctſberd Was it to vent thy un- 
matched love; thy ſovereign grace, to hateful, hope- 
leſs; to rebellious, guilty ; to wretched, worthleſs 
me. Was it to obey, to magnify the broken law; 


ieee 3A: * 
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to fulfil all righteouſneſs, for an eternal robe to a 
naked me! to ſatisfy avenging juſtice for offending 1 
me. — Was it to enthrone Jenovan, as a God of \ 


grace 
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grace, of gifts, of peace, of comfort, and of ſalva- 
tion to me. Was it to finiſh tranſgreſſion; make an 
end of fin; ſubdue Satan; conquer the world; 
plague death ; ſwallow up hell for me /—Was it 
to confirm the new covenant, to furniſh all her pro- 
miſes with ſtrong conſolation to ſinful men; to ſinful 
me was it to rectify my brutal, my diſeaſed, my 
deviliſh heart ! Was it to prepare a lofty throne, 


a lodging in his inmoſt love; a ceaſeleſs banquet on 


mercy an endleſs hymn of grace for me /—O ſtu- 
endous! was the heart, the ſoul of my God made 
2 troubled ſea ; a tormenting hell of woe for me! O 
how my eyes are dazzled with the glory ; how my 
heart is overwhelmel, and my thoughts ſwallowed 
up with the greatnels of his love! how pleaſantly I 
look through the promiſe, thruſt my hands into his 
ide, and Ge. and feel, his melted heart; his bleeding 
love; and am no more ſaithleſs but believing! how 
my inward, my infernal rock, melts at the fight ; 
at the touch! If I, if any power in my foul love not 
us Lord Jeſus Chriſt ; let it be onathema, maraaa- 
tha; accurfed at his coming. 
breath which ſprings from his melted heart !—O 
to be filled with—to be for ever plunged in a Re- 
deemer's bleeding love! “No doubt, much of this 
« beautiful work ; is framed from old enn melt- 


Loe and poliſhed anew. What wonderful change 


to the better do regeneration ſancified troubles, and 


elpecially death and the reſurrection, make upon the 


ranſamed! who would not chooſe to be melted don 
by ten thouſand deaths, to be made like God by ſee- 
ing him as he is; and to have this vile body made 
lice unto Chriſt's glorious body! * Theſe agents in 

the fire have not laboured for very vanity: As, 
alas! many profeſſed Chriſtians do, who daily hve 


iu the fire of contention with their neigbours, ard 
with il cir God. | 


1 „ YONDER 


O to ſuck the warm 
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„ YoupeR is a large aſſortment of earthen ware.“ 
I alſo am formed out of the clay: but bleſſed be the 
Lord, that we have the goſpel treaſure in earthen veſ+ 
els, that the excellency of the power may be of God, 
and that in my fleth I may fee God. What con- 
_ * fections and {weet-meats are at vonder door! how 
* often do children deſire thoſe to their hurt !? How 

often do Satan's ſeed ruin themſelves, by their mad 
running on the fancied ſweets of carnal profits, plea- 
ſures, or honours ! How often would the children of 
God hurt themſelves by pleaſant frames, and ſenſible 
manifeſtations of lus love, ſhould he always grant 
their deſire ! But after beſtowing them in their 
ſpiritual . he often wiſely withdraws theſe de- 
licacies, and teacheth his people, when grown up, to 


ü!ůvve by faith on his Son. © Here is plenty of ſhoes, 


„ for the warmth, caſe, and ſafety of our feet.“ O 0 
have the feet of my affections and converſation well 
Hod, well ſealoned, and ſupported with goſpel-prin- 
ciples, and warmed with the faith of God's love to 
me, and the exerciſe of my love to him! fo f}ould [ 
wall at liberty; ; walk, and not be weary ; run and not 
tumble in the path of holinels. + How large is the 
* corn-market to-day ! It is good that there ſhould 
ebe the greateſt quantity of that which is moſt necelſ- 
& fary.”” O when ſhall J eat of the old corn of Canacn 
above, and feed on thee everlatting God as my all in 
all? Vonder is a variety of toys. Alas! how many 
ſpend their whole life, in making and adoring the 
toys of ſelf righteouſneſs, and of outward enjoy- 
ments! How publicly theſe merchants exlubit 
« their wares, that paſſengers may be invited by. rhe 
view! how they call and encourage to a bargain 
(uch as come near.” How ſweetly doth Jeſus ex- 
| Hibit his bleſſings in the goſpel ! how kindly he in- 
vites us to come, and buy without money and without 
Price how pow roy did tus voice allure me to re- 
celve 
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ceive them into my heart! © No body here offers 
« himſelf to ſale.” But Jeſus himſelf is the princt- ' 
pal, the ſubſtance of all my merchandiſe with hea- 


ven: he 2s all and in r all. 


Bur are there not here more ſoefinors than 
« buyers? and how many appretiate goods, who do 
not ſeem truly inclined to purchaſe them ?” Alas! 
how many ſtand all the day idle at the market of 
God's fi ee grace! and with mere gazing on what is 
offered, and pricing what they have no heart to buy, 
trouble the glorious merchant ! How long was this 
the practice of my ſoul! © But why doth the buyer 
« almott conſtantly. offer leſs than is demanded ; and 
„make a buſtle of words to cheapen the price?“ 
Vile cheapening, thou child of covetouſnets ; thou 


parent of fraud and falſehood ; how {hocking to ſee 


thee more abound with profelled Chriſtians, than 
with many Infidels! But how much more ſhocking, 

to ſce men prig up the price of that which Jeſus 
Chriſt offers them freely ; and becauſe he will not 
heighten it, they will have none of. bim! — Times 
without number, hath my foul dealt in this curſed | 


work. 


_ * Hr:ns one changes a bank- note.“ I have none 
ſuch to change; but bleſſed be the Lord, I have far 
better. —All the promiſes, the bank-bills of Heaven, 
are mine; payable to me according to need: let my 
conſtant buſineſs be, by prayer of faith, to preſent 
and proteſt them at the throne of grace; what 
wealth of communion with, and conformity to God, 
may I thus enjoy on earth! what ſulneſs of gory 
nn in heaven! 


„How many here duy goods on tru !—T wiſh 
* they truly intend to pay according to promiſe: 
24 my mos | 
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the creditor turn not into hatred, and into Manning 
* to trade with him when they have ready money.“ 

Alas! to how many proſeſſed Chriſtians is this di 
vine law, OwE NO MAN ANY. THING, Gut {70 love 
one 2 as falt which hath loſt its ſavour; gocd 
tor nothing, but to be caſt out to the dunghill, and 
trodden under foot of men! And is it not more hei. 


nous theſt, deliberately to live beyond our ability, or 


to buy, on truſt, goods which we have no probable 

view of paying; than to rob our neighbour” s foll, 
when we are pinched with hunger! Woes me! 
how lving under unpardoning guilt, influenceth me 
to hate God my creditor : ſhift dealing with him; 
forget and abhor the day of account! And doth not 
| delay render me the more averſe to perform my 
vows? „ Often theſe merchants give packing to the 
« bargain, if needful.” And in receiving Jeſus, and 
bis fulneſs, I obtain alſo every neceſſary outward 
E! njoy ment, as coming in a new-covenant channel. 
_* Here the buyer boaſts of that which juſt before, 
A while buying | it, he decricd as naught, naught.” — 
Deceitful man! art thou not abhorred of God: 
Wicked diſſembler! how canſt thou eſcape the dam- 
nation of hell? ——Alas! before I recerved Jeſus 
Chrift the Lord: ignorantly, and in unbelief, I call- 
ed him naught, naught :. but fince I knew him, I did, 

and {hall for ever boaſt of his excellency : worthy is 
Le to be praiſed; let us exalt his name together, 
Contemned for ever be that heart that durſt, theſe 
men who dare, contemn my Chriſt, my G0, my 
ALL. 


« How neceffury are diſtinct accounts, for ſuc! 
as deal deep in merchandiſe.” Carefully remem- 
Lcr, O my foul, what thou oweſt to thy Lerd; and 
Oh 7 | + what 


« that they do not forget, or ſhiſt the day of ae. 
» count; and that their preſent ſeeming regard for 
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what paſſeth between thee and him: for, if onee thy 
accounts run into diſorder, thou art in a fair way 
to fearſul ruin. But what ſhall the merchants 
« here do, whoſe day's gain will not bear their ex- 
* pence ” What can they do better, than balance 
a bad market, by receiving into their heart the all- 
enriching Mediator ; ; and wait for another more 
gainful opportunity? When ordinances do not 

anſwer my wiſhes, let me go the little further, to 
Jeſus himſelt; and carefully attend every after-mean 
of grace; never can I wait ſo much for him, a as he 
hath waited to be e to me. 


. Younen the hue and cry : are raiſed Sint a 
« thief, caught in the very act: — perhaps, to cover 
* his guilt, himſelf, as loudly as any, cries, Hold. 
the thief.” How often do untender profeſſors 
loudly bau! againſt the fins of others, while them- 
ſelves practiſe the like, or worle !—Wonder, my 
ſoul, that, amidſt pinching poverty, God hath re- 
ſtrained my hands from theft : let him ever keep 
me from this, which is no where in ſcripture re- 
pretented as the fpot of his children. Admire, that 
times without number he hath caught me in the 
very act of robbing him of his honour and ſervice ;. 
cauſed me with ſhame lay down my ſtolen. goods ;. 
and yet never made me a public example of his 
wrath: nay, when through ſear and confuſion I. 
have run to hide myſelf, he hath purſued, overtaken,. 
and ſaid to my foul, “ I have blotted out as a thick 
cloud thy tranſgreſſions Return unto me, ſor I. 
have redeemed thee.” 


« Now the N felon is caught, and carried 
* to priſon.” So ſhail the Lord apprehend his im- 
penitent fucs, and ſhut them up in the infernal lake. 


But, O mare clous, he hath caught me in my , 


23 „ 
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and ſhut me up in his boſom of redeeming love! 


Lis this the manner of men, O Lord?“ —“ Let me 
« follow the wretch into his confinement ; that I 
© may receive a little inſtruction.” Now think, O 
my ſoul, how thou haſt engaged to ſerve thy God 
unto bonds. impriſonment, and death: how wouldſt 


thou reliſh 2bis ſervice! Lord, a priſon with thy 


preſence would do well enough ; 1t might be a cabi- 
net to lock me up from temptation, wandering, and 
danger ; while my ſoul ſhould walk at liberty with 
God and his angels: except the world be better than 
when the * luſt of the fleſh, the luſt of the eye, 
and the pride of life,” were the whole furniture 


_ thereof, it is ſmall loſs to be ſeparated, from her ſo- 


_ Ciety.——To ſuffer contempt for Jeſus, would be 
| high honour :—did I in patience poſſeſs my God and 


my ſoul, no want could hurt me ;—nor could my 


_ impriſonment be long, when death would ſet me at 
liberty; nor durſt my perſecutors ſlay me, except it 


were given them from above : nor would my heavenly 


Father fign my death-warrant, till he deſired me 
where he 1s, to behold his glory.—And how many 
deaths could I cheerfully undergo, to get thither ! 
My ſoul languiſheth for the habitations of the Mot 
High. 


5 5 „Bur what confinement, what filthineſs, what 


ill ſavour; what cold, what darkneſs, and uncaſi- 


« neſs; ws ſhort a what want of liberty, 


«© and depriv ation of beloved ſociety ; what infamy 


« and uncertainty, as to the iſſue, attend our earthly 


« impriſonments !” Is not this an emblem of our 
preſent world? we are conceived in the priſon of 
the womb ; bring forth the priſon of a frail body 


upon our beck; ; and come into a dungeon of dark- 


neſs, ignorance, ſpiritual coldneſs, klthineſs, ſlavery, 


n infamy, diſtance from God, and from the 
_ blefled 
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bleſſed ſpirits of juſt men made perfect. Lord, 


though J deſire not to fret at my impriſonment in 
lite, leſt with the Thracians I ſhould break my teeth 
gnaw ing my chains; yet, allow me, with the captive 
exile, to haſten to be Jooſed. O diſpatch thy meſſenger, 
death, with my writ of liberty ; Jeſus bails my ap- 
pearance before the high court of thelaſt judgment. 
ls not this priſon a picture of our ſinful ſtate ? 


In what cold, in what pollution, in what darkneſs, 


in what poverty, in what hunger, in what naked- 
nefs, in what infamy, in what reſtraint, in what ſla- 
very and ſolitarineſs, without Chriſt, without God, 
and without hope in the world, do we lie there ?— 


Alas! how many are there, who know not; WhO 


feel not their wretchedneſs ! this is a bedlam indeed, 
where men pity not themſelves.— May he that, by 
the blood of the covenant, brought me out. of the 
pit, in which there is no water, pity them; and 
bring their ſoul out of priſon, that they may glo- 
rify his name.—lIs not this priſon a figure of the 
condition of a ſaint, when God hides, when Satan 
tempts, troubles ſurround, and luſts prevail? How 
often have I lain here, as one free among the dead ; 
and been ſhut up, that there was no evaſion for 
me! - Forget not, my ſoul, the unſpeakably, wretch- 
ed priſon of the damned. — Flee, flee, ye priſoners of 
hope : flee from this wrath to come; flee to Jelus' 
atonement, for the remiſſion of your ſins: If you 
reliſh not an earthly priſon; how can you abide 
with devouring fire? how dwell with everlafting burn- 
„„ e 


IN yonder chamber the criminals are liſted be- 
fore the judge; are tried, condemned, or abſolved, 
Las the proof turns out.” Solemn preſage of Jeſus 

fitting on his eloudy throne ; gathering the nations 
to his bar; trying and acquitting the Md: 
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but condemning the wicked. * How ſhocking are 
« our executions on earth !” But ten thouland-fold 
more dreadful. is Jeſus? driving millions of devils 
and men from his judgment-tcat, znto everluſtz 

funbhment.—Happy you who can fing Hallelujahs, 
; BY the ſmoak of their torment " aſcenderh up 
for ever and ever. 


„HERE rageth and "FRAME the drunken man.” 
Ah! how wicked! he proſanes the creatures of his. 


Maker; murders his body; damns his foul; begs 


gars his family; ſhames his nature; extinguiſheth 
his reaſon ; cuts the throat of his conſcience ;. and 
ſhipwrecks his chaſtity ! How beaſtly ! Is not 
here the throat of a-fiſh ; the belly of a twine ; and 
the head of an aſs? Hath any fin more curſes, more 
woes, divinely denounced againſt it? doth any one 
more inſure, and ripen for eternal fire? Woe then to 

#hofe that tarry long at the wine; and who are men of 
_ to —_ yung — | 


„HERE comes N the Seceder, ſtaggering 


as through drink. He vomits it up, while his 
« companions marke {port of him.” Alas! contrary 
to his Bible ;—contrary to his profeſſion, his vows, 
and reſolutions ;— contrary to the admonitions of 
his miniſter and friends ;—contrary to the rebukes of 
providence ;—contrary to the repeated challenges 
of his own confeience, he hath long, too much 
| haunted the company of graceleſs perſons, at their 
diverſions, their occaſional feaſts, and in the tavern; 
often, by this means, he hath neglected to attend a 
praying ſociety, and even the regular performance 
of evening worſhip in his family; and now God is 
_ expoſing him to public ignominy by his graceleſs 
ceompanions. What, can a profeffed witneſs for 
Choilt, and mourner over the lens of the en, mean 

to 
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$o reliſh company, in which profane oaths, ſcoffing 


at religion, or uſeleſs chat, are almoſt all that he hears ! 


What can he mean, thus to diſhonour God, ruin his 


family, in at leaſt their ſpiritual concerns, and de- 


ſtroy himſelf By ſo many repeated returns to his 
wicxednels, he is grown ſo hardened in it, that I fear 
it will ſoon bring him to a wretched and infamous 
death ;—a ſudden ſtumble into the depths of hell ! 

How will he reliſh his bottle, his wonted chat, his 
wicked companions there ! God forbid, that I ſhould 
ever ſeem to love the company of ſuch as I would 
not wiſh to live with for ever: and that by a filli- 


| neſs in compliance with the faſ%ions of this world, I 


thould harden my conſcience, and damn my ſelf, and 
my family. 


Now I am 3 hungry; and ks but 


e [iftle to buy food. Bleſſed are they that hunger and 


* after righteouſneſs, for they ſhall be filled. —Quick- 
ly ſhall I get beyond the reach of hunger, when per- 
Laps thoſe, who to-day riot in luxury, and fill their 


tables with vomit, ſhall periſh therewith. © I have 
entered this inn; but am no welcome gueſt: I am 


+ ſtared at; and what I aſk, is, in their preſent hurry, | 
« hardly brought me.” Tt is not grace, but money, 
gradeur, gluttony, and drunkenneſs, that recommend 
2 man here. My baſhful viſage, and mean appa- 
rel tempt the very ſervants to contemn me :=— | 
„though in Chriſt J be far greater than Philope- 
men, lord of Greece ; yet here I muſt pay for my 

ill looks.” Rejoice, my ſoul ; this is but my 
conformation to the i image of God's Son. Bat, 
bleſſed Jeſus, thy thoughts are not mens thoughts, 
nor thy ways as their ways. How often, in the vileſt 
razs of my corruption, haſt thou embraced me, 
carried me to thine inner-chamber of- raviſhing 


nearne 15 to * fed me with the bread which 
thou 
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thou haſt prepared, and with the wine which thou 
haſt mingled !—And therefore, ſince thou, earth, 
deſpiſeſt me, I ſhall repay thee in thy own eoin: 
when many ſay, Who will ſhew ut any good my 
heart ſhall count all but loſs and dung to win Chriſt; 


and cry, © Lord there is none upon earth whom [ 


delire beſides thee: lift thou up the light of thy 
countenance upon me; /o halt thou put more glad. 
nels into my heart, than when corn and wine 
abound.” 958 | 4 a 


« WHar a fine lodging is this inn!” Yet Adam, 
under the ſhadow oi tree, Abraham in his tent was 
happier, than, I ſuppoſe, any that dwell here. Out- 
ward advantages are but Heaven's crumbs, of which 


the dogs have often the largeſt ſhare, a man's life and 


happineſs con/i/t not in the abundance of what he poſſeſſ- 

eth. Though I have no ſuch manſions, yet am J not 
poorer than Jeſus, who had not where to lay i head: 

Contentment can lodge in little room; why then 

ſhould we rack the inventions of art, and exhauſt the 
materials of nature, to build houſes rather prz/ons, for 
ourſelves upon carth ? How Heaven, with laughter, 
ſurveys our vain toil; and buries madmen in the 
heaps of . houſes, and of wealth and honour, which 
they raiſe ! How often do mortals exhauſt more time, 
more labour and care to build their own, than to 
build the houſe of the Lord! How often the houſe 
rather dwells in her maſter than he in her! It is the 
maſter who ſhould dignify the houſe ; not the houſe 
him ; but, alas! how many ſlately houſes are but 
owls neſts, habitations of devils, and cages of every 
_ unclean and hateful bird! Men therein live chiefly 
to laugh, ſwear, game, whore, cat, drink, and fpae ; 
firive to have every thing in the houſe good but them- 
ſelves. Is Satan landlord here ? hath this houſe- 


holder given him hzs pawer and authority 2 and do the 
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reſt of the family approve of the walter s deed? are 
all content to be the willing {laves of luſt Let me 
look for a © houſe not made with hands eternal jn 


the heavens:” let me haſte away from this: ſhe is 


polluted and mortal, as well as her maſter : no habi- 
tation is pure, and fure, but God himſelf: let * 
be = dwelling place in all generations. 12 


« Wnar fine pictures are in vonder Sry. — 
Rather, how coarſe draughts are they, in reſpect of 


God's works of nature and grace; and eſpecially bis 


adequate, his expre/s image in his Son? On this, 


Lord, may I with unceaſling wonder, for ever gaze! 


— What is our world, but a large room hung round 
with pictures? how many painted fanciful ſhadows 
and images of felicity, not felicity itſelf, ſee we here! 
What numbers of men are partly pictures of pea- 
eccks, goats, aſſes, dogs, or ſwine, and partly images 
of the old ſerpent! how many are painted ſepulchr: es, 
partly of ſaints, and partly of Satan! but how fer 
are living pictures of Jeſus the mighty God, the 
Prince of peace! O let me be ſuch: let my heart and 
life abound with true, not painted Chriſtianity ; 
that when I awake from the grave, I may behold thy 
face in righteouſneſs, and be ſatisfied with thy likeneſs. 
* Why do vonder pictures ſeem conſtantly to caſt 
their eyes on me? Thrice more bleſſed, that all 
Jexovan's words of grace ever ſuit my changing; 
my diverſified condition: On them let me hope, and 
to them let me look, in every time of need. | 


* Ix yonder room the muſic play s: how marvel- 
„ lous the influence of melody! ſhe ſtills the roaring 
* child ! calms the furious pation ; encourageth the 
* timorous heart; and cures the Tarantula's poĩ ſon- 
* ous bite!“ Lord, how effectually hath the melody 
of thy voice in the  goipel ſtilled my roaring com- 
| plaints ; x 
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plaints ; calmed my raging paſſions ; ; animated my 
| linking ſpirits; and healed my painful wounds !— 
and how pleaſant and refreibing is the voice of praiſe 
in dwellings of the righteous ! “ What ſkill it re- 
 & quires to tune and perform this muſic! yet how 

* eaſily might the breaking or flipping of a firing, 
or the ſlopping of a fret, mar it!?” O what ſkill, 
what care is e to fit our heart ſor ſaered 
py and praiſe! and when attained, how eaſily may 
it as well as outward delights, be marred Lorch 
fit me for that place, which, as it is ſaid of Chriſtian 
Bethlehem, hath ballelujahs and hofannas for her 

mirth, and all her labour praiſe, 


« YoxDER is a parrot in a cage : how far hath ſhe 
been fetched for the ſake of her feathers.” Alas! 
| how far will immortal ſouls go; how low they will 
ſtoop for very vanity. How often are feathers, not 
real excellency, the object of our love! how many 
are eſteemed only for their ſhining face, their ſmooth 
tongue, and their beautiful apparel ! Poor animal, 
ho have thy pinions brought thee to a foreign pri- 
e ſon and perhaps confined thy maſter's heart along 
© with thee.” Ah! how eften do external ſhadows 
of excellency prove hurtful to ourſelves and others! 
how often do they encourage pride, flattery, and 
eurſed dependance on man !—Bleſs the Lord, O my 
foul, for the liberty which I enjoy ; but let it not 
prove my ſnare : the more of it I have, let me be the 
more devoted to, and attive in thy ſervice. * This 
<* parrot can {peak till ſhe is fully enraged, and then 
- © ſhe reſumes her natural note.” And how many, 
with ſeeming ſweetneſs, ſpeak and hear of divine 
things, and flatter the Moſt High witch goodly words, 
while he ſmiles on, and proſpers them; who are 

ready to curſe him to his "on if he but touch them 
with a ſtroke of trouble | 

& % Now 
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* Now I have paid my reckoning, and have no- 
« thing over: Alas! what ſtall I do, if ſtopped on 
journey f” How Jeſus? word raviſheth my heart! 
Lat; be not afraid. Doth not this I am, leave a 
blank, which I may fill up with whatever good I 
pleaſe? Is it not Jerovan's ſaying to my ſoul, Art 
thou weak? IT ay ſtrength: art thou poor? 1 Ax 
riches: art thou deſpiſed : ? TI am honour: art thou 
in trouble? I Au cemfort: art thou ſick? I am 
health: art thou dying? I an life: haſt thou no- 
thing? I Ax all things: juſtice, wiſdom, power 
merey, goodneſs, holineſs, truth, beauty, glory, and 


excellcacy, I AM: perfection, all- ſum̃eiency, infinity, 


eternity, I am : whatever is ſuited to thy nature or 
caſe, I Aux: whatſoever is amiable in itſelf, or de- 


 firable to thee, I am: whatſoever is pure, holy, 


pleaſant, great, or good, I an: I am Jenovar thy | 
God.—Be therefore content, my ſoul, thy God, 


thine ALL, remains to thee: iis can there be room 


for other things in my heart, while it is thoroughly 
penetrated and filled with this great t am ; my God; 


| and mine all? 


« Now let me proceed on my journey.” So let 
me make inns, not habitations, of outward enjoy- 
ments, divine ordinances, and gracious frames: let 
me leave them behind, and puſu forward unto ever- 
la ling reſt. 


6 Haar is a nobleman's burial : ſofter was his 
„bed; more delicate his provifion ; richer his ap- 
„ parel ; warmer his chamber; leſs his toil ; more 

* youthful his age; yet, lo, I live, and am healthy, 
while he is dead ! how quickly hath his faſt living 
brought him to his grave!” Ah! how laboured 
is the way of moſt to ruin! Ah! how they toil! 
how they they trouble and pain themſelves to haſten 

Aa N 
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forward, and be fit for everlaſting miſery ! how 
many are ſaved with leſs than halt the labour !— 
Lord, how vain is earthly happineſs ! the rich and 


gay convince me moſt of human miſery : but how | 


true is thy promiſe, that as my days, 10 thould my 
ſtrength be !—How little worſe is my body, and 
how much better my ſoul, of the numerous troubles 
of my liſe ! © In what expenſive coffin enriched with 
plates, with handles of gold, lieth this great man! 
how adorned his hearſe! how iplendid the retinue 

« which attend his funeral!” But will any, or all of 
theſe, recommend him to his Maker ? or render his 
foul happier in the future ſtate?— Will not a Re- 
deemer's arms about my dead body; his angels at- 
| tendihg my ſoul to glory; be more magnificent than 
all this Learn, my ſoul, the vanity of earthly 
enjoyments: what is great mens power 5 do good, 
without the will, but an enormous crime! w hat their 
company, but an hinderance of converſe with them- 
ſelves? what mo't of their adviſers, but obſtruc- 
tions of the ſincere and advantageuus counſels of 
conſcience ? what their pleaſure, but an awful un- 
perceived loſs of time? what their wealth, but a 
miſerable change from poverty to pain ; ſrom hope 
to fear; where avarice or luxury renders them 
_ wretched amidſt plenty? And what parents, like 
ſpunges, ſuck in with care and eovetcufneſs; their 
children often prodigally ſqueeze out with ples 
ſure. | 


„HERE on the other hand, the farmers come 
« from a rich feaſt, wich their new lord prepared 
„ for them“ You ranſomed, what a rich bank- 
rupt- ſcaſt has our new Lord, Jeius, the Bei of all 
things, provided for us in the houſe eternal in the 
heavens ! how often, even here, have I ſat with the 


King at his table, and been filled with the faine's 


of 
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of his houſe! how often have I had meat to eat 


which the world knew noc of! © Here a ſign in- 
« forms me of the way to ſuch a place ; and another 
« ſhews me, how far I have travelled.” Emblems 
thoſe of ſuch miniſters as point out the way of life 
to others, but do not walk therein themſelves ; em- 
blems of my gracious attainments, which allure me 


that 1 walk and make progreſs in God's way. 


Now the ſtorm th now darkneſs frowr.s, 


« and horror lowers : but neceſſity obligeth me to 


proceed on my journey.” Think, my foul, how 
often the rolling clouds of vengeance "rand as doubt- 
ful to obey Heaven's dread mandate, while Jeſus” 
mounting prayers uphold the falling blow. Let 
therefore no appearance of temptation or trouble 
cauſe thee to draw back: if thou doſt, God ſhall 
have no pleaſure in thee: Remember Lot's wife. 
Pull forward to. Jeſus throne : the more I live on 


high, the leſs ſhall ſtorms of tribulation annoy me ; 


for, If he give quietneſs, who can make trouble ? ** Now 
« riſe the winds : now falls the hail and ſnow : 

around me night reſiſtleſs cloſeth faſt : tempeſts 
© come howling over my head.” He that regards 
windy troubles, ſhall not ſow to the Spirit; and he 
that regards the clouds of adverſity, ſhall not reap 


everlaſting life. — Through much tribulation it is 


determined, I muſt enter into the kingdom of my 
God : let me never wiſh the everlaſting moments 
of divine purpoſes, and of unchangeable truths, 
overturned for me. O how far do other ſtorm 
do leſs guilty ſinners now ſuffer in hell! How fer 
other ſtorm did Jeſus ſuffer for me, that amidit 
worldly tribulation, in him I might have peace; 
have my crimſon-crimes made white as whol ! in his 
blood let him waſh me, then ſhall I be clean ; 1 Hall : 
de whiter than ſnow. 
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„Tur bleating ſheep, now ſad diſperſed, Fe * 
_ * the withered graſs, through heaps of mingled hail: 
ye ſhepherds, lodge them well below the ſtorm: 
and watch them ſtrict.“ Lord, how are thy flock 
beſtormed and ſcattered ! how many of them have 
but withered graſs, empty difcourſes, for the food 
of their ſouls! be thou their guide, their hiding 
place from the ſtorm, that none of them be __ — 
| Rejoice, you good diſtreſſed; you noble few : 

joice, my ſoul ; the ſtorms of wintry time will quickly 
paſs, and one endounded, one eternal ſpring encircle 
all. Here the carcleſs ſhepherd flees to the co- 
vert, while the ſtorm drives the ſcattered charge.” 

Ah! how many ſuch hireling paſtors are in the 


church of Chriſt, who chiefly mind their own caſe 


and gain! who have no divine neceſſity laid upon 
them, at all hazard, zo preach the goſpel / who make 
miniſterial work as curt and eaſy as poſſible: coun 
gain godl.neſs; and a large benefice, an agreeable 
charge !—Lord, turn the heart of our zcalous fathers 
to their children; teſt thou come and ſmite the earth 
| with a curſe. Vonder ſhepherd, having, with in- 


d coneciving flruggles, ſafely ſtationed his flock, 


« covers a naked member with his mantle.” Great 
Shepherd of God's ſheep, what ſtorms of divine 


wrath, of perſecution, and temptation, haſt thou ſuf. 


ſered, in order ſafely te ſtation thy flock of flaugh- 
ter, that none of them might periſh ; nor any 
them might be plucked out of thy hand! how didit 
thou ſtrip thyſelf of thy glorious robes, to cover our 
ſoul with thy righteouſneſs, and preſerve our lite 
ſrom danger! Now he hounds his cur to bring 
back ſuch as wander from their ſhelter.” How 
often d-th Jeſus, by devils and wicked men, wiſely 
hound back his ſtray ing ſaints to their * rei 
©» erage 
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or How furiouſly the drift flies! I (ce not where. [ 
il: « an! nor whither I go! I have lolt my way —I 
n: „ iuk in deep mire !—Mult I die here? Why, fore- 

ck MW ſceing the ſtorm, did I venture into this deſart ? 
ve io often hath my ſinſul 3 brought me- 


od into deſarts and depths of adverſity ? But thrice 
ng bleed Redeemer, who forcſaw, and yet left his 


— fathcr's boſom, to endure far heavier ſtorms of 
e- WM wrath for me, he ſunk in deep mire, where there 
ly was 20 ſtanding. —My ſoul, improve every trouble, 
le to make me flee to him, from the wrath to come. 
o- « Do not I hear the voice of one calling me back, 
and warning me of unavoidable danger if I pro- 
he « eced?” And, after I dangeroully wandered from 
iſe the way, how often haſt thou, Lord, ſought me out, 
on and cauſed me to hear a voice behind me, ſaying, 
ke This is the way, walk ye in it! And while I have 
ml refaſed to obey the heavenly viſion, how often hatt , 
le thou laid vrolent, rather infinitely mer cifiud, hands on 
5 mes and carried me out of danger.“ — 

n. © WarsrLIEG a the rempall 8 
ky through the heaps of ſnow, I am out of breath. 
at „ — Alas! I know not n, to flee.” When all 


ne refuges fail, cry, my ſoul, to my God, Lord, thou art. 
my — and my portion in the land of the living. 
Fe ] have fled to this old houſe ; but the drift penc-- 
« trates, the wind threatens to overthrow it.“ How 

like this crazy cottage is my naughty heart! 
— Through the ſlochfulneſs of my hands, i droppeth 
through :” my roof and walls of ſelf-righteouſneſs 
bs ſerve for nothing, but to draw down vengeance on 
my head. My wretched refuge gives the final 
* erack : let me eſcape for my life.” So when con- 
victions ſweep away my refuges of lies; when provi- 
dence overturns the outward things whereon I truſt- 
ed; let me eſcape to Jeſus, the rock higher tas J. 
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« Hrar is a x petty inn where I might had ſhelter: 

«© but I have nothing to ſpend; and ſo cannot 
© be welcome.” How often, my foul, haſt thou ſo 
thought and ſpoken concerning Jeſus my Saviour: 
and yet dareſt thou ſay, that he ever did in any wiſe 
caſt thee out? Neccility forced me in: how kindly 
have the innkeeper and his family uſed in a poor 

« ſtranger ” Lord, reward them, by ſhewing them 
| mercy at that day.—Kind, I hope, Chriſtian friends, 
& filver and gold have I none; but ſuch as I have, 
I give you.“ Seriouſly I beſcech you to truſt Jeſus 
with your everlaſt ing ſalvation ; receive, walk in, 


and live on the altogetacr _— the all enriching 
— 


1 ang again on my journey: | here ſome paſs me, 
V riding in cloſe machines: what advantage have 
» thoſe above me, in this ſtorm !”” But it is more 
fancied than real : for even now I ride with Chriſt 
in the new-covenant chariot, the midſt whereof 1s 
„paved with love for the daughters of Jeruſalem ;” 
a ſeat in which I would not exchange for all the 
machines on earth. And were I once in heaven, 
this winter-journey will be forgotten ; or will rather 
ſweeten =y everlaſting bleſſedneſs. 


« Now it is quite fair, calm, and clear.” His 
anger endureth but a moment; in 32 favour is life: 
weeping may endure for a night, but joy cometh in 
the morning.“ How white! how cold! and yet 
*© earth-warming and fruQifying that ſnow ! and how 
« refreſhful and purifying its water.” How pure, 
comely, heart-purifying, warming, refreſhing, and 
ſructifying are the words, the providences, the par- 
_ dons, the conſolations of God: may I never leave 

that ſnow of Lebanon, which cometh from the rock 
Chriſt. How pure and comely the ſaints, being age 
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ed in Jeſus” blood, and filled with his grace! and 


how refreſbful, purifying, warming, and fructify ing, 


their influence, where many of them live! But Lord 
forbid, that I ſhould waſh myſelf in the fancied frow- 
water of my legal duties, in order to recommend my- 
ſelf to thee. If I do, thou wilt plunge me in the 


| ditch, and my own cloaths ſhall abhor me. © The 


« ſun ſets, while I have far to go.” Ah! how is 
human life dwindled down to nought, and finiſhed 
ere it is well begun! Upon how many doth their 
{un go down at noon ! death overtakes them before 
they ſleriouſly begin to prepare for a future Rate.— 
But rejoice, my ſoul, I cannot lie out of my beſt 
lodging to-night : * The Moſt High «© my habitation, 


my dwelling place in all generations.” The ſun 
 *ſetsinred; it will be a better day to-morrow” 


Jeſus, my Sun of righteouſneſs, ſet in bloody ſuffer- 
ing and death.—Hope, my ſoul, for a far better day 
of everlaſting joy; of unbounded felicity. In this 
twilight the ſun favours us with the reflection of 
his rays, that darkneſs may not ſurpriſe us una- 


« wares.” What a mercy are divine warnings of 


death! If fickneſs ſeize us unripe for our change, 
what a mercy to be allowed to die gradually! 


Now the moon and ſtars begin to ſhine : but 
« vere ten thouſand torches alſo lighted, they could 
not all make, nor retain the day.“ Nothing but 
thy preſence, thy ſmiles, O Jeſus, can give day to my 
ſoul ; nothing elſe can enlighten my mind, or warm 
my heart.—But, Oh! when ſhall twilight, and momen- 


tary blinks of thy countenance, give place to noon- 


tide, to unceaſing viſion ? © How ſhort is our winter- 
day!“ How ſhort is time in reſpect of eternity! how 
ſhort in reſpe& of the work which we are called to 
do in it ! And will you, ſons of men, by unneceſſary 


lleep, idleneſs, or ſinful waſting of it, ſhorten it till 
: : Oe A FO, further? 
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| further? Ah how will your miſpent moments ſting 
you at lat; bite like ons ava ns ag like ads 
ders! | 


HRE on every fide the furze abound : how high 
„ amulit this barren foil ! how green amidſt this. 
« winter-ſtorm ! how often hurtful to the lips of the 
« friſking lamb ! how often the lodging of robbers ! 
ho apt to be taken for evil ſpirits, or their ref 

* dence, by the timorous, nightly traveller! _ 
excellent fence againſt the encroaching river. 
Ahl! how many corrfiptions abound, and fourth bi in 
my weak and foolilk heart! amidſt what ſtorms of 
trouble do theſe curſed ever greens retain their freſh- 
neſs and vigour ! how their garniſhed and blooming 
appearances hurt my tender graces ; my faith, my 
love, my ſpiritual defire ! what ſources, what means, 
of awful robbery committed on my God, my foul 
my neighbour ; what reſidence, nay, what. curſed 
| progeny, of devils, are theſe hurtful luſts.! —— What 
fearful hinderances of the River of life's breaking into 
my. heart ! * The beſt way of deſtroying theſe furze, 
« 1s to burn them, and dig them out by the root ; 
« were this done, what tender paſture for the flock 
«© might ariſe in their ſtead!” Lord, inflame my heart 
with thy love : let it burn within me : let thy word 
picrce to the centre of my ſoul : ſo ſhall the deeds of 
_ the body be mortified, and tender graces grow up in 
their ſtead. 


« Aras! I am entangled among forſaken coal - 
pits — l am gone!—I am fallen into one of 

„ them - Ah! how I am bruiſed !—How marvel- 

„ lous that there is ſo little water here! Muſt I 
die? let me cry for relizf:”—Perhaps God, my 
former deliverer, will direct ſomebody to hear my 
voice, and draw me out. Chicly, let me commit 
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my ; ſoul to Jeſus, my Almighty Saviour. 
Do not yonder ftars ſhine with unuſual brightneſs? * 
The more lovely, the deeper ſunk in trouble I have 
been, the clearer have been my views of heaven. I 
have had as pleaſant diſcoveries of Chriſt in the deep- 


| eſt affliQions, as in the moſt ſpiritual ordinances.— 
Beware, my ſoul, of being more ſenſible of thy grief, 
than of thy pleaſure. Hath not God ſaid, hes he 
would dwell in the thick darkneſs ? O happy retire- 
ment, where he is preſent ! happy priſon, where he 
is my company! happy baniſhment, where he is 


my attendant | happy poverty, where he is my incx- 


hauſtible portion! happy malady, where he is my 


medicine, my phyſician ! happy mire, where under- 
ncath me are his everlaſting arms ! happy wants, 
where he is my Father, and my friend! happy any 


thing, where he is my all in all /—He is all eye, to ſee 
mine affliction ;. all ear, to attend my cry ; all arm, 


to help and careſs me: he is all wiſdom, to know 


| when and how to deliver me; all love, all bowels, of 
compaſhon to pity me and to move kim to help 
me; all grace and mercy, to forgive my ſins, and ſup- 
ply my wants ; all power, to vanquiſh my foes, and 


redeem my ſoul : he is all holineſs, to ſanctify me; 
all favour, to compaſs me about as with a ſhicld ; all 
equity, to juſtify me freely through his grace, and 
render tribulation to them that trouble me; all ait. 
fulneſs, to make his exceeding great and precious 
promiſes, yea. and amen, to my ſoul: He is all care, 


to keep me night and day; all robes, to cover my na- 
kedneſs ; all provifion, to content and ſatiate me; all 
cordiali, to refreſh and delight me; all wea/th, to en- 


rich me; all Abt, to pleaſe and inſtruct me, and 
render me a ſhining. ſtar in the kingdom of the 
Father; all g/ory to reward and crown me for ever. 
—How royally I live on hopes of full reverſion ! 
tow my whole being i is bleſſed! amply while I live! 


ampleſt 
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ampleſt when I die! In a little, little while the 
child of griefs ſhall hide his care. ſick head in the 

dark corner, and on the eaſy pillow of a grave: 

in a little, little while, the ranſomed worm ſhall 
leave his blackened mire, and mount an angel's, 
mount his Jeſus? throne: the brand half burning, 

TR from hell, hall be raiſed to endleſs Crowns, 


How ſuddenly is relief cont deſcends 
da rope, attended with a lanthorn.—Let me fix 
„ myſclt in the former, that my friend may draw me 
from this rueful dungeon.—I am out !—PFriends, 
* may the God of Iſrael reward your kindneſs; 
e gladly ſhould I acceptyour offered lodging to-night, 
did not neceſſity oblige me to go home. — There 
is but a ſiep between me and death; ſtrive, my 
ſoul, to finiſh thy work in its ſeaſon: There is 
no knowledge, nor device, nor work in the grave, 
_ Whither I go.” —How ſtupendous hath the kindneſs 
of God to me always been! how often hath he 
brought me into ſore troubles, that he might load 

me with the moſt ſweet deliverance ! how often 
hath he drawn me from the confines of hell, with 
the cords of his enlightening and attracting Spirit 


and promiſe !—How often hath he reſcued my ſoul. 


from the gates of death -O his gracious ; his won- 

x Gerfal preſervation of me juſt. now { „1 find 1 muſt 
go halting ; but afflidtion from the hand of God, 
Athould not bear the name.“ Lord, by the ſinful 
falls which thou knoweſt, my ſoul is ſo bruiſed, that 
I muſt go halting to my grave: but let me rejoice, 


that beyond it the Jame man /hall leap as an bart, and 


the tongue of the dumb ſhall /ing; death and the 
grave, or rather the glory of God, hall cure all my 
my N 


« Now 
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* Wow the generous friend s, who drew me out, 
« are gonc.“ But, bleſſed Redeemer, neither my 


 Gaderene intreaties, nor my horrid abuſe of thee, 


can make thee leave me, or forſake me. Thrice- 
ſweet love, that unchangeably glueth and fixeth thy 
heart to me; and mine to thee ! Thrice-bleſſed 
covenant and oath of God, Never to turn away from 
me to do me good! © Here my wonted friend haugh- 
„ tily rides by, without vouchſafing me one look; 

« though his horſe could have carried us both home, 
„I may die here for him.” How many friends like, 
flies, couch beneath the winter-ſhower? But when 
Jeſus the HIGH AND LOFTY One, who diſdainſully 
rides by a king, an emperor, a Sultan, or a Czar, and 
laughs at the worms that riſe ſo high, paſſeth by me, 


| he beſtows the kindeſt looks; and often, often hath 
he given me his hand, and cauſed me to ride with 


him in his goſpel-chariot :—therefore poor and deſ- 
piſed as I am ; Lord, I will never forget thy ſatutes, 
nor the word upon which thou haſt cauſed me to hope, 
„How, amidſt the dark, his horie-heel ſtrikes fire 
« from the ſtone !” In my night of adverſity, let con- 
victions of wordly vanity, views ef Jeſus? glory, and 
ſparks of divine truth, otherwiſe unobſerved, ſhine 
forth : let patience and reſignation, unexereiſed in 
proſperity, clearly diſcover themſelves. © What a 

„ mercy, for weak and halt me, that the way is 


4 here pathed!” O the tranſcendent mercy that 


Jeſus the forerunner hath pathed my way to gory? 
that J ſee the print of his ſteps before me, in eve 
trouble ! he was in all- points tempred like as I am, 


yet without fin; and in all my aſliction, he is 
afflicted. | 


ca go no ſurther, till T breathe a while : 
te the air exceedingly chills my body: let me warm 
= my heart at the celeſtial fires above. Now 
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„ reigns half crbed the moon; now ſhe walketh in 
% &rightne/s.”” Juſt emblem of our preſent world: 
how unſettled her ſtate | ſhe receiveth all her luſtre 
from Jeſus the Sun of righteouſneſs; but never 
ſhines, to our apprehenſion, but when we are far 


from him. Lord, no created comfort of nature 


or grace ſhines, but with thy brightneſs : all are 
nothing in compariſon of thee: when I enjoy thy 
preſence, my ſoul counts them but loſs and dung, 
for the excellency of the knowledge of thee : then 


all my powers cry out, Whom have I in heaven 


but thee? and there is none upon earth that I deſire 
beſides thee.” © This moon is very ulcful to the 
late traveller; and ſhadowy ſets off the face of 
[ things: but is a lamp fit only for the night, 
and bluſheth at her own dimneſs before the riſing 
„fun.“ What dark and iſhadowy views of divine 
things do we obtain in inſtituted ordinances ! But, 
O Jeſus, haſten that eternal day, when the moon of 
our preſent world; the moor of preſent ordinances, 


of paſſing ſrames, and imperie& grace, ſhall be for 


ever aſhamed to appear. Doth not yonder moon 
L rule the tides of the ſpacious deep?“ How ſadly 
doth the influence of a preſent world make the 
tides of fin and hell to flow within my heart !— 
And ſhall not thoſe who have her for their portion, 


have the loweſt hell for their everlaſting poſſeſſion? 
„What but the interpoiſing moon eclipſeth the 


* ſun's bright glory from our view? what but the 
earth interpoſing between her and him, turns her, 


& when full orbed, into darkneſs ?“ Do not created 


_ comforts interpoſing between Jeſus and my ſoul, 
vail his countenance from me? What but an carthly 
heart, interpoſing between him and ordinances, 
graces or outward, enjoyments, makes them loſe 
their true, their uſeful luſtre ?!!—Ought not I 
always to appear fair as the moon? If finful prac- 
| | ” tices 
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tices eclipſe my glory, what multitudes muſt wit- 
reſs my ſhame ?—Let me then have grace to walk 
like her zz brightneſs, till glory place me beyond her, 
in the ind eritance of the 1 in * 


« How rich this lorry Ermament ! Thrice noble 
paſture of the mind! O garden of the Deity ! Para- 
dile unloſt, where I meet my God in every view ! 
Ve ſtars, ſhall I call you full blown lilies? or lamps, 


hung in golden chains of will divine ? or nightly 


ſparks, —glowing embers on heaven's broad hearth? 
Even you ſtars, whoſe beams let out at Nature's 
birth, are ſcarce arrived on our coafts ;— What 
hand behind the ſcene, what arm almighty put your 
wheeling globes in motion, launched you through 
the illimitable void, or winds up your vaſt ma- 
chines! You globes of heavenly fire, my Father's 
pupils, the channels of his benign influence to men, 
—how far you ſhine, and ſing my Saviour's praiſe! 

with what raviſhment you warn my fainting heart, 

that weak beſpattered I, amidſt countleſs angels 
and men redeemed, {hall for ever ſhine as a ſtar 
in the unſeen expanſion of the kingdom of the F a- 
ther! | 


" v oN DER alls the blazing comet.“ Stupen- 
dous wanderer! long unſeen, what diſtant regions 
of creation haſt thou viſited theſe numerous ſea- 
ſons! Rather my blazing Jcſus, where art thou, 
theſe near two thouſand years? Why tarry the wheels 
of thy chariots? why art thou / long a coming? 
when wilt thou return to our ſkies, that the earth, 
and works therein, may be burnt up? Now dance 

„the lightnings of the north: the blazing meteors 
* ſhoot : the whole firmament courſeth in a maze 

* of light.” O how the glances of my God run 
through the glubes, rule the bright worlds, and 

„ move 


* | THE CHRISTIAN JOURNAL 


move their frame ! broad ſheets of light compel his 
robes ; his guards are living fire. Rejoice, my ſoul, il 
tay God ſhall come, ard “ ſhall no more keep | 
ſilence: @ hery ſtream all iſſue from before lim;“ | 
ten thouſand angelic flames ſhall miniſter unto him: 


then, then will I go to God's s arms; to > God mine | 
| — ey. L 


« Azure fields of ſky ; rich curtains of my Fa- 
« ther's reſt ; vails of his throne :” When will you 
rend aſunder from the top to the bottom,” that 
Jeſus with his ranſomed may enter? when will you | 
give way to the © new heavens, and the new earth, il 
wherein dwelleth righteouſneſs ?” + Unſeen heavens, | 
_ © how glorious within! how amazing your extent! 
« Vaſt concave ! ample dome! were mine eye capable 
Ito take in thy whole dimenſions, perhaps our 
* ſun, as inſignificant, fliould eſcape my notice,” 
But what 1s thy glory, thy extent but a mean, a 
narrow nothing, for my God of love? when ſhall I 
vitit thy bliſsful regions ? O Jenovan, when 
5 thall I come to thee ? when ſhall I ſee thee as thou 
art? when ſhall I baſk in the unceaſing rays of 
redeeming Godhead ; and melt amidſt thy noon-tide 
love? When ſhall I drink my fill of that falneſs of 
Joy, and of thoſe rivers of pleaſure, which are at 
* thy right hand for evermore ? If views of thy 
ſovereignty, wiſdom, power, holine is. juſtice, ſaith- 
fulneſs, unbounded goodneſs, and love, ſo now 
ſwecten my bitterett trials, what muſt it be to enjcy - 
thee as thou art, where there is neither fin nor 
ſ\>rrow, nor death, nor pain !—to live, to be loſt 
for ever in redeeming love ! O how the thought of 
being for ever with my Chriſt, and having a three- 
one God, mine everlaſting all in all, raviſlieth my 
foul, and almoſt plucks her from this mortal frame: 
1 -0 how my enraptured lcart | is over- 3 
wich 
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with bliſs . Wild waſte, ſhall I call thee Penie/? 


Cold night, ſhall I call thee the flames of ]EHoVan's 


love ? Did ever I think that muſing could have 
kindled ſuch burning in my breaſt? did ever I ſup- 
poſe that ſo much of God could be enjoyed on 
earth !—Pcrhaps it is Chrilt's . me for ay 


| burial. 


« Let me now riſe and proceed on my journey. = 


Let neither the ſhricks of the owl, nor the fear of 


demons, overwhelm me with dread : my God, who 


neither {lumbers nor fleeps, keeps and watcheth 


over me: his angels compaſs me about: quickly ſhalt 
his attending mercy finiſh my trouble; and his 
everlaſting arms more than refreſh me from weari- 
neſs. The clock ſtrikes ten.” Sweet knell of 
my departing hours! when ſhall the laſt ſtrike! 
when ſhall the mighty Angel ſwear that time ſhall 


be no longer? ErenniTY, ETERNITY, the ETERNAL | 


Gob, is all my joy: I have got length of days unto 
my mind,; let me now ſee thy ſalvation : it life be 
meaſured by the implement thereof, hath not God 
done more for me than for thoſe of an hundred years 
od! was ever ſuch a debtor to redeeming grace? 
I: is enough that my Jeſus liveth: let me go ſee 
him when 1 die. 


« Now I 1 through a burying place: here = 
* the ardent glories of the ſparkling eve are 


$6 eclipſed : the charming tongue hath forgot ker 


* cunning ; the nervous arm is unſtrung; my once 
* comely friends are turned into unſufferable loth- 
* ſomeneſs,” Lord Jeſus, there is nothing alto- 
gether, nothing ever comely, but thyſelf: I look to 


_ thee, and am lightened : I believe and look with 


triumph to the tomb.- 


Eternity is written on 


my heart: how the kindleth into rapture at the 
B = Wo thought 
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thought of departing, ard being with Chriſt ! at the 
thought of being /or ever with the Lord!“ How 
many, amidſt the nocturnal glooms, are affrighted 
« at a grave!” Why not at the inſpired terrors of 
God ? why unthoughtful of entrance into a world 
of ous 


« YoxDrR is my home, but, how fhall J paſs this 
rapid, this ſwelling ſtream ? amidit my raptures 
„have I forgot the new bridge, which leads ſtraight 
to my father's houſe ?? O "what bridge God built 
over the floods of death and hell, by loving me, and 
giving his ſon for me! Strange bridge! founded in 
the death of God; built vp with blood, and paved 
with love divine! how ſhall I, the ragſomed of the 
Lord, paſs over with everlaſting joy on mine Bead! 
I ſhall obtain joy and gladneſs, and ſorrow and 
_ Gghing ſhall flee away :” according to my faith, ſo 


ſhall it be unto me: © thy rod and thy ſtaff ſhall | 


comfort me ;” when I walk © in darkneſs, the Lord 
will be a light unto me. 


5 STLALGaLY "I my heart and fieſh ded to 


fail.“ My ſoul, O thou of little faith, why doſt 
thou doubt? Fear not, only believe; 7 thou now 
believe, and thou ſhalt ſee the glory of God.— s 
this dying work? Alas! how thoſe curſed ſpies of 
unbelief and carnal fear have miſrepreſented it! the 
comforter is come that ſt ould relieve my ſoul : he 
is returned to me © with loving-kindnefs and tender 
mercies : my terrors are quite gone: my outward 
Pains are abſorbed in divine joys : I know and am 
perſuaded of everlaſting fellowſhip with theſe divine 
perſons, with whom I have had often communion 
on earth; and who, I am ſure, apprehended me; 
not I tha: Hail, hail, you bleſſed promiſes, which 
pov er! oy crowd Ns, and aſſure my heart. —— 


Low 
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Landy I was lefe alone, as a , captive toſſed to and 
fro; ſweeter than angels, ſweet meſſages of jeſus? 
love, where. had you been? O plain, plain, * 
and pleatant r to my foul! 


„ Now. comes 5 light from my father 8 houſe, 


te but my fight: fails.” O- the dazzling beams, the. 


tides of glory from above, which burſt iato my inner 
man! how Jeſus my everlaſling Sun, enlightens my 
ſoul! how he leads me to his bleeding mercy, that. 
quiet ſea of infinite ſweetneſs, for faith to drink of, 
and bathe in, till I come without ſpot or wrinkle, 
or any ſuch thing! how he guides me into the green 


paſtures of his comforting word !—Thrice. happy. 


proſpe& of the blind l. no more can I read the letters 
of the precious, precious book of God, but I feel it. 

written on my heart: no more can I ſee outward 
things; but I ſee Jeſus formed in my ſoul ; I ſee my. 
name written, and myſelf lying in his beart; I fee: 

the things within the vail, whither the Forerunner 
is for me entered.— W the curtain of time, and 
look into eternity.—I give up with all creatures, , 
life, heart, fleſh, eyes, and all, that I may have all 


in God. O to appear before, and be near enough - 


him! O to be unearthed, unſelfed, that I may be 
like him ! that my ſoul may be in perpetual aſcen- 
ion to him! my love going forth in 5 
raptures after him !. 


« Now my Father's ene carries in the poor 
* prodigal !“ How much mor delightful ! angels wait 
to carry the firſt-rate rebel agaznſt God into Abraham's 
boom. Now I enter my Father's houſe.” Rather, 
I ſtep into him, whom my ſoul loveth ;—to him 
* who loved me, and gave himſelf for me.” I draw 
near the centre of everlaſting reſt ; and while I 
approach, with what amazing power do the warming 
AM i b 3 | beams. 
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beams of the Son of righteouſneſs dart into my ſoul! 
I am full of the conſolations of the Holy Ghoſt: 
Lord, now letteſt thou thy ſervant depart in peace; 
ſor mine eyes have ſeen thy ſalvation.” Now the 


days of my mourning are ended.—In a trice I ſhall 


be where jeſus is, there to behold his glory; ma 
trice I ſhall be in the immediate, the everlaſting em. 
braces of redeeming Godhead ; I — enter into the 
Joy of my Lord. Is this DEATH ? no; it is BIRTH, 
whereby © I enter into life,” and “ go to God mine 
excceding joy.” Adieu friends; I die; may God 
« ſurely viſit you,” and his withered, rent, and broken 
church. ——©O give Jeſus your heart: O tale and 
Tee that God is good,” I cannot now {peak particu- 
larly of what he hath done for my ſoul ; but truly 
the motto of all my lot, of all my days, is, Grace 
reigned :— Where ſin abounded, grace did much more 
aJound, And now Cod lays on the cope-ſtone of 
__ everlaſting glory with /boutrngs of grace, grace unto it. 
Where ſin reigned unto death, grace reigns through 
_ righteouſneſs unto eternal life, by Jeſus Chriſt my 
Lord. My life in following him hath been very poor 
and afflicted ; yet would I not exchange it, for that 
of the happieſt monarch on earth; nay, not for ten- 
thouſand worlds. For what then, would I exchange 
my being for ever with the Lord; and being cternally 
filled with all the fulneſs of God ? Farewell, you filthy 
laſts, and winter blaſts of wo; I ſhall ſee you no 
more. Happily hath my Father made you drive me 
to my joyful home. Adieu, {weet pages of inſpir«- 
tion, amiable tabernacles of the Moſt High, in which 
1 have often found him, whom my ſoul loveth.— 
Welcome undying glory.—Welcome angels, and 
ſpirits of juſt men made perfe& : and chiefly, Wel- 
come, O welcome, welcome, wy unparalleled, my 
divine THREE, my God and my a; my God, and my 
all for evermore. Amen „ 1 
| | | THE 


ſeventh part of my time for her ſake ? 
Redeemer, come up higher in my heart; and ye 


Taz 
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H AVE awaked, but too late ſor the day: 
this world hath ſix parts of her time allowed 
« her by God, yet till cries, GIVE, GIVE: how vio- 


| * lently hath ſhe. urged me to encroach on the 
Sabbath, by ſitting too late the night before, or 


& rifing too early on the day after?“ Alas, my 


ſoul! is this world fix times more precious than 


Jeſus, than JEHovan, that I ſhould rob him of his 
—Bleſſed 


worldly concerns, get you down, and it below his foot- 
ſtool. © When yeſternight I retired to ſleep, my 
„ mind was buſied with ten thouſand carthly cares; 


and to-day I have waked with vain and carnal 


thoughts unnumbered, crowding in my heart.” 
Lord, why ſhould theſe trouble me, but eſpecially 


on thy day? Vain thoughts are ſin's advocates, and 
A adverſaries: O forgive their wickedneſs; and, 


as fire melts wax away, ſo let them periſh at 


is rebuke of thy countenance.—How long ball 


vain, ſhall vile thoughts lodge within me? how long 
ſhall the auguſt, the everlaſting ſtate of things, be 
to my ſoul as a dark ſhadow, as the image of a 


dream? On this ſacred md, why do not I | 
live as o juſt entering into eternity? as if beholding 


the 
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the glorious appearance of the great God my Sa. 
viour ;—Are not eternal things as certain now as 


they will be hereaſter? Why then live I not alway 


in the believing view, and under the deep impreſſion 
of the heavens vaniſhing ; the elements melting; the 
| earth flaming ; the angels every where diſperſed, to 
gather the elect from the four winds of heaven; 
and of their aſcending to meet the Lord in the air, 


and be for ever 1 the Lord ?. What a trifle 


vill the pleaſures, honour, or wealth of this world, 


—nay, of ten thouſand worlds, be to me then? 


r * divine amheriey . 1. for the pe- 
« culiar ſanctification of this day? Reaſon herſelf⸗ 


informs me, that men being made for eternity, their 


time ſhould be partly ſequeſtrated to the contempla- 


tion of eternal things; that, being of a ſocial nature, 


they ought to aſſociate in their principal buſineſs, 


the worlhip of their God; and that to avoid diſtrac- 


tion, it is proper that their ſhould be one fixed 
| ſeaſon of public devotion, common to all. ——In- 


the well-known precept,. which, to mark its 


petuity, and moral obligation, was written by God 


himſelf; on a table of ſtone ; and was inſerted in the 
very centre of that univerſal, that permanent rule 
of righteouſneſs, divinely publiſhed from Sinai's 


top, and into which ceremony never entered, —is 
not the ſeventh part of our time, peremptorily. 
challenged for the religious ſervice of God ?—Is. 
not the divine mandate there eſtabliſhed, on the 
moral, the extenſive grounds of God's own example, 
and his bleſſing the Sabbath-day f.— Was not this 
ſacred ſeaſon inſtituted in paradiſe: made for man, 


while no typical ceremony had yet commenced ?— 


In 


| F Exod. . 8,11, Deut. x. 4. 
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In fix days the heavens, and the earth, and all their 
| hoſts, were finiſhed: on the ſeventh, God reſted from 
all his work; he bleſſed» the Sabbath-day, and 
ſanctiſied it: How? he ſet it apart for his ſpecial 
ſervice; and for the beſtowing of his peculiar favours 
on men - When redemption was publiſhed, was 
the privilege of the Sabbath revoked ? was the duty 
| of obſerving it ſuperſeded? Surely no: On that 
day, the patriarchal ſons of God jointly preſented 
themſelves before the Moſt High . Nor had the 
thunders of Horeb uttered their voice, when the 
Hebrew lawgiver ſpoke of the obſervation of the 
Sabbath as a well known cuſtom ; and to honour it, 
the manna was divinely reſtrained and preſerved 6. 
Of the Jewiſh religion, how great a part the obſer. 
vance of the Sabbath was, the law and the pro- 
phets do clearly ſhew.— What veſtiges of the 
ſeventh-day Sabbath, for many ages, remained with 
the ancient Heathens, their hiſtories ſtill mark.— 
Derived they this obſervance from the Jews, whom 
they ſo heartily deſpiſed and abhorred? Surely not; 
but from their own moſt ancient progenitors. The 
| outward obſerval was partly remembered; the true 
deſign was forgotten. —Was not the obſervation of 
the Sabbath among the nations, when ceremonies 
ſhould be no more plainly foretold ||? Is it not di- 
vinely demonſtrated, that there remaineih a Sabbati/m, 
a keeping of the Sabbath, for the New-Teſlament 
people of God FF Had not Jeſus, the Lord of the 
Sabbath, a power to change the ſeaſon thereof, at 
his pleaſure Did not his reſurre&ion, his reſt- 
ing from the laborious purchaſe of our ſalvation, 
more richly deſerve a weekly memorial, than his 
reſt from creation did Was it not proper, 

| 18 85 5 that 


1 Gen. ii. 2, 3. l. 6. and ii. 1. $ Exod xvi, 23, 3% 
Ila. Ixvi, 23. ++ Heb, iv. 9, RO 5 5 ae 
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that the time of the New-Teſtament Sabbath, fa. 
cred to the memory ot a finiſhed redemption, ſhould 
ſaggeſt that we Chrittians are not to labour for life, 
and then inherit our reſtful reward; but our pri. 


vilege precedes our duty, and our labour of goſpel. 


holineſs follows our entrance into a ſtate of ney. 
covenant reſt? Was it not divinely predicted, that 
the eigbeb day, the day immediately ſucceeding the 
Jewiln Sabbath, ſhould, with Chriſtians, be the ſlated 
ſeaſon of public devotion f ?—Did not Jeſus” glo. 
rious reſurrection; his repeated viſits to his aſſem. 
bled diſciples ; his noted effuſion of the Holy Ghoſt 
nt Pentecoſt, on the firſt day of the week; conſe. 
_ erate the ſame to the honour of his finy/hed work f 
and, for this reaſon, is it not, by inſpiration ho- 
noorably termed, the Lord's day -n it, did not 
the inſpired apoſtles, and their followers, for our 
example, ordinarily aſſemble for hearing the word; 
for ſacramental breaking of bread, and for public 
prayer | !—On it, were not the Chriſtian churches 
divinely commanded to colle& for their poor it? 
And where is now the profeſſor, who, contemning 
the obſervance of the Sabbath, any while retains 
the leaſt ſhadow of a Chriſtian practice Bie. 
ſed queen of days, on thee may I be always in the 
Spirit: may I count thee my delight, the holy of the 
Tord. honourable. Be ſhut, my heart, to every vain 
thought; let no idle, no evil communication pro- 
ceed from my lips; let me reſt from my lervile 
reſt from my ſinſul, my legal works. 


1 What a merey for man is the Sabbath !” What 
weary pilgrims, wandering in pathleſs deſarts, were 
ve, but ſor this pledge of immortality, whereon, from 
inex hauſted 


+ Fork: z. 27, + Mark xvi, 1, 2 9. $ John 22. 19, 26 
Acts! li. Rove | 1. 10. J Acts un, 7. 171 on. avi. by 
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inex hauſted ſtores, God pours down his ſpiritual 
bleilings on us; and whereon we (it baſking in the 
rays of his countenance, forget things below, and, 
with angels and ſaints, converſe with him, are warm- 

ed with love to him, live on him, and in him; and 
expreſs our joy in ſongs of grateful praiſe l But how 

tranſcendant their felieity, who celebrate the ever · 
laſting Sabbath above! who, being far removed 
from wearineſs and pain, and rid of every vile, 


| every impertinent thought, enjoy © md oo” 


Lamb, to the utmoit ſtretch of their boundleſs | 


_ © Awake, my ſoul, the wings of the mourning 
have begun their rapid courſe ; the early ſun, the 

« warbling birds, ſing their Creator's praiſe.” Al- 
mighty Father, all things thy name reſound, thou 
eternal Cauſe, Supporter, End of all. Wake up, my 
ſoul, and join the choir: thy Maker s praiſe proclaim. 
hat ſoft! a Maker's praiſe is not the half thou 
oweſt: praiſe thy REDEEMER ; praiſe:— On this 
bleſſed day, thy Jeſus roſe ; roſe early, for thy good. 


| —Up, ſleeper, from thy bed: at earlieſt hour, from 


ſadder bed, for thee the Saviouk roſe.— On this 
great day he finiſhed the purchaſe of my bliſs ; then 
early burſt the bonds of death ; early forſoouk the 
manſions of the dead : and ſhall the bands of floth, 
of fin, or ſleep, forbid my early feaſting on his love: 
—pre'ent my early triumphs in his praiſe ?—Wake, 
wake, my foul, praife thy righteous, thy riſen, thy 
exalted Lord: at the loved name awake. But 


* why may not I, with others ſleep till eight or nine 
clock ? What others, my ſoul, are thoſe ? canit 
thou believe them Chriſtians, who riſe early on their 
labouring days, and loiter on the Sabbath? Art thou 
willing to hazard an eternity with them?— For a 
fey hours of reſt to thy body, a few delicious hours 


| of 
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of floth, wilt thou rob thy Maker, and run the rig F. 
of taking thy bed for ever in hell, where they have th 
no reſt, day, nor night, but are tormented in the ire 
preſence of the holy angels, and of the Lamb? Am bo 
I a candid expectant of everlaſting fellowſhip with 4 
God, if I curtail, if T weary of that one day in ſever, lic 
which is the amiable pledge of it ?—Can I long for |= ©) 
unccaſing glory, if I do not long, and watch for the 4 
weekly Sabbath, more than they that watch for the fa 
morning ? )%%CCCC et. | 


Lr me eſſay ſolemn worſhipping of God by ”w 
«© mylelf: dare not, my ſoul, to appear at public 
_ © worſhip, without having performed ſecret de. # 
« votion.” How dead is my heart! how diſtracted U 
my thoughts, in the entrance on this duty — But 
| how delightful ! how ſuited to my caſe, is the divine 
oracle which I now read! how her myſteries tranl- 
port me into pleaſing wonder! how her promiſes 
melt my ſoul; animate my faith; encourage my 
hope and enflame my love! Let me pour out my 
heart to God in prayer.” With ftrong cries and 
tears Jeſus prayed ; let not my requeſts merely flow 
from, nor freeze between my lips. — Think, my ſoul, 
of the ſacred nature of the day: put off thy ſhoes of A 
carnal affeCtions; for the place where thou 
ſtandeſt is holy ground.“ I am ſick of this world 
and her toys: — O to be where Jeſus, lovely Jeſus 
dwells — This naughty heart is like a clock with 
broken wheels: Lord, refit me.—I can bear thy 
abſence no longer; make no tarrying, O my God.— 


Vile wandering heart, the range of the mountains of f 
vanity is thy paſture.— thou traverſeſt the whole 

earth in a moment: Ah! true child of him who f 
goeth to and fro, through its ample bounds, to devour; ; 
—to do miſchief! Ah! „wild afs, uſed to the wil- 


derneſe, ſnuffing up the wind at her plealure !— 


Fixed 
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Fixed with much pains and labour, how often haſt 
thou ſuddenly broken my bands, and caſt my cords 
from thee -O Jeſus arreſt her by thy love.— Ah! 
how heavy, how hard, how cold and dull, is this heart 
of ſtone ! how {in fits triumphant ! and every grace 
lieth buried under its weight ! How ſhe prevents my 
elevation to God; my taſting of the heavenly joys! 
how ſhe enervates my inward powers ; pulls back my 
faith; and chills my love! How ſhe tramples on 
ſmiling merey ! laughs at awful frowns! Was ever 
heart like mine? Lord Jeſus, bathe her in thy blood: 

nought elſe can melt this flint away.—O when ſhall 
theſe years of fin, and months of wo, come to an 
end; and never-dying holineſs and glory fill their 
room? When ſhall I fix my reſt in jeſus arms? 
When ſhall I leave my fin ; and drown my ſorrow 
in the river of his endlels joy? © But why ſo much 
« prayer to-day ?” Alas! my ſoul, is prayer, the 
eldeſt ſiſter, the mother of exalted praiſe, ſo uneſteem- 
ed, ſo undeſired by thee! o ineſtimable the merey 
of this privilege : how ſweet the true exerciſe; 
how encouraging the hopes cf a gracious anſwer ! 
how ſublime the honour, to converſe with Gop 4 
Can fons of earth, unwearied, ſpend whole days in 
uſeleſs chat, in laboured folly ? and ſt all one who 
hopes himſelf heaven-born, account his prayers his 
toil ? Lord Jeſus I come to thee, a monſter vile; 
a monſter born! Ah! ſevenfold worſe by ſinning, 


fince my birth! a tranſcendent finner ! O let thy 


breath, thy blood, thy mercy, plead for me! O to 
lee, to feel thee, a brother born for adverſity ! Spare, 
ſpare thy brother, the malefactor who flees to thy 
reſuge ! I am aſhamed; I bluſh to lift up my 


guilty head, or to ſhew my polluted viſage. I dread 
that my prayer awake the thunders of thy wrath ;. 
and kindle thy juſt, but flaming rage againſt me,— 
But where can a /inner, but to a Saviour flee ? Here, 
Ce 0 
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at thy croſs, beneath thy bleedin 8 love, I lay my non- 
ſuch,—ah! my wicked, worthleſs, wretched felf.— 
O let unmatched mercy grant my life! I cannot T, 
dare not, I will not, let thee alone, till I ſhare thy 
forgiving grace. Becauſe I am a ſtiff- necked, rebel, 
go up with me to thine ordinances, and pardon mine 
iniquity for thy name's ſake, for it ts very great. 
Except thy preſence go up with us in our arduous, 
our awful work, carry us not up hence. Let me ſee 
the goings, of my God and my King in the fanc- 
tuary. Lord, my ſoul thirſteth as dry and for thee ; 
thriſteth to “ ſee thy power and thy glory, as [ 
have ſeen thee in the holy pee: Hide not thyſelf; 
my — fails.” 


„Lr me now think of his 3 bindneſs.” _ 
How aſtoniſhing, that a Saviour is provided for men, 
while ſinning avgels are left to periſhi in their crimes! 
that we peaceably enjoy Sabbarths, and other divine 
ordinances, while many nations are without them: 
or obtain them amdiſt the diſtracting alarms of per- 
_ ſecution and war! O what a matchleſs Redeemer! 
what great and everlaſting fulvation! what e 
oracles and inſtitutions God hath provided for us! 

Wenner riſe, and endleſs yours How. 


„ Famry e [ oe over. let us {it down to 


« breakſait.” Sweet emblem of that feaſt which 
God, in the mount of gofpel-orvivances, hath pre- 
pared for all people. — Emblem of the feuſt, th: 
everlaſting feaſt of the redeemed in heaven. Can 
[I be a Chriſtian, and riot ſeaſon my meals, chiefly 
theſe on the Lord's day, with rhoughts of Chriſt? 
Can I behave as one, if I icaton "Shias not with 
_ pious conference concerning him. as I have oppor- 
tunity ?—How often, by ſharing a Sabbath-meal 
unh profeſſors, whole converie might have tempted 
e ore 
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one to ſuſpect, they had not ſo much as ever heard 
whether there be a Chril,—hath my ſoul been 
quite defiled, deadened, and unßtted for holy duties! 
How often have my ears been dunned with the 
unedifying recital of common news! the pratting 


about trifles! or ſhocked with the murderous re- 


proach of a neighbour ! How often have I retired 
{rom them, as ravilhed Tamar from her brother's 


inceſtuous couch! how covered with ſhame ! over- 
whelmed with grief! trembling with fear! and, 


alas! infected with ſtupidity and guilt! when vexed 
a wile with their ungodly, their trifing diſcourſe, 
how often have my inward corruptions ſuddenly 
checked my concern! how quickly varniſhed the 


crime, and induced my lips to take part in the car- 
nal communication! Deceitſul heart, polluted 
tongue, let me never forgive you. Did Jetus die 


to parchaſe our Sabbath; and dare you proſtitute 
it to fo baſe a purpoſe! Carnal proſeſſors ot 
the Chriſtian name, what han hath my ſoul ſuffered 

from occaſional fellowſhip with you! May God 
henceſorth, on every ſacred occaſion, keep me far 
from the door of your houſe. It is the way to 
ceath, and your gue'ts are in the depths of hell. 

Inſamous thieves, will ye, for no end, jointly com- 


bine to rob the Moſt High, “ of whom ye ſay, that 


he is your God:“ Ye grovelling, ye loathſome ver- 
mine, who even amrlit ſacred time, crawl on the 
earth, and vallow in the ſtench and putrefaction of 
your neizhbour's torn character; have you forgotten, 
that ts be carna/!y minded is death and that God hath 
charged us to eat evil of no man? What have you 
to do in the way of Cain? in the error of Balaam ? 
Why will you periſb in the gainſaying of Kora? 
Know you nothing of your inward caſe ; nothing of 

Je!us, and his love, to furniſh your talk? | 


Ce 2 Now 
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No I have dreſſed and examined myſclf in the 
© glaſs.” Let me thus go to the houfe of the Lord, 
in fimple, grave, and decent apparel. There, let no 
gaudy appearance evince, that dreſs 1s my DEITY; 
or tempt my neighbour to ſuſpect that I, with che 
unchri tian crowd, ſpend more of the ſacred morn. 
ing in dreſſing my body, than in preparing my heart, 
Lare not, my ſoul, for the gay decking «* this mortal, 
body, to forego ſo much as the firſt moment of the 
public worſhip of the living God. Dare not to make 
God the patron, the reſet of thy theft, by bringing: 
into his houſe, trumpery of apparel, worn at the 
expence of the merchant, who anduly lieth out of bis 
price. Dare not to go thither, without the robs of a 
Redeemer's grace, as the ſure pledge, that thou ſhalt 
quickly put on the royal attire of immortal bliſs, 
Dare not to go thither, without a ſerious examing- 
tion of thy ſtate, thy fins, thy graces, thy wants, 
and thy merciess Without knowledge of thy ſtate, 
| How canſt thou know what is the portion, allotted 
thee by God! how canſt thou preſume to eat his 
childrens bread ? Without diſcerning thy ſins, how 
canſt thou apply reproofs, pour forth acknowlede- 
ments, or feel thy need of a Saviour? Without 
knowing thy graces, how canſt thou order thy 
ſpiritual exereiſe! Without diſcerning thy wants, 
how canſt thou offer up thy deſires, or receive 
teſus? tendered fulneſs? Without obſerving thy 
n.ercies, how canſt thou give God thanks, admure 
tis love, or come boldly to his throne of grace: 
Surrey thyſglf in the mirror of his word; ror 
attentive to the diſcovery, do thou ſtraight way 
forzet what manner of man chou art. | 


M0 Now 1 go forth to my journey.“ And renoun. 
cinz my wiſdom, my righteouſneſs, and ſtrength, let 
me % forth to Jeſus my ALL 1N ALL ; let all the 
. | Powers 
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ers of my ſoul go out to meet my g glorious Bride- 


groom — Comes vonder barber trom having his 


* cutomer? hath vonder ſervant been purchaſing 


goods in tlie adjacent op? or brings he them from 


« the neighbouring carrier's houſe #” Ah me have 

the people here no Bible, no fear of God? have they 
forgotten the Almighty's ſolemn charge, to remember 
the Subo:uth to Reep it boly, and to do na work thereon, 
neither maſter, nor child, nor ſervant? Know they 


not how merchandile, and other carnal employs on 


Sabbath, have brought God's deſolating vengeance 


on families and nations F Dare the conſcience of 


theſe criminals pretend what they do, to be either a 
work of neceſſity or of mercy ; how eaſily could it 
have been perſormed yeſterday, or delayed till to- 
morrow '—Friends, how abſurd, for this puny con- 
venience, this pitiful gain, to offend your : Maker ! to 
ruin eternally your foul ! God forbid, that by un- 
ſcaſonably ſmoothing my face, I ſhould entail on my 
whole man the ev erlaſting fire of his wrath !—that 
by robbing my God of the honour of his ſacred day, 
I ſhould bring his curſe on my property! Perhaps 2 
« ſome . in, poſt their accounts, write their 
« letters cf wade. or tranſact a thouſand unnecel- 
points of the work of the houſe.” But doth not 


the Omniſcient above, and their conſcience within 


them, mark their iniquity, that it may be brought 


forth in the day of the Lord? 


Hor delightful this manſion, ſouthward of theſe 


* rugged racks ! ! how amiable it is rendered by the 


reflected rays of the ſun!” O when ſhall Jeſus? 
church appear as a city toward the ſouth, enlightened 
and warmed with the rays of his countenance !— 


f Neh, xiii. 18, 5 xvii, 27. 
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to have my ſoul fixed in | preſence of the Mofi High 

to ſce his face; walk in the light thereof; and be 
thereby changed into the ſame image from glory to 
glory! to have my whole life a continued journey 
towards the ſouth-land of everlaſting reſt -a clear 
reflection of the all iHucidating and attraQting love- 


1lineſs of Chriſt. © But do not theſe lofty mountains 


rike me with folemn awe? do not theſe rugged 
&« pillars of heaven, exhibit the maje'ty of their 
© Creator ?” My God, thou art great, and I know 
thee not; by reafon of thine highneſs, I cannot 

_ endure ; great fear is due unto thee, in the meeting 
of thy ſaints; and thou art to be had in reverence 

of all that are round about thee. Nor is thy 
mercy inferior to thy greatneſs. High ond lofty One, 
who inhabiteſt eternity, and dwelleſt in the high and 


holy place, it is thine to dwell ia Chrift; and with 


him alfo that is “poor and of a contrite ſpirit, to 
revive the heart of the humble, and the ſpirit of the 
eontrite ones “-O to have my haughtine/s bowed 


down, and my lftineſi made low ; and the Lord alone 


exalted hu day |— Bear me witneſs, omniſcient God, 


that even now, I caſt my idols to the moles and to 
the bats, to go into the holes of rocks, and the eliſts 


of the ragged rocks, for fear of thee, and for the 
glory of thy Majeſty. © How am I indebted to the 
*« mercy of God, that =y way to his houſe is not 
over theſe ſteep aſcents ! and that I am not forced 


to go from mountain to hill, to ſeek the way of 


the Lord!” But how aſtoniſhing, that Jeſns made 
mountains of wrath, and cf every thing dreadful, 
| his way to me, that my way to God might be a plain! 


O a plain, plain, pleaſant Redeemer ! This, my ſoul, 


1s the way, walk thou in it : he that hath mercy on 
me, ſhall lead me, and ur.to ſprings of living water. 
| mall he guide me. 


HERE 
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„ HlexE I overtake ſome who go to the ſame ſo- 
„ lemnity with me: On what do they fo warmly 
„ converſe? It is concerning the miniſters who are 
to aſſiſt in diſpenſing the feaſt ; or upon ſome un- 


„ edifying, and almoſt unintelligible diſpute.” O 


whea will profeſſed Chriſtians grow wiſe ! With the 
boldneſs; but meekneſs of a follower of Jeſus Chriſt, 
let me check them, and not hate them in my lieart, 
by ſuJering ſin upon them.—Friends, felt you ever 
your pride, your legality, your unbelief, and other 
indwelling corruptions, mortified and weakened by 
any ſuch converſe? was ever your love to Jeſus in- 
flamed ?- or your bands of ſpiritual ignorance, hard- 
nels, and ſtupidity looſed by it? If not what have 
you to do with it, on ſo awful, ſo ſerious an occa- 
ſion ?— Rather, changing the ſubject to things more 
important, think, How long. ſhall van thoughts lodge 
within you? Where are you, in reſpe of you ſpi- 
ritual tate and cafe ? Is your heart right with Ged ? 
Are you born from above? Are old things paſſed 
away, and all things become neus Whence have you 
come? and whither will you go? What is the cauſe 


 wherefore you come ? What do you Bere? What think 


ye of Chriſt * What would you that he ſhould do unto 
you? Doth your heart burn within you, while he 
talks with you by the way? What think ye, will 
the great miniſter of the ſanctuary come to the feaſt ? 
What know ye of his being truly invited? What 
token have you of his gracious deſign to come up ? 
Hath he given you any eager deſire, or freedom in- 
rreſilng for his preſence ? Hath he wiſpered into 
your ſoul any promiſe of his coming down to deli- 
ver us ?—of his going up with us, and giving us 
reſt !—of his going before us into Gallilee, that 
there we may ſee him ?—of his doing better to us 
than at the beginning, making the ſhowers to come 


torn, in their ä even ſhowers of bleſſing, and 


m—king BON 
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making this the W of months to us 2—What 
hath God done for your ſoul ?—ls it one of us, who 
my mall betray the Son of God ?—Lorl is it [? 
By ſuch ſearching and inltruQtive conference 
are not our hearts warned? do they not burn within 
us, while we talk of the deceaſe, the aitomihung de. 
cealc He nccomplithed at Jeruſalem. - 


Hk we meet ſome riding about their civil 
« butineſs.” Strange! why will not maghirates, 
| inveſted with authority, hike pious Nehemiah, 
repreſs ſuch ſhocking enormities ? Why not rather 
ilk the dilpleature of the great, than diſhonour 
their Sovereign, their God? Why fo readily ſeize 
thieves and robbers of men, and ſo apt to overlook 
the open robbery of their Maker? © Here others 
| «drive the bleating flocks to an approaching market,” 
Alas! muſt theſe ungodly drivers ſubiect the poor 
innocents 20 the bandage of corruption, and render 
them unwilling inſtruments of diſlionouring their 
Maker !—vince we cannot itap tlus, let us bewall 
it in lecret places; and be as carneſt in the ſervice 
ot our God, as theſe men are in the ſervice of their 
ma'ter, the devil, and the worfſläp of their Deity, 
this preſent world. Ah! how many more privately 
profane the Sabbath, by-unneceſſary preparation of 
food, cleaning of houſes, and the like: Are ſuch 
multitudes ignorant that God hath ſaid, © Remem- 
ber the Sabbath to keep it holy :— in it thou ſhalt 
not do ANY work, thou, nor thy ſon, nor thy daugh- 
ter, nor thy man-ſerv ant, nor thy maid-ſervant, nor 
thy cattle nor thy iranger that is within thy gates.” 
% To-day ſome ride from this place, is if they 
« reckoned gofpel-ordinances, and chiefly the Lord's 
Supper, a dangerous plague.” — Will they allo 
ride off from death and hell? How lately IT knew 
one of theſe fagiuves ſrom the. grace of God over- 


taken 
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taken by death, perhaps by damnation, before night! 
—Ah! how like theſe wicked men 1s my heart ! 
how often ſhe flies frora the prefence of the Lord, 


becauſe he is merciſul and gracious! how often, 
while I have been hearing his moſt precious truths, 


been praying to, praiſing him, or feeding on the 
ſymbols of his fleſh and blood, hath ſhe burſt through 
every let, every band! and haſted to eſcape away! 


„Tux laſt bell begins to ring.” Friends, is not 
this inviting ſound a reſemblance of Jeſus? crying, 
© Whoſoever will, let him come unto me and drink: 
Ho, every one that thirſteth, come ye to the wa- 
ters; come buy wine and milk without money, and 
without price: Whoſoever will, let him come and 
take of the water of liſe freely: Come with me from 


| Lebanon; my ſpouſe with me from Lebanon; look 


from the top of Amana, Shenir, and Hermon, from 
the lions dens, from the mountains of the leopards. 
—Ariſe, my love, my fair one, and come away: I 
am come into my garden, my ſiſter, my ſpouſe : 
Eat, O friends: drink, yea, drink abundantly, O 
beloved?“ If we be Chriſtians indeed, let us be glad 
and rejoice; quickly we ſhall hear the trumpet of 
God proclaim, © Let my ſaints be gathered unto 


me, thoſe that have made a covenant with me by 


facrifice.” However, let us quicken our pace, 
that we may aſſemble at public worſhip in due 
time.“ If we hope to ſing the ſongs of the bleſ- 
ſed in heaven, let us with the utmoit care, avoid 
giving diſturbance to the worſhip of God on earth, 
by having to enter, and take our ſeat in the midſt 
of it, Let our prattice declare, that the very be- 
girrings of his praiſe are ſweet to our ſoul. | 


„Heng I muſt give my colle&ion.” This is 
Cd's treaſury ; according to my ability let me ceſt 
| CO e 
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into it, and by all means give current coin: God 
feeath me. lt is but little, that I can give.” Let 
me give it the more heartily, from love to Jeſus 
| Chriſt, who loved me, and gave himſelf for me. T his 

poor ſervant caſts in more than his rich maſter, 
* who will cheertully laviſh away conſiderable fams 
L at a licentious ball, or a riotous club :—here one, 
% coarſely attired, caſts in pretty largely ; while 
another, apparcll: ed in ſilks and gay clothing, gives 
« almoſt nothing.” How void of conſcience are the 
moſt ! how many will rather G1vE a pound to the 
king of the children of pride, than LEND a penny to 
the Father of mercies, who made and preſerves them! 
+ Here a perſon rich and gayly attired gives 
a3 nothing at all.” Surpriſing hath God freely given 
him ſo much ? and will he publicly reſuſe that he 


oweth, or will lend him one farthing ?—Let me never 


rob God, or his poor factors. Better my liberality 
ſhould cauſe me dreſs in a meaner attire and take 
a ſcantier meal, than that Jeſus ſhould publicly 
condemn me to hell for with-holding more than is 

meet. Mean whule, let me never give to be ſeen of 
men. | 5 | 3 | _ 


« Now I approach the church- door; but for the 
« greed of my penny, the keeper reſuſeth me en- 
trance.“ How unlike to the Lord Jeſus, who 
faith, Him that cometh unto me, I will in na wiſe caſt 
em! The pſalm i is raiſed.” Let me ſing with un- 
derſtanding, and make melody in my heart to the 
Lord. 51 my ſoul melts while I ſing this 


« line! Already my ſweer frame is fled. I tcarce 


& attend the ſenſe of what my lips utter :—ſtanding 
« in this crowd, I am weary of ſinging.” Baſe heart, 
bath a few minutes of heavenly muſic fatigued thy 
_ powers, and exhauſted thy patience ? Lord, pity me, 
for I am carnal, fold under fin, 'The good that 
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I would, 1 do not; dot the evil that 1 would not, 
that do I.“ 


« I HAVE got preſſed i in.” Rejoice, my ſoul, thy 
entrance into heaven ſhall be much more abundant : : 
and now that I am in the houſe of God, let me de- 
fire nothing but God himſelf. What mean this 
people to gaze on a poor ſtranger!” Is there no awe, 


no fear of God in their heart, that fo inſignificant a 


ſpectacle draws off their mind and eyes from their 
ſacred work f hath Satan power to wind about theſe 
gazers necks, and lift up their eyes at his pleaſure? 
Alas! how often do the moſt common and trifling _ 
incidents, the cry of a child, the barking of a dog, 
or the braying of an als, decoy multitudes from 
attendance to the voice of the eternal JEHovan ?— 
and, times without number, have the verieſt trifles 
decoyed my heart from Jeſus and his worde 
Around me there is room enough, and to ſpare ; 
* yet I and other itrangers meanly apparelled, muſt 
„ ſtand, perhaps till we faint, in the entries.“ Will 
the people here, who have ſeats, before God, avow 
their reſpect of pes ſens, and hazard his vengeance, by 
giving place to the great, not to the poor 1? With 
many, wealth is the all- compreliending excellency ; ö 
poverty, the great defect, and the worſt crime. But 
rejoice, my tout; when T enter the temple above, 
none ſhall queſtion my fitting down with Jeſus on 
his throne: With God there is no reſpect of perſons. 
In the time of praiſe, why obſerved I ſome gayl 
* uctired preſs up to the moſt honourable ſeat ?” Is 
it not criminal ceremony, and ſinful preſumption, 
thus to diſturb the worſhip of God, ſor the fake of 
meginary honour ? 


cc 1 


RAYER begins.“ Let my foul be liſted up 


to 
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to God therein. Stand aloof, every wandering 
thought, every carnal care, while I worſhip my, God. 
Baſe adulterers, will ye force me to vanity, to vile. 
neſs, in the preſence of Jeſus Chriſt my huſband ? 


 « SERMON begins.” How ſuitable this ſubjed! 
how it pierceth my conſcience, melts my heart, and 
drops into it as honey from the honey. comb ! Sur. 
priſing! how knows this preacher my caſe, that he 
ſpeaks ſo pointed, and repreſents it more exaQly 


than I could! Every ſentence is directed to me, as 


if none. elſe where preſent. Surely, it is the voice of 
God, and not of a man. Lord, thou haſt ravith- 
ed and captivated my heart. Yonder people yawn, 
<« {lumber and (leep.” O the ſovereignity of God, 
who now breathes on my ſoul, not on theirs ! O his 
patience, to bear ſuch open aſfronts, and not diſpatch 
the criminals quick to hell! Our ſtupidity, our 
wickedneſs, to {lumber when God ſpeaks, when he 
offers ſalvation to us in the moſt engaging manner! 
T dread Jeſus, at laſt, ſpeak a word to tome of theſe 
fleepers, that will for ever keep them awake in hell. 
Here the preacher hits my neighbour's caſe and 
© fault: here his periods are ill turned; his language 

_ * coarſe; his voice grating ; his expreſſion ungen- 
* teel.” Deceitful heart, who taught thee to hear 
for my neigbour? is any crime with him which is 
not in thee ? Came J hear, to judge how men affet 
mine ear * or to Bear what God the Lord (hall ſpeak! 
What ſpiritual leanneſs ſhall ſueh trifling in holy 
things bring on wy ſoul? how (hall I anſwer for it 
at Jefus' bar: Mate not the preacher by the ear, 


his phraſe or accent; To truth thy reverence pay; 
not to her dreſs. Nic taſte of dreſs is but the 

| childiſh judgment of ill humoured pride. Bleſſed 
| Jeſus, to me let never the preacher talk alone; elſe 
I uam al deft but tempted to admire the worm, extol 
| 55 © 
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his order, or his mode: but thy voice, when heard, 
fires all my ſoul with love to thee; arms all my 


powers with rage againſt my inward luſts. Treacher- 
« ous heart, where art thou now ! haſt thou left me 


« as a corpſe before God? and are gone home to 


% my houſe, my ſhop, my field, my flock, c.?“ 
Lord, rebuke the evil, the carnal ſpirit which hath 
taken poſſeſſion of my ſoul. Ah! bow long ſhall vain 


thoughts lodge within me ? Now with pleaſure 1 


« think on ſpiritual things, but ſuch as do not be- 


long to the preſent purpoſe.” Into how many 
ſhapes will a heart deceitful above all things, and 
deſperately wicked, turn herſelf, to ſhun that which 


is good! Lord, ſeize and bind her, with thy al- 


mighty love! + My heart again begins to glow.” 


O kindle her into a vehement flame. Let this ſweet, 


this ſeaſonable promiſe, ſink to her centre: let it 


be engraven on her as with a pen of iron, and point 


of a diamond. © Sermon is finiſhed.” May God 
ſignally bleſs it to the hearers : what of it touched 


my heart, let it ever abide there; let the Holy 


Ghoſt bring to my remembrance whatever Jeſus 


hath ſaid unto me. - 


= Baris is adminiſtered.” Attend, my ſoul, 
with care. Here God diſplays our dreadful filth ; 


our damning guilt: to waſh ſrom that, and reſcue 
from this, nought avails but blood divine. Here, 


how ſhines the Saviour's love ! For us he ſhed his 
blood ! he died! At the door of the womb, he, with 
his bleeding laver, waits to waſh our ſoul, as ſhe 
enters the world. Is this inſant, and was I bap- 
« tized in the name of Father, Son, and Holy 


« Ghoſt?” How ſweet the view! all the divine 


THREE equally concerned for ; intereſted in; work- 


ing out; and honoured by, our ſalvation, —Let 


therefore this infant ; let me and mine, be waſhed 
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in the blood, renewed by the Spirit, and devoted to 
the lervice of Chriſt, Let what I am, and have, be 
e jually devoted to Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt ; 

let Jexovan be my Father; Jeſus my Saviour; 
_ the Holy dpirit my ſandificr: all in one, my God 
and portion. Let me examine myſelf, Have I 
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received the baptiſm of the Holy Ghoſt in my inner 


man? Am I ingrafted into, and united with Chriſt? 
Am! ſharer of the benefits of the new-covenant ! 
Am I horn again, 1 adopted, ſanctified, and 
intitled to eternal life? Doth my heart even now 
conſent to accept theſe privileges? But let me 
remember my faults to-day : In Laptiſm was not I 
ſolemnly ſworn to be wholly and only the Lord's? 
but, alas! how have © other Lords had dominion 
over me! - Ah! what room they have had in 
my heart | what ſervice they have obtained in my 
life! With what millions unnumbered of vain and 
vile thoughts, words and deeds, am I chargeable! 
How highly are all aggravated, as done againft a 
ſolemn oath, and a God ol love 5 e | 


M Now we are to ks fea” 4 wit th the ſupper of 
« our Lord; feaited on his fleſh and blood.” Let 
a knife be put to my throat, if I be not @ mu 
given to appetite after Jeſus Chriſt, and nothing 
| beſide. © Now the pa or debars the unworthy 
from the ſacred banquet.” Liften. my conſcience, 
if thy name be found in this black roll: ponder, 
How far in heart, or in practice, I am chargeable 
with theſe bloody crimes; faithfully charge "home 
my guilt. —Ah! how each of tl.cſc charafters ſtirg 
me to the quick not one of theſe abomiations, but 
I find lurking in myicl! —L ord, iniquities prevail 
<2anft me; but as for my tranigreſſions, thou ſlialt 
wrge them away” In thy all-cleanſing blood, C 
c. eanſe the Bleed whack thou haſt not cleanſed. * Now 
« follows 
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follows the ſacred invitation to the feaſt.” Liſten, 


my ſoul, ponder, if thou hait but one ſcripture- mark 
of theſe friends of Chriſt. Lord, methinks I 
know the plagues of my own — ; and look on my- 
ſelf as the chief of fianers :—but ah! what a dwarf 


in religion! how withered a Chriſtian mult I be, 
that [ can claim no other | | 


ag How 3 iS my ſoul out of ſrame ! but in obedience 


to thy dying command, Do this in remembrance of 


© me; and depending on thy grace to lupply all my 
« wants, I come forward to thy table.” Lord, I 


believe ; help thou mine unbelief. Open, my mouth 


wide, and fill it.” Cauſe me © hunger and thirſt 
after righteouſneſs, that I may be filled. —Jamumerable. 
fears and evils encompaſs me about: but let me break 
through them all, rather than fee Jeſus diſhonoured 
by the long emptineſs of his ſacred table. Should 


we fiec from him, becauſe we know, that he is a 
God gracious and merciful ? did he die in our ſtead, 


to make this rich proviſion for us; and dare we 
requite him, by openly reproaching him, and his 
feaſt, in ſtriving to be among the laſt to come to it! 
Should we love ſeats, -and depend on frames, more 
than God our Saviour? Let me waſh my heart and 
bands in hit innocency, his riglieouſneſs, « and lo 


compaſs thine altar, O Lord. O ſend forth thy 


light and thy truth; let them lead me; let them 
bring me to thine holy hill. Then will I go to 
God's altar; to God mine exceeding joy. Ei- 
ecuraged dy thy promiſe, « To this man will J look, 


even to him that is poor, and of a contrite ſpirit, 


ard that trembleth at my word: the hungry he 
filleth with good things, while the rich are ſent 
empty away,” “I ſit © oe at this table.” A worth- 
leſs oneſt indeed! but, Lord, make me perſect 
throu: gli thy comelinef? put upon me, as my wedding 

d 2 1 garment: 
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garment : O my King, fit thou with me, that as 


fpikenard of graee may ſend forth the ſragrant /mell 
thereof. Now, that I am ſet down to cat this goſpel. 
paſſover, curſed be all the kaven of corruption, 


known or unknown, which cleaveth to my foul: 


Lord Jeſus, © perfceute and deſtroy t, from under 
theſe heavens.: thy curſe unto it.” Didſt thou not 
dic, to transfer the divine curſe from my perſon to 
to my fin? Didſt thou not leave this, thy once worn 
robe, in legacy to thy executioners, my fins: quick] 

let them feel its influence; and, like the accaricd 


fig * wither ay. 


Tur bread and wine are taken, and — 


« by the word, and by prayer.” In this word, I ſee 


the divine warrant, the deſign, and the manner of 
receiving this feaſt. May theſe outward elements 


efſectually repreſent, ſcal, and apply Chriſt and his 


benefits, to all his children, who partake to-day, 


May they, by faith, diſtinctly diſcern, feed upon, 


and apply to themfely es his perſon, righteouſneſs, 
and bleſſings, thereby repreſented. And may no 
ſcandalous or groſsly ignorant perſon, preſume to cat 
of the children's bread. Lord, pity theſe aſſemblics 
where ſuch, perhaps without the leaſt trial, are 
eheerfully admitted to eat and drink dumnation to 


themſelves. Awful zhought ! perhaps juſt now thou- 
fands ſuch, with their miniſters allcwance, crucify 


the Son of God afreſh. 'Fremble, ye people, whoſe 
vnnatural paſtors, contrary to their ſolemn vows, 
to pleaſe your pride, open for you the gates to- 
v.ards hell, leading down to the chambers of deoth; 

v ho readily give you TOKENS of acceſs, by profane 


communicating, to fea! up, nd. confirm your eternal 
ruin. 


Ber 


eng 


9 —— —— Li a cd 


_ «. r= = mw... @  O£a__ AS A A 


* ww 


ed 


u 


or A SABBATH-DAY. 327 


Bur in the taking and Bein of theſe elements, 
methinks 1 tee my adored Redeemer, from ever- 
laitury choſen out of the people, I view him anointed, 
and duly furmibted, with every ſpiritual gift aud 


| graze, for his arduous work. Bleſſed be the Lord, 


who ** laid help upon one that is migltty : bath called. 
him in righteouſneſs, and given him to be a cove- 


| nant of the people; a light to lighten the Gentiles ;. 


and his lalvation to all the ends of the earth: that 
the Spirit of the Lord God is upon Bim, and hath: 


_ anointed him to preach liberty to the captives, and 
the opening of the priſon doors to them that are 


bound ; to bind up the broken hearted, to comfort 
all that mourn.” ——Bleſfſed for ever be that gene- 
rous Son of God, who, that fatherleſs ſtrangers, re- 
bellious ſinners, might ſhare of his endleſs felictty,, 
under:ook our debt, aſſumed our debaſed nature, 
ſulſilled our bond ſervice, and bore or awful curſe ;, 
rejoiced in the. habitable parts of the carth, and 

his“ delights were with the ſons of men.“ —Blefſed g 

be he, ſor all che harbingers of his coming to ſave, 

the ancient types, preludes, promiſes, and pro- 
phecies : every one of which proclaim his alacrity 

therein. O how my heart admires his kindneſs !' 
heaves with defire afrer, and burns with love to- 
nin, who firſt © loved me and gave himſelf ſor me!“ 
how ſhe hungers and thirſts, to be filled with his 

righteouſneſs, his grace, and glory! and to /hew 
forth, before angels and men, that I truſt in no- 
thing ; glory in nothing ; rejoice in nothing ; but in 
the croſs of Chrift, and God reconciled in him! Stay 
me with flagons of Heaven's new wine: comfort me 

with apples of bleſſings, growing on the tree of life ;. 
for I am fich of love. O for the broad ſeal of heaven, 
to every promiſe of the new Covenant, to me this 


day. 
5 D 4 3 | a Tus | 
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700 Tar ſacred bread is broken ; the wine is pours 
ed out.” What meaneth this ferviee ? It is, that 


God, in my nature, was broken and bruiſed for me; 


his blood ſqueezed forth, his foul poured out unto 
death, by the weight of mine iniquities imputed to 
him, My the load of his Father's wrath due to me, 


executed upon him. Conſider, my ſoul, the apoſt/: 


and high prieſt of thy profeſſion. Behold the great 
God, glorious in holineſs, born of a ſinful virgin! born 
in the likeneſs of finful fleſh born under ſin! caſt 
aut from the womb into a ſtable | laid in a manger, 
to the loathing of his perſon ? Behold the Lord of all, 
early perſecuted ! as a fugitive and vagabond, driven 
from the promiſed land ! forced to hide himſelf in 
the land of graven images Behold the Bg and lofty 
One, who inhabiteth eternity; who dwells in the 
high and holy place,—in light to which no man can 
approach, oblcurely ſoiourning i in Nazareth, whence 


not bing good was expected! Behold the King of king 
debaſed to be a ſervant of ſervants, - 


to ſinful men! 
the Heir of all things laboriouſly earning his bread ! 


with the ſweet of his brow ! Behald him whoſe name 
alone is JEHovan, the © moſt high over all the earth,” 
reproached as a glutton, a drunkard, a deceiver, pof. 


ſeſſed of, and in compact with Satan! Behold him 
whom archangels, with the profoundeſt adoration, 


eonſeſs and adore, *<* betrayed into the hands of ſin- 


ners! ſold for thirty pieces of ſilver, the price of a 


with-curſes and oaths !—reviled, buffeted, ſpitted 
upon, crowned with thorns * condemned and erucifi- 
ed, between thieves ! On theſe, let my faith, not 


my fancy, work; and my ſpiritual knowledge, not my 
imagination, be ſtrong.— Let me enter within the 
vail, to contemplate, what Eis ſoul ſuffered, when 
amazed and very heavy; ſorrowful even unto 
death ; troubled till he cr ied, What (hall I ſay? Ge 

| 0 


ſlave ?—forſaken of all his diſciples'!—by one denied 
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God, my God, why haſt thou forſaken me? and why 


art thou ſo far from the words of my roaring ?” 
troubled till being in agony, he did ſweat great drops 
of blood! O what tenfold torments ! what overwhelm- 
ing billows L what boundleſs deeps of divine wrath ! 
— Aſtoniſhing thought! the mighty God, in our 
nature, troubled in ſoul, till he knew not what to ſay ! 
ſighing, ſweating, roaring, groaning, dying under 
the weight of his Father's _ due to men! Still. 
more endearing ;—due to me 


Tux elements, the external fymbole of the eru- 
« cified Saviour, are delivered into my hands.” ſweet. 
enced with his gracious words, Take, eat: this is 
my body given for you ; broken for you : this do in 
remembrance of me. This Cup is the New Teſta- 


ment in my blood, ſhed for remiſſion of ſins unto 


many : drink ye all of it. Do this in remembrance. 
of me.” — O God like !—love-like language !—ſweet- 
er than honey te my taſte l“ how powerfully it 

penetrates, melts, and raviſheth every corner of my 
heart! Infinitely ſtupendous! Hath Jenovan a 
body? was his body broken ? his blood ſhed? was all 


for me! Can I, for overwhelming joy, believe? yet, 


« Lord, I believe ; help thou mine unbelief.”— And 
in the faith hereof, I take you angels and men, and 
chiefly thee, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, to wit- 

neſs, that T receive this bread and wine, as means 

inflituted by Jenovar to feed my ſoul up to eternal 
life, as pledges of his giving, and of . my accepting 
Jeſus? perſon, righteouſneſs, and fulnefs, as my ALL 
IN ALL : that I accept of his perſon as my Huſband, 
to dwell with me; as my Redeemer, to bring me from 
the loathſome priſon, and reſcue me from the galling 


yoke; as my Mediator, to procure endleſs peace 
between God and my ſoul; as my Prophet, to ſhew 


me the Father, and teach me his will; my N to 


_ atone 
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atone for my guilt, and intercede for my bleſſednef, 

my Ring, to ſubdue my heart, direct my path, keep 
me in lalety, and deſtroy my foes; and my Maſter 
and Lord, to be confeſſed and ſerved, in face of dan. 
ger, and dehance of death ; my Friend, to ſupport 
and comfort me in every adveriity, and into whoſe 
boſom I may exnmir all my ſecret concerns; my 
Sbepherd, to leek me out, to recover me when itrayed, 
to keep me |rom want, to reſtore my foul, to cauſe 
me y down in green paſtures, to feed me, and for ever 
lead me unto fountains of living waters. lis righ- 
teouſneſs | accegty as the ſole price of my happineſs, 
the foundation of my pardon and peace, the matter 
of my boaſting, and my everlaſting garment of ſalva. 
tion. His power and grace I accept as the /ource of 
my holy obedience performing all things in and for 
me: his Spirit as my ſtrengt/ ener, comforter and guide: 


his promiſe, as the charter of my happinels, and the 


channel of my gracious ſupply from his fulneis ; his 
law, as my rule; his croſs, as my cruament and crown. 
Jeſus Chriſt, and all that is his, are mine; and J., 
and all that I have, are his, from henceforth and 
for ever. Let this be written in my record on high, 
and for ever graven as with a pen WF iron in the rock 
of my heart. 


VNL XE I * this ſacred: proviſion, hearing of 
men is not my proper work; the buſineſs is between 
Jeſus Chriſt and my ſoul. Let me ponder his delight- 

ful words, © Take, eat; this is my body broken for 

you. This cup is the New Tet! ament in my blood, 
ſhed for remĩſſion of fins unto many.” Let me roll 
them as a ſweet morſel, as honey and milk, under 
my tongue; let my meditation thereon be [weet.— 

Was Jeſus" body broken, and his blood ſhed for me: 

for me, vanity ! for me, Iighter than vanity ! for me, 

a worm 3 amidſt ſtench ns nn, 

for 
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for me, a ſtupid outrageous beaſt before him! for 
me an uſcleſs wretch ; a polluted ſinner ; a perverfe 
child of diſobedience ! for me, who times without 
number refuſed the Redeemer, trampled his blood 
under foot, and made the God of truth a liar : My 
whole heart is moved, is melted, and raviſhed at 
the entrance of this word.— What is this /—Was 
IEnovau's body broken, and his blood ſhed for 
ſuch a dog, ſuch a child of the devil, an enemy of 
all righteouſneſs, as I am? Was ever work; ever 
love like this! Why was it done? he loved me, and 
gave himſelf for me. He loved we, fo mean! fo poor? 
ſo deformed! ſo forward! ſo infamous! fo loath- 
ſome! ſo abominable! He loved ME, who hated, 
loathed, and abhorred, and murdered him! Thrice- 
pleaſant ! tranſporting wonder! the Son of God loved 
me, and gave himſelf for un! What can I more ſay! 
Is this the manner of men, O Lord? 


Bur for what end did he love Mz, and give his 
body to be broken, and his blood to be ſhed for nz? 
Was it that I ſhould “ not periſh, but have ever- 


| laſting life?“ that he might © love my ſoul from 


the pit of corruption?” that he might enter into 
the ſtable of my heart; and make it © an habitation 
of God through the Spirit?” Was it, that he 
might deliver and preſerve ME ſrom idols; and 
from the grievous ſervitude of corruption ? that he 
might recal Mx, a guilty fagitive and vagabond, 
from an endleſs, a wrathful exile from my God? Was. 
it, that he might make obſcure and wretched mz, 
in whom no good dwells, a ſhining pillar in the 


| temple of his God; give ME a new name, better than 


of ſons and daughters ; and beſlow upon ME ever- 
laſting fulneſs, riches, and reſt ? Was not his body 
broken, and his blood ſhed for Mx, that divine juſtice 
might withhold her overwhelming flogds of deſerved 
Ns | | vengrance 


332 uE CHRISTIAN JOURNAL | 


'vengeaygce. from ME? might deliver ME into the 
hands of unbounded mercy, to enliven, cherilh, and 
bleſs ME? to acquir, and amidſt unfallen angels, and 
ranſomed men, crown me with endleſs glory, life, 
and righteouſneſs ? to overwhelm me with bliſs. till 
I be for ever enraptured, amazed, and nonpluſſed, 
what to think, or lay of his GRACE? 


Bur who are the guilty perſecutors, betrayers, 
and murderers of him, who ſo loved me, and gave 
 Limfelf for me?—Ah! my ſins: — he bare our "fins 
in his own body on the tree. Bloody cannibals ! was 
it not enough for you to murder my foul ; but have 
you murdered my God, my Saviwur too! Oh! if 
mine head were waters, and mine, eyes a fountain 

ol tears, that I N weep day and night for your 
bloody crimes !—Ah ! the curſed deeds, the horrid 
acts, my fins have done! what murderous things 
they be ! Riſe, riſe my heart, proclaim eternal war 
with every darling luſt; raiſe revenge; lay the 
| murderers ; ſpare none: O earth cover thou not 
their blood, let their cry have no place. Almighty 
God, unto whom vengeance belongeth, ſhew thyſelf; 
heap tenfold fury on their head; when thou makeſt 
inquiſition for blood, remember them : the violence 


: done to me, and to my Saviour, be on this wicked 


heart; our blood be on the curſed inhabitants 
thereof: Theſe foxes, theſe mother”s children, I cannot 
take or (lay ; but, in thy dreadful name, I turn ard 
curſe them: do thou ſeize; do thou tear them in 
Pieces, while there is none to deliver them. Curſed 
be every inclination of my ſoul, every act of A 
life that doth the work of the Lord deceitfully, and 
kezpeth back his ſword from their blood. Vile mit 
creants, let me ſerve you as you did my Saviour, 
my God. In his firſt infaycy, did you inhoſpitatly 
exclude him from the ion? Be gone for ever from 


my 
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heart; let your place there be no more found. Did 
you early ſeek his life? Through his grace, I vow 
to take your firſt motions, your tender little ones, and 
daſh them to pieces againſt his croſs. Did you 
baniſh tim from the holy land? Over his ſhed blood 
I fware to purſue you through every corner of my 
heart, my life, or my influence on carth, that you 
may find no reſt.—Huddled you him up in baſe, in 
abandoned Nazareth, and made him earn his bread 
with ore travel ? Deſpicable dung ſliall I account 
you, and every thing tainted with you, © that I 
may win Chriſt, and be found in him ;” and uneaſy 
and ſtruggling ſhall be your life in my heart; - my 
houſe. 
reproach? To believe, to ſpread your execrable 
fame,—to load you with your juſt, but odious cha- 
racer, ſhall be the buſineſs of my life. — Allowed 
you him 0 where to lay his kead? Cagerly ſhall I 
ſtrive, earneſtly (hall I pray, that vou may find no 
room in me, or about me; nor room in the church, 
or in the earth; that“ the kingdoms of this world 
may become the kingdom of our Lord, and of his 
Chriſt, and the whole earth be filled with his glory.“ 
Stirred ye up multitudes againſt him? Let me ſtir 
up ALL againſt the k:ngdem of (in: Ye powers of my 
toul, © crucify the fleſh, with her affeQions and luſts; 
reliſt unto blood ſtriving agaipſt An: Ye ſons of 
men, * hate evil; hate every ſalſe and wicked way; 
abhor it; abfiain from every approach to it, and ap- 
pearance of it: Awake, O Lord, to the judgment 
which thou haſt commanded ; fubdue our iniquities, 
and caſt our ſins into the depths of the ſea.” 
Abominations inſernal, did you excite one diſciple to 
to betray, another to deny, and the reft to forſake 
lim and flee? Now do [, ah! too long your unhappy 
qſciple, covenant to give you up. to give the moſt 
beloved of y ou up, into the hand of Jcſus, wy great 
Elder 


OF A SABBATH- DA. 


Covered ye his bleſſed name with the vileſt 
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Elder and High Prieft, who ſceleth your life ; and, 
Vas manifeſted to deſtroy the works of the 
devil:” In his ſtrength, I vow to deny all ungod. 
lineſs and wordly luſts ; and to live ſoberly, righ- 
teouſly, and godly, in this preſent world; to flee 
youthful luſts; to forſake the evil, and chuſe the 
good. —Did you inſtigate his foes to ſpit on, ſet 
at nought, tourge, condemn, and crucify him? 
Through his grace, I purpoſe to oppoſe, to abomi. 
nate, and condemn you; and, by a conſtant appli- 
cation of his death, for ſanctifying me, and for 
weakening and killing you, to nail you to his croſs, 
Feeble reſolves! Of myſelf, I can do nothing 
but ſin: It is thine, Lord, and on thee I depend 
to work all my work in me; and 8 perform all things 
. for me.” 


1 why is this cup called the New Toflament In 
Zis blood? Is it not becauſe the whole covenant of 
grace, with all her bleſſings, as purchaſed by his 
blood; and all her promiſes, as rat ified in it, is there- 
_ with divinely made over to me, and ſolemnly confirm- 
ed to me, by my reception and drinking thereof? O 
how highly favoured of the Lord am I! the © ever 
laſting covenant is made with me; and this is all my 
ſalvation and all my deſire.” What cluſters of trat 
ſcendent bleſlings, and of © exceeding great and pre- 
_ cious promiſes,” are here if I am guilty ; the im- 
mut able God hath engaged to blot out my tranſgref- 
lion as a tbict cloud: if deſiled; to ſprinkle clean water 
on me, and cleanſe me from all my filthineſs: if hard- 
hearted ; to take away my heart of ſ{one, and give me 
an heart of fleſh: if carnal, and carthly minded; to 
put Bis Spirit within me; if perverſe and plagued, to 
fee my ways and heal them : if grieved; to“ reſtore 
comforts to me, and to my mourners :” if deſerted; 
to /ce me again: if tewptes ; to make his es (uf- 
| tent 
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d MW ficient for me: if bent to backſliding; to © bring me 
* again from Baſhan hill, and the ſeas devouring deeps ; 

d. to Seal my back/izding and love me freely; never to 

h. turn away from me to do me good; and to put his fear 
ce i my Zeart, that I may not turn away from him: if 
he 1 am in doubt with reſpect to my duty; he hath en- 
et gaged to teach me, a ſinner, bis way : if my faith fails; 
1? he hath promiſed, that in Jeſus? © name {hall the | 
u- Gentiles truſt:” if T am under the prevalence of 
li- obdurate impenitency ; he hath bound himſelf, that 
or MW I © ſhall look on him whom I have pierced, and 


[s, mourn:“ if my love thills ; he is deep {worn to cir- 
nz WM © cumciſs my heart to love the Lord:” If I am 
nd MW gwen to Atheiſm ; he teitifieth againſt me that he is 
gs WM © God even my God.” If L am in trouble, and like 


to be terrified with mine adverſities, and enemies; 

be ſalth, I will be with him in trouble: When thou 
in palleſt through the waters, I will be with thee: fear 
of not, I am with thee ; ; be not diſmayed, I am thy 
his God:“ if, in foul or body, I am poor and needy,— 
re. am preſaging ſad wants; he aſſures me that * bread 
m- ſhall be given me, and my water be ſure ; that my God 
0 Wl vill ſupply all my reed, according to his riches in_ 
er- gi ry by Chriit Jeſus :” if J am concerned for the 
ny WM {ritual welfare of my poſterity; he engageth to 
u. pour out his Spirit on my ſeed, and his bleſſing on mine 
re- Aria. Do I tremble for the caſe of Zion? he 


m- hath engaged to build her up; to make her, “ as 
/- MW though ſhe had not been cait off;” to enlarge her 
ter peace; give ber paſlors according to his own heart, 


ra- to feed his people with knowledge and underitand> 
me ing; to be as the dew to liracl, mate bim revive as 
to the corn, grow as the lily, and caſe ſorth his roots 


to as Lebanon.” Am I wearied of an evil world? he 
re WW bath pledged his truth, that T * ſhall go up to e 
d; WH mount Zion above, with everlaſting joy on mine head ; 


ute enter into the palace of the King; be made 2 pillar 
ent Ee in 
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in the temple of my God, and go no more out.” 
Engraven as in leaves of braſs,— deep marked with 
Jeſus' blood, theſe mighty promiſes fhine : they con. 
tinue, like mount Zion, which ſhall never be re. 
moved.“ Mountains may deparc, and hills be remoy. 
ed: but God's loving-kindneſs will he not take from 
me, nor ſuffer the {worn, the blood-ratified covenant 
of his peace to be broken. Here, in ſome humble 
place, let my name for ever ſtand, below the 
_ worthy LamsB.—O for a ſtrong, a laſting faith, 
to credit the Almighty's word: to embrace the 
promiſe of his Chriſt; and call the Joy's of heaven 
wy 4 


> 21 oh do I partake of theſe ſymbols ? 1 is 
« to ſhew forth the Lord's death till he come.” It 
13 zn remembrance of Jeſus, as my finiſhed ſacrifice, 
and my abſent friend, who returns quickly to receive 
me to himſelf; that where he is, I may be with him, 
to behold his glory; and be like him, by ſeeing him, 
as he is. Lord, who would not remember THEE, by 


the ſuffering of torment and death? how much more 


by eating the bread of life, and drinking the cup of 
ſalvation? Let my right hand forget her cunmrg, 
if J forget thee ; if I forget to love, to ſerve, and to 
long for thee; if I perfer any advantage on earth, 
to thy ſervice; if the enjoyment of thee be not the 
chief, the ſole quinteſſence of that heavenly happi- 
neſs which I wiſh, or exped.— O when ſhalll be 
ſeated, with all the Julneſs of God! when ihall ſaint, 
twilight, momentary, views of thy eountenance, give 
place to bright, meridian, endleſs viſion! „Lord 
now letteſt thou thy fervant depart in peace; for 
mine eyes have ſeen thy ſalvation, I defire to 
depart, and be with Chriſt, which is far better.“ 
But ſuppoſe my days on earth be prolonged, I hope, 


bo carry about with me the relith, the impreſhon of 


this 
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this divine viſic, till I die. Never, I hope, ſhall cor- 
ruptions, doubts, or darkneſs, prevail azainft me, as 


heretofore. © My mountains ; nnd drag, ; I chall 
never be moved. 


„Mr ſweet n is already gone: Jeſus 
„ hideth his face, and I am troubled.” Let me truit 
in the name, in the promiſe of the Lord, which doth 
not ebb and flow with my frames. —Carnal heart, 
where art thou now ? Not one thought upon 
divine things can T command: Ah! my curſed pride, 
and dependence on my frame, on my wiidom and 


 frength, have brought me to this !—After fo clear 


and delightful views of my God, my Savzour, muſt I 
leave this table as a ſtupid, a carnal, careleſs beaſt ! 
— What if all was a mere deluſion ?—Few moments 
ago, I hoped to riſe full of the Holy Ghoſt, and in 

the firm aſſurance of a ſpeedy interview with Chriſt, 
in his Father's kingdom : but now, were it not, 
that I cannot, I dare not, give up my claim to that 
promiſe, which I thought the Rock of Iſrael ſpoke 
to me at #*##, I behoved to conclude the manner 
of my preſent removal from this table, and awtul 
preſage of Jeſus? ſhortly driving me from his judg- 
ment-ſeat, with a tremendous, ** I know you not; 
depart from me, you worker of iniquity.” —— 
© Now, being come from the table, had I any ſecret 
« place, I would retire a little, and pour out my 
eomplaints unto God. Sometimes, deeply im- 
preffed with a Redeemer's dying command, have I 
through floods of fear, of luſt, of temptation, and of 
divine hidings, ſtruggled forward to his ſacred fea't, 
ood have come away rejoicing in God through him. 
Sometimes I have gone up, continued at, and 
come away like a ſerpent, which feedeth on duſt 
and alhes.— But never, immediately aſter ſo raviſi- 
Lez E — - 
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ing a frame, was my foul altogether Crallowed up 
of W 


um Now I look on, while others partake. » When 
_ * think what a miracle of redeeming love it is, to 
ſee theſe ſinful men feaſting with God upon the fleſh 
and blood of his only begotten Son: when I hear 
_ Jelus repeat theſe affecting words,“ Take, eat; this 
is my body broken for you : this is my blood of the 


New. T eſtament, which is ſhed for manv : which is 
ſhed for you:“ hen I hear his ſufferings exhi- 
bited, his promiſes declared, agreeable to tie various 
and vagumbered cales of bis children, my heart 


begins ” glow : Lord kindle it into a“ vehement 
flame Now is come ſalvation and ſtrength :”? the 
Lord gives me a ſealed pardon of all my fins, a 
_ clear view of my King in his beauty, and of the 
heavenly land afar off: now he faith to my ſoul, 
_ * Ceme let us reaſon together: though your ſins, 
te as ſcarlet, they ſhall be white as ſnow ; and 
though they be like crimſon, they ſhall be as 
wool. Thou ſhalt be as though thou hadſt not been 
_calt off.. Lord, ſhould death now ſeize me in thine 
urms, ſcarce would his terror make me afraid; 
| ſeareely could I feel his cold embrace. While 1 
believe, while I fee thy love in dying for me, how 
earneſtly I coret death, that J may be with thee,— 
may perſealv reſemble my Father who is in heaven! 
Il was net formed for earth and fin; nor can I hve 
on things ſo vilg:—how I tremble to thiok of relap- 
ſirg into my Iuſls!—how tte view of thy death 


hath made the world dead to me; and me to it! 


May I rather die a thoufand deaths than lack thy 
preſence. Since here I cannot enjoy thee to my 
_ wiſh; let me die, that I may n thee, even as am 


Azown. How mv breaſt burns with the view of that 


Eternity, whoſe beginnings I feel in my ſoul! 0 


when 
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when ſhall death put on my clay pale fills for mar- 
riage-robes, in which, rather from which, I ſhall go 
to God my exceeding joy.—W hat dreadful aſſaults. 
from Satan hath my ioul ſuſtained ! but now, as if 
be had loſt all his darts, I feel nothing but Inex- 
preilible tranquillity and peace with God, through. 


my Lord Jeſus Chriſt. 


« Tyz communicants come and go ſrom the: 
table, with the high praiſes of God in their mouth.” 
When I meet with Jeſus on earth, how it tunes my 


heart to praiſe him! When I retire from this world 


to the celeſtial banquet, what high ſongs ſhall be in 
my lips! what everlaiiing joy on my head! When 
we, ranſomed millions, retire ſrom the judgment- 
ſcat, to the palace of the King, how all along the 
paſſage ſhall we ſhout the R DEEAER! For ever, 
with what melody ſhall we cry, Salvation to our 
God that ſitteth on the throne, and to the Lamb!“ 
„How hath the diſcourſe at this table warmed my 


heart? how pertinently hath my caſe been ſpoken 
Sto! what encouraging promiſes have I heard!“ 


Now I ſee, and am perſuaded, that nothing can ſe- 
parate me from the love of Chriſt, or turn away 
his mercy from me: now can I, with pleaſure, kiſs 
croſſes, or comforts, ſmiling goodneſs. or afflicting 
juſtice: I can do all things through Chriſt ſtrengthen- 
ing me; I have learned in whatſoever: ſtate I am, 
therewith to be content.—Only six I will not, I 
cannot endure.— When I can read my title clear to 
manſions in the heavens, —T bid my griefs and fears 


depart; I wipe my weeping eyes. The table is 


„drawn.“ But bleſſed Irxnovan, the goſpel-table 
is not drawn, the faulneſs of God is not exhauſted ; 

the feaſt in glory {hall never finiſhed. O to drink | 
of the new wine with Chrilt in his Father's king- 
dom! O to reccive my next communion in the im- 


Leg | mediate- 
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mediate preſence of God! Ordinances of the Mott 


Iligli; precious means of my fellowſhip with Father, 
Son, and Holy Ghoſt ; how gtadly would I exchange 
you for God himſelf as my ALL Ix ALL! Ciſterns, 
how willingly would I part with you, for the infinite 
 feuntain of liuing waters! Houſe of God, in which a 
day hath often been Better than a thouſand; how 


cheerfully would my foul exchange thee for the 
houſe eternal in the heavens ! To it bvift be my paſlage, 


| thort my road; * I but ſhut wy eyes, and ſee 
my God. 


© Now prayer is to begin; what a roll of dil. 


e treſſed perſons are here recommended to our 
_ * ſympathy ?”? My foul, I charge thee now and af. 
_ terward, to carry their caſe before God; weep with 
them that weep ; in all their afligion by thou af- 
Hlicted, as if it were thyſelf, being yet in the body. 
—Le me, with the congregation, thank the Lord 
for what of his goodneſs he canſed to paſs before 
us. Let us bewail our unworthy carriage in his 
preſence. Let us beg that he may fix on our heart 
w hat we have heard, ſeen, felt, and taſted © of the 

word of life. Let us ſirive together in our prayers 
for Zion, till Ber righteouſneis go forth as bright- 
neſs, and her ſalvation as a lamp that burneth.” 


Let us now ſing pfalms with grace.” My heart 


is fixed. my heart is fixed, I will ſing and give 

„ praiſe.” —Sweet lines !—the joy; the delight of 

my ſoul ! let no officious impertinent thought intrude 
on my mind, while J join to fing- them, 


© Now the paſtor proceeds to bleſs us in the 
„ name of the Lord.” Why this buſtle among the 
people to get out before, or during the pronounc ia- 
tion of this ſolemn bleſſing? Are theſe hurrying 
Proſeſſors in compact with Satan? Have they frorn 
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to him, that they ſhall never willingly hear it? Are 
they tired out with the delightful work of the day ? 

Have they no manners toward their Maker, that 
they will not wait a decent farewell ! Or, reckon 
they his bleſſing unworthy of a moment's patience ? 
I with this /candalous flying off, be not the prelude 


of their diſmiſſion from Jeſus' bar, loaded with a 


grievous an eternal curſe : Lord, how heartily my 


foul ſays amen to this ſweet benediction! By this 


grace of the Lord Jeſus Chrift, this love of the Father, 


| and communion of the Holy Ghoſt, do men live; and 


herem is the lite of my foul. 


« My friends and I go to a refreſhment.” May 
none of us, by improper converſation, deaden and 


defile ; but quicken and edify one another in love! As 


iron harpeneth iron, may each of us © provoke 
one another unto love and good works.” Per- 
«* haps ſome, better than we, have nothing to refreſh 
„ themſelves with.“ However, abſtinence is often 
the beſt of medicine. Q how much good God hath 
done to me, by denying me what I deſired ! Is there 
any thing, next to Jeſus and his grace, that I am 
more beholden to, than to wants and trouble ?— 
Tarice bleſſed wants, whieh lead to a full, a liberal 
Saviour! Pray, Sirs, © while we refreſh our body 
* with Jeſus? external bounty,“ let us refreth our 
inner- man with a review of our bufinefs to-day ; let 
us talk of the excellent things which he hath done 


lor and to us: let us compare notes; and why not 


tearts and frames? — Hou went the matter with 
yoar ſoul to-day ? “Saw ye him whom my ſoul 
L»veth ?” Did “ he put in his hand by the hole of 
the door; move your bowels, and refreſh your 
heart? Did he bring you into Bis banqueting-houſe ; 

and direct the banner of love over you? Was the 


King bel in the galleries of ordinanees? Did he fit 
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at his table, and cauſe your ſpibenard to ſend forth 
the ſmell thereof? Did ſomebody here touch him, till 
virtue proceeded from him to heal every plague ? 
According to this ſolemn occaſion, may it be ſaid, 
„What hath the Lord done ? What hath the SA 
—— : 


« Now we £0 to evening exerciſc.” May God 
come down, and do things which we look — for: 
let the mountains flow down at his preſence. Jeſus, 
my King, come down; according to all that thy 
ſoul deſireth, come down, and my part {hall be to 
deliver my luſts into thy hand, for the deſtruction 
thereof. — The more of Chriſt I enjoy, the more my 
_ defire after him is enlarged; my heart, like the 
daughters of the horſe-leech, ftill crieth, Give, 
GIVE. © to be in heaven, where I will have more 
than heart can wiſh of him, and his fulneſs, and 
get my whole ſoul poured forth in. everlaſting rap- 
tures and flames of love to him! © I may call the 
name of this diſcourſe, * The Lord is there.” © Have 
I alſo here looked after him who Zveth and ſeeth me 
But, ſhocking thoaght, how quickly ſhall this multi- 
| tude be diſmiſſed from Jeſus” bar, r moſtly, 
in the very ſame flate as now! 


« To-Dar, have I been entertained with the 
« preaching of the goſpel of Chriſt??? Yes: the 
preachers were regularly called to their office; and 


plainly ſhew themſelves, not the ſervants of men, 


but of Jeſus Chriſt, for our ſake ; preachers, not of 
themſclves, but of Chriſt Jeſus the Lord. No 


wifling or angry difpute hath larded their diſcourſe. 
Ehe ſam of all that I have heard is, © that as 
fin reigned unto death, ſo grace,” the free favour 
of God © reigns through imputed righteouſneſs unto 
eternal. yl begun in n grace, and herſeded in 60 
66 
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60 by Jeſus Chriſt our Lord.” How clearly hath | 
the — of the law, which requires all obe- 
dience from me; and of the goſpel ffrictdy taken, 
which freely offers, brings near, preſents, and gives, 
all privileges to me; and their bleſſed harmony, 
and mutual ſubſerviency in Chriſt, been ſtated and 
illuſtrated. — How have the rigid precepts, and the 
tremendous curſes of the broken law, and my own 
guilt, corruption, and weakneſs, been thundered 
into my ears? Not that I thould attempt to keep 


the law, for recommending me to the favour of 


God ; but that, as a diſtinguiſhed, an unparalleled, | 
bnner, I, pricked to the heart, might flee from it, 
to Jeſus, as the © cnd of the law for righteouſneſs, 
to every one that believeth ;”” and, ſafe under his 
ſhadow, his ſprinkling of blood, might admire what - 
he undertook : what he falflled for me.—Hath not 
my ſoul been charmed with the glad tidings of great | 
joy, which are to all people, that to us 8INNERS was 
born; to us As S8INNERS, is divinely given a A- 
VIOUR, ©* which is Chriſt the Lord!“ That Rx, 
in whom dwells all the fulneſs of Gop; Rx, in 
whom all the promiſes are Yr4 and AMEN, hath 
fulfilled all rightcouſneſs, and received all gifts for 
men, yea, for the REBELLIOUS, that God the Lord 
might dwell among them: That unto men, brutiſh, 
guilty, polluted, loſt, and enſlaved, nE is given in the 
gvſpel-offer, is made of God wiſdom, righteouſ- 
neſs, ſanctifieation, and redemption ?”——That, in 
the moſt gracious and free promiſes, in the moſt 
unhampered invitations, HE lifteth up his heart- 
melting voice, and ſtreteheth out his arms of mercy, 
to ſave ſinners, even the chicf?—O ( faithful ſaying, 
and worthy of all acceptation!“ How warmly 
have I been exhorted, that being united to Jeſus; 
* as the Lord my righteouſneſs,” redeemed by his 
blood out of the hand of my ſpiritual enemies, 3 
e 
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ſed with the free remiſſion of my ſins, acceptgnee 
into the favour of God, and full and irrevocable 
claim to endleſs felicity, according to the riches of 
his righteouſneſs and grace ;—united to iu, as m 
quickening and ſtrengthening head I ould ſerve him 
in holineſs and righteouſneſs before him all the 
days of my life; denying ungodlineſs, and worldly 
luſts, and walking ſoberly, righteouſly, and godly in 
this preſent world! being perfect, even as my 
Father which is in heaven is perfect?“ How 
ſweetly hath the © perfecting of holineſs in the fear 
of the Lord” been ſet before me, as my Great 
PRIVILEGE, Purchaſed with a Saviour's blood, given 
in his promiſe ; ſecured by the imputation of his al- 
cleanſing rightcouſneſs ! and effected by his Spirit !— 
as my honourable and comprehenſive DUTY, which 
| TI am commanded by his law: conſtrained toward 
by his love; directed to by his pattern; and affiſted 
in by his grace |—as my uſeful pusiness, whereby 
IJ at once honour my God; truly profit my neigh- 
bour; and bring into myſelf, a preſent, an ever- 
laſting, but gracious reward. —By divine truth, 
in this order, do men live; and therein is the life 
of my ſoul. . 1 


Ir is the proper connecting of the heavenly 
oracles, that makes a ſermon reliſh as true goſpel 
with me. Ah! how many ſermons are a mere chaos 
of confuſion, nay, an atichriſtian overturning of the 
| goſpel of God; not ſo much becauſe they are larded 
with error, as that divine truths are not therein ex- 


5 hibited in their true connection with JeroVAn's re- 


deeming grace, and with Jeſus' perſon, and imputed 
righteouſneſs, as their centre ! How abſurdly doth 
the preacher deſcant concerning the divine pefec- 
tions, if he ſhew me not God * as in Chriſt, well 
pleaſed,” not with my legal ſervice, but * for his 
„% 5 rliggteoufneſs 
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righteouſneſs ſake :” and ſo © reconciling the world 
to himſelf,” in giving to them his Son, and in giv- 
ing them himſelf, as their © God merciful and graci- 
ous, abundant in goodneſs and truth, forgiving in- 
iquity, tranſgreſſion, and fin,” Without THIs, 
every ſplendid harangue of increated excellencies, can 


only be eonſidered by me, as a celebration of that 


which I cannot obtain; nay, of my greateſt foe ; and 
ſo cannot fail to work wrath in my heart againſt him. 
—How cruel mockery, to entertain me, a SINNER, 
with deſcants of the heavenly glory, if it be not repre- 
ſented as a better country, to which Jeſus, the Saviour 
from fin, is the ſole, the neu, the living, the free, the 
patent way ;—as a poſſeſſion, purchaſed with his blood, 
and given in his gracious promiſe ; and as a feli- 
city conſiſting in the endleſs beholding of Hs glory, 
and the enjoying of God in HM To diſcourſe 
to me, a rich deſervant of wrath, concerning the tre- 
mendous nature, the juſtneſs, and the perpetual du- 
ration of hell- fire without reminding me, how Jeſus 
the Redeemer “ bore our griefs, and carried our 
ſorrows, was made a curſe for us,” that he might 
ſave us from the wrath to come, and obtain eternal 
redemption for us, — is but to act the hows, and to 
torment me before the time. 


" To acquaint me with the multicade, the filth, 
the abſurdity, of my vices, and my luſts : and with the | 
charms, the profit, the pleaſure the honour, the duty 
of virtue; and to call me off, from the one to the 
other, how Heathen, if he ſet not before me, Jeſus 
as ſent to fave men ſrom ſin, to ſanctiſ the people 
with his own blood; Jeſus as having finiſhed 


tranſgreſſion, made an end, of fin, and brought in an 


everlaſting righteouſneſs,” through which imputed, 
we become dead to, and are delivered from, the 
broken law of works, which is the flrength of fin; 

_ hav 
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have our inward enmity ſlain by his bleeding love, 


and almighty Spirit; that, being married to, and . 

created a- new in Chriſt Jeſus.” and having him 8 

dwelling in our heart, we, in his ſtrength, may | 

bring forth“ fruit unto God, and walk in newrels w 

_ 85 

| | - ._ 

How . may the preacher a. concern. il © 

| ing the new birth, its nature, its neceſſity and excel. y 

| | lency ; ; concerning the indwelling of the divine Spirit C 
| in our ſoul; concerning mortification of fin, repen- 

| tance towards God, and fellowſhip with him, with- ns 

out preaching the gofpel of Chriſt! how often doth p 

the blaſphemous Quaker ſo entertain his, or her, au- ' 

Z dience !—If theſe are not repreſented as the pur- * 

| _ chaſe of Jeſas' obedience ; as the abſolutely free and - 

promiſed gift of God to us; as the fruit of union to * 


Jetus, as the Lord our righteouſneſs and ſtrength; 
where is the geſbel, the glad tidings to me, who am, 
dead in treipaſſes and fins ?*”” Without this quick- 
| ening prophecy, how can my dead bones live? With- 3 
out this hearing of faith, how can I receive the 
Holy Ghoſt ? Untouched by redeeming love, how © 
can I, who am by nature enmity againſt God, ſorſake 
or eruciſy my luſts, or turn to him, as my Maſter 43 
and joy? how can I walk with him, except through r 
the blood of his on, Wo be agreed, and have him for 


our way? 


To no more purpoſe, harangues be to me, con- 
eerning Jeſus' ſufferings and merits, and my duty 
to believe on him; if he ſhew me not, how this 

Jeſus was divinely “ made under the law :— made 
| ſin for us;” had our ſins charged and puniſhed on 
him; “ died for the ungodly :— ſuffered the juſt for 
| __ noe, that he might bring us /inners to God, 

and make us the — of God,“ perfect 
righteny 
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righteous before God as a judge, ix HIM it he do 
not exhibit the record of God, that, in his crucified 
Son, there is eternal life for ſimers, even the chief; 
and that he, as my almighty, my only Saviour, my 
gracious huſband, my everlaſting righteouſneſs, un- 
failing ſtrength, and ſatisfying portion, is, in the 
evangelic promiſe and oath of God, given to me, as 


one * ſtout hearted, and far from rigbteoufnels. 


Without ſuch repreſentation, ſuch exhibition of 
Chriſt, amidſt ten thouſand deſcants of a Saviour, 
and of faith in him, I am but told, that he merited 
life for me, if I, who cannot ceaſe from 4in,” 
do by my own good works, and fincere intentions, 
recommend myſelf to his favour ; or that he merit- 
ed, that T might merit for myſelf. — What is this, 
more than a Jeſuit doth teaeh? — Without ſuch ex- 
hibition of Chriſt, the faith to which I am exhorted 
is but an airy fancy, without a foundation ; a 8 
ing into a wilderneſs, in which their is no way; a 
preſumptuous robbery of God, pretending to iy 
hold of his Son, without eying his GLVING PROMISE 

as my warrant. | 


DETESTED too, be the preacher, who warmly 
deſcants eoncerring Jeſus* imputed righteonlarts 
and his Father's free G1FT of him for men, as their 
ſurety and ranſom, and to them, as their huſband. 
and portion; but neglects to point him forth as a 
Saviour from the power and pollution of * fin, — 
manifeſted to deſtroy the works of the devil” oa. my 
heart and life, and fill their place with implanted 
habits of grace in my heart, and exerciſes of true 
holineſs in my life ;—a Redeemer © from all iniquity, 
who comes to turn away ungodlineſs from Jacob; 
a purchaſer of a © peculiar people, zealous of good ; 
works :”—ſhews me not, how Jeſus redeeming love 


Hig 
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fying ſentence aſcertains and promotes ſpiritual life 
of conformity to Ged ; how his dwelling in my heart 
by faith, infallibly determineth to, and powerfully 
ellectuateth d holineſs in all manner of converſation.” 
—Deteſted be the preacher, who repreſents not sI 
as the greateſt miſery, as well as the only crime of 
rational creatures; and HOLINESS as the very quin. 
teſſence of true and endleſs felicity ; who repreſents 
not my HOLINEss in nature and in life, as the glo- 
rious end of all the gracious purpoles, precious pro- 


miſes, holy laws, kind providences, free 2 1 
| mable gitts of God. | 


« Now we go home from public worſhip : but 
what crowds yonder recreate themſelves !” Is 
there no fear of God in this place? is there no 
miniſter or magiſtrate, who. may check this ſhame 
ful and wicked practice! Should God fit Judge upon 
the inhabitants of this corner, as on the man who 
gathered ſticks on the Sabbath, how few would 
eſcape public ſtoning But though he bear long, he 
will revenge them {ſpeedily : their judgment lingereth 
not; their damnation ſlurabereth not. Ah! curſed 
recreation, that ends in cternal torment ! Do not 
the people of this country know that they have im- 
mortal ſouls, that they cannot deviſe, how to ſpend 
a ſeventh day, in concern about their ſpiritual and 
_ eternal happineſs? © What numbers of children 
play on the ſtreet!” Ah! are their parents de- 
ſirous to witneſs theſe, now ſportive babes, doomed 
to everlaſting deſt ruction; and io hear them eter- 
Tally curſe them, for not warning them of their fin 
and danger, and reſtraining them from it? 


Ay the ſhutting of their doors and windows, 
* what numbers ſcem already it in bed!“ Poor fouls, 
| | * 
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verſe? Would not ſuch a courſe tend to the revival 
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hath a part of a Sabbath wearied them out? how 
then could they endure an eternity in heaven? 
What killing work to them would be the unceaſing 
praiſes of God and the Lamb? But it is hell for 
which they ſeem ripening: ——how will they reliih_ 
« everlaſting burnings, where they ſhall have no reſt 
day nor night ;”” where for every ſleep procured by 


robbing God, « fo much torment and lorrox ball 
be given them! Us | 


« Yownn profeſſors come, I ſuppoſe, from a tea- 
„ vilit.” Alas! when will they grow wile? Is not 
this contrary to God's command, to do their own 
ways, and find their own pleaſures? Is it not to 
expoſe themſelves to carnal converſe? to divert 
their friends from the proper bulineſs of the day ? 
Doth not their example tempt the openly wicked to 
crowd together on it, for their carnal chat, their 
unneceſſary drinki ing, or civil employ ? And is it not 
aſſecing, that ſo few profeſſors, on other days, have 
their private meetings for prayer and ſpiritual con- 


of religion ?—to rekindling of Chriitian love? Would 
it not promote mutual watchfulneſs, and brotherly 
reproof ; and {7 nrecent manifold ſcandals ? Would 
it net increaſe rel gious knowledge; improve the 
practice of prayer; and tend to bring bleſſings on 
the land? for, the joint “ effeual fervent 0 
of rightecus men av ailerh much.“ 


« Gofrrn vonder * Aber, with ls Wolfe 
* companions, to the tavern? or on he to his 
frie: 04 *X*X*"s houſe, to enjoy his cups? perhaps 
to play at his darling cards.” O the ſurpriſing 
patience of God, w hich ſuffers ſuch eriminals to 
live !-———Tontrary to their vows, their credit, their 
eharader, how many leaders of this people cauſe 

„ _ them 
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them to err; and they that are led of them, are 
_ deftroyed ? Is it not ſufficient that too many un- 
faithful paſtors of this age, ſhould, on the Sabbath, 
chat concerning carnal buſineſs, as farmers do in 
a market? but muſt they alſo thereon eat and drink 
with the drunken? How can I ſafely acknowledge any 
ſuch as ambaſſadors of Jeſus Chriſt? Need I wonder, 
that their hearers ſliculd boldly curſe and ſwear in 
their preſence? fhould, by idle walking, profane 
the Sabbath in their view? ſhould avowedly negleR 
the private and ſecret worſhip of their maker? 


Alas! how many miniſters are at pains, in their 


practice, to teach their people, that Chriſtianity is 
all a farce! and themſelves mere diſſemblers 1 in the 


pulpit? ? 


5 Wine the converſation among theſe wich 
4 whom I walk, turned upon trifling circumſtances, 
© as, whom they ſaw to-day ? who preached ? how 
© proper his method? how caſy and flowing his 


(language? how finely turned his periods? and 


the like; they ſpoke with great readineſs and 
« pleaſure, enamoured with the ſubje& : but being 
| *: checked for fuch proſtitution of ſacred time, and 
« a ſpiritual topic of converſe introduced, they are 
*« moſtly {truck as ſpeechleſs, as if a dumb ſpirit 
had entered into them.” Is it not truly ſhocking 


for profeſſed Chriſtians, juſt after ſo ſolemn work, 


to pluvge themſelves into the curſe of Korah and 
his company ? to give themſelves to be ſwallowed 
up alive in the earth? Can any thing tend more 
effectually to carry out of their head and heart, 
every impreſſion of that which they have been about? 
How often hath my conſcience upbraided me for 
this criminal conduct? How often have I bewailed 


my guilt before God, and yet, on the firſt tempta - 


tion, 
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tion, relapſed into it! Lord, © for thy name's ſake 
pardou mine iniquity : for it is very great.” 


« HaviNG got ſafely home, let each of us firſt 
% go alone, and cry to God for a bleiang on the 
« ordinances of this day.” God forbid, that we 
ſuould prefer our body to our foul. Carnal fcalting, 
as well as carnal company, jut aſter ſolemn work, 
hath no ſmall tendeney to rot the ſpiritual ſ:ed. 
| © We are now at ſupper.” Let tliere a ſavour of 
Chriſt at our table, that it may not become a trap 
| to us. Let us talk of the ſupper of the Lord, 
| wherewith we have been feaſted to-day ; and of the 
[upper of the Lamb, wherewith we hope to be feaſted 
for ever. How unruly, and full of idle chat, are 
* thele children! worſe on Sabbath than on other ; 
« gecalions.” Ah! how like our hearts! Did not 
common prudence, pride, fear of men, awe of a 
natural confeienec, and the like, reſtrain many, 
would they not give as ſad diſcoveries of the car- 
nality, and folly of their hearts, as theſe babes do? 
We have got family worthip ; but this man who, = 
in prayer, hath been our mouth to God, hath | 
« ſadly proſlituted the ordinance, by the tireſome 
length of it; and by intermingling doubtful diſ- | 
„ putes, and inſtructive hints, as if he intended to 
* teach the Almighty tnowledge.” Never on ſuch oc- | 
caſions, do I reliſh long prayers in company with | 
others: and never worle, than when they are uſed 
by thoſe, who, to their ſhame, are often exceeding 
curt and hurried, or contrary to reaſon, noiſy and 
loud, in their ſecret devotion. 3 


5 « Lr me now retire by myſelf, and ſeriouſly 
| review the favours of God, and my carriage to- 
* « wards him to- day. Let me ſolemnly confeſs my 
* tins ; offer. thankſgiving for my mercies ; and beg f | 


f 3. whe- 
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« the ſupply of my wants.” May this night «itneſs : 


a Penial communion betwixt God and my ſoul. 
May her ſilent watches atteſt the unutterable groans 
of my heart, and the ſongs of my praiſe unto the 
God of my life. Let not me © give ſleep to mine 
eyes, or {lumber to mine eye-lids, till I find a place 
ſor the Lord, an habitation for the mighty God of 
Jacob,” in my heart, my family, my country, and 
the whole earth. Let me pray over the work of 
the day; and ſolemnly devote myſelf, my friends, 
and neighbours, to him © who loved me, and gave 
himſelf for me.“ Let me earneſtly plead his various 
promiſes, as they reſpe& our diverſified caſe. Let 
me apprehend him, hold him. and refuſe to let Bim 


go, till I bring him to my mot bers houſe, to the cham-. 
bers, the aſſemblies and ordinances of the church 
that conceived me. Scarcely begun to pray, my 


heart hath forſaken me.“ Was ever heart fo 
deceitful, ſo carnal, ſo wicked! Was ever ſuch a 
changeling in religious exerciſes as I? Ah! I am 
almoſt in the midft of all evil Luſts prevail; Satan 

aſſalls me with redoubled fury, buffets me with his 
Fiery darts; he ſuggeſts the moſt atheiſtical blaſphe- 

mous, and abominable thoughts; he tempts me to 

the vileſt enormities. My fleſh thudders to think 
of my caſe ! What ſhall I do ?—PraylI cannot; for- 
bear I dare not.— Dare not, my ſoul, to finiſh a 
day, and eſpecially a Sabbath, without ſome ſpecial 


fellowſhip with God. —* Where, Lord, is the ſound- 


ing of thy bowels, and thy tender mercies toward 
me ? are they reſtrained?” I cannot : I dare not let 
ther alone, till thou deliver me. I dare not ſleep 

with a heart in this caſe. Rather will I wreſtle till 
the day break, than leave the duty without finding 
thee. Alas! wrefile I cannot; but will ſigh and 
groan, till thou return and reſcue me from my 
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- thine aid to a poor ſoul, fallen among threves, indeed; 
a ſoul that heth bleeding at thine altar,—lieth a 
murdering by Satan and his own lufts ! Canſt thou 
ſuffer ſuch indignity to be done to thy darling or- 
dinance of prayer!—to be done to a poor brother, 
but newly devoted to thy ſervice? Can thy pity 
ſorbear flying to the relief of thine own,—of thy 
IT kinſman . 2 


Now I have found him whom my ſoul loveth.“ 
T hrice-precious truth, that he never ſaid to the ſeed 
of Jacob, Seek ye me in vain. Come, my beloved, 
let us go into the field ; let us lodge in the villages ; 
there will J give thee my loves. Come, let us take 
our fill of divine love until the morning: let us 
ſolace ourſelves with redeeming love. What bleſſed 
moments theſe, — while I lie, all inflamed, all heart- 
melted, with a Saviour's bleeding love; and am 
overwhelmed with the delights, the raptures of 
heaven !—O how my heart is tranſported, is raviſhed 
with the view of what my adored Jeſus hath done ſor 
me, in the purchaſe of my redemption; and doth to 
me, in the everlaſting application of it to my ſoul! 
HERE, JEHOVAH found bim out, and laid my help 
on him that is mighty ; HERE he 1s found of me that 
fought him not. THERE, he ſtruck my name from the 
debt-bond, the broken covenant ; ſure charter to in- 
finite vo! and inſerted his own ; HERE, he cauſeth 
me to enter into tbe bond of his new covenant ; makes 
with me an “ everlaſting covenant, even the ſure 
mercies of David.” Txt, he ſerved himſelf heir 
to my deſerved threatenings of his Father's indigna- 
tion : HERE he bequeathes, he gives to me his exceed- 
ing great and precious promſes of eternal life. THERE, 
to be more firmly connected with my guilt, my wo, 
he was made prieft with an OATH : HERE, that I might 
have m_ oO he ſwears that he hath *no 
— 
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pleaſure in the death of the wicked; and that ſure. 
ty eig he will bleſs me. TIERE, he, who was in 
the tern of God, and thought it no robbery to be 

equal with God, emptied himlelf of his glory: HERE, 
he conſers on me, an exceeding and eternal ae 
glory; the Lord is my 3 light, and my 
God my gecry. 


TurRx, in the purchaſe of redemption, he was 
Found. in fa afpion as a man, a ſon of man: HERE, in the 
application of it, he makes me a ſon, an heir of God, 
and joint heir with Chriſt. PRERT, he was ſent 
forth“ in the likeneſs of ſinful fleth:” HERE, he makes 
me a partaker of a divine nature, and changeth me 
into the divine zmage from glory to glory. THERE, 
he became a worm, and no man: HERE, he 
_ renders me equal to the angels of God in heaven. 
Taree, he, the Son of his Father's love, was an 
out- caſt. an exile: HERE, I, a hateful, diſtant foe, am, 
through his blood, brought near to God, even to his 
feat. Tur nE, he * bore our infirmities,” was weary 
and weak-handed: HERF, he hath a ſellow. feeling 


aof our infirmities, is afflicted in all our affliction, 


and perſects his ſtrength in my weakneſs. THERE, 


he * made himſelf of no reputation,“ was a reproach 
of men, and deſpiſed of the people: HERR, he gives 


me a yew name, which the mouth of the Lord doth 
name; the ranſomed of the Lord; the holy one; 


fought out; and not forſaken.” TERRE. he took 
on him the yoke of the broken law ; the yoke of my 


traſgreſſions was wreathed about his neek : HERE, 
he brings me into the glorious liberty of the ſons of 
God; puts on me his yoke, whzch rs eaſy ; and his 


burden which is tight. THERE, he © bare the fins of 


many ; was made fin for us: HERE, he makes me 
righteous, the © righteouſneſs of God in him.“ 
Turn, he was condemned, was made a curſe for 


us: 
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us: HERE, he is a Prince and Saviour, exalted to 
give repentance and remiffion of fins ; ſent to bleſs 
me, in turning me from mine 1iniquities ; ſet up to 


be bleſſings for evermore. THERE, he was joined 


with thieves ; was numbered avith tranſgreſſors : HERE 
he puts me among the children ;” joins me with 
„ thrones and dominions ;” nay, truly my *© fel- 
lowſhip is with the Father, and with his Son Jeſus 
DO” EE == 


Tarn, in the purchaſe of redemption, he was op- 


preſſed with ignominious poverty; had © not where 
to lay his head:“ RERE, in the application of it, 


« through his poverty, I became rich ;” he gives 
me his zn/earchable riches, the © goodly heritage of 
the hoſts of nations ;” fills me with all the fulneſs of 


| God; gives me the Moſt High for my habitation, 


my dwelling place in all generations. Tnese, for 
hunger and thirſt, his ſoul fainted in him: HERZ, 

he /atiates my ſoul with goodneſs ; gives me his fleſh, 
which is meat indeed, and his blood, which is drink 


indeed; gives me bread of life, living water, an over- 


flowing cup of ſalvation. THERE, he, © hid not 55 
face from ſhame and fpitting ; had his viſlage more 
marred than any man, and his form more than the 
ſons of men: HERF, he makes me Ii up my face 


without ſpot unto God; makes me ſhine as the Sun 


in the kingdom of my Father. THERE, he was 
civinely deſerted ; his Father forſook him, and was 
far from the words of his roaring: HERE, he lifts 
on me the light of JEHovan's countenance, and ſhall 
make me like him, by ſecing him as he is; for % 
ſhall J be for ever with the Lord. TüERE, he gave 
bis back to the fmiters, and his, checks to them that 
plucked off the hair; was wounded for our tran{- 
greſſions; HERE, he is the Lord my God that Bealet h 
me, that healeth all my diſeaſes, and binds up my 
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painful wounds; by his ſtripes am I healed. TRERE, 
on the croſs he would not come down and ſave 
himſelf: HERE, on the throne, he comes down, to 


take me from the pit of corruption, draw me out of 


many waters, turn me from ungodlineſs, and ſave 
me from the loweſt hell. THERE, he wore a 
crown of thorns: HERE, he gives me a crown of life, 
makes me a royal diadem in the hand of my God. 
THERE, he drank the baneful cup of infinite wrath : 
HERE, he gives me the fountain of liſe, rivers of 


pleaſure; and makes me drink water out of the 


wells of ſalvation.” TRERE, he was amazed, and 


very heavy, exceeding ſorrowful, even unto death: 


_ HERE, he makes me obtain joy and gladneſs, go to 
God mine exceeding joy, and enter into the joy of my 
Lord. Txxaz, he poured out bis foul unto death, 
travailed in pain, till he knew not what to ſay: 
HERE, he is formed in my heart, the hope of glory, 
| fro in me the travail of hrs foul, and 1s ſatisfied. 


THreRE, he {hed his blood for me: HERE, he loveth 


me, and walneth me from my ſins in his blood; 
and makes me a king and prieſt unto God, even the 
Father. T=rze, he died for the wngodly : NERF, he 
hath, queckened me, who was dead in tre/baſſes and 
fins ; becauſe he lives. T ſhell live alſo; my * life 
is hid with Chriſt in God,” and when he appears, I 
e thall alſo appear with him in glory.” TRERE, 
he was buried, deſcended into the lower parts of 
the earth: HERE, razed up, and alive for evermore ; 
he raiſeth me up together, and makes me fit together 
with him in heavenly places.— What melting views 
are theſe! how my heart heaves with joy ! flames 
with love! would burſt in praiſe, if wonder did 
allow !—All lovely Jeſus, who and what art thou? 
my hu{ban1! my friend! my brother! my boaſt: 
my bliſs! my riches ! my honour! my health! my 
teacher =y king! my prieſt! my altar my ho 
ce! 
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fice! my God! my ALL Lord, how thy glory 
dazzleth mine eye! thy ſweetneſs enraptures my 


heart! how my ſoul is ſatisfied as with marrow, 
and with fatneſs! Thy Love is better than fe : there- 
fore ſhall my lips praiſe thee. O when ſhall I come, 
and appear before God !——O * God for thee.— 

I beſeech thee, ſhew me thy glory. —— haſte flee 


away, my Beloved, and be thou like to a roe, or a young 


Bart, — the ee mountains 97 * 1 55 


THE END. 
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